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CHAPTER  L 

Tntrodacef   all  the   Rest. 

There  once  llTed  in  a  sequestered  part  of  the  county 
of  Devonshire,  one  Mr.  Godfrey  Nicklehy,  a  worthy 
gentleman,  who  taking  it  into  his  head  rather  late  in  life 
that  he  must  get  married ,  ^nd  not  being  young  enough 
or  rich  enough  to  aspire  to  the  hand  of  a  lady  of  fortune, 
had  wedded  an  old  ilame  out  of  mere  attachment,  who  in 
her  turn  had  taken  him  for  the  same  reason :  thus  two 
people  who  cannot  afford  to  play  cards  for  money,  some- 
times sit  down  to  a  quiet  game  for  love. 

Some  ill-conditioned  persons ,  who  sneer  at  the  life- 
matrimonial,  may  perhaps  suggest  in  this  place  that  the 
good  couple  would  be  better  likened  to  two  principals 
in  a  sparring  match,  who,  when  fortune  is  low  and  back- 
ers scarce,  will  chivalrously  set  to,  for  the  mere 
pleasure  of  the  b^ffetting ;  and  in  one  respect  indeed 
this  comparison  would  hold  good,  for  as  the  adventurous 
pair  of  the  Fives'  Court  will  afterwards  send  round  a 
hat,  and  trust  to  the  bounty  of  the  lookers-on  for  the 
means  of  regaling  themselves  ,  so  Mr.  Godfrey  Nickleby 
and  h%8  partner,    the  honey-moon  being  over,  looked 
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wistfully  out  into  the  world  ^  relying  in  no  inconsiderable 
degree  upon  chance  for  the  improyement  of  their  means. 
Mr.  Nickleby's  income,  at  tl^e  period  of  his  marriage, 
fluctuated  between  sixty  and  eighty  pounds  per  annum. 

There  are  people  enough  in  the  world,  heaven  knows* 
and  even  in  London  (where  Mr.  !Nickleby  dwelt  in  those 
day&^  bit.&wxofi^plaiffts.preT^dltlie  popQ&tioti  l)^og 
scanty.  It  is  extraordinary  how  long  a  man  may  look 
among  the  crowd  without  discovering  the  face  of  a  friend, 
hut  it  is  no  less  true.  Mr.  Nickleby  looked  and  looked 
till  his  eyes  became  gore  as  titt  lidJclrti)  but  no  friend  ap- 
peared; and  when,  growing  tired  of  the  search,  he  turn- 
ed  his  eyes  homeward ,  he  saw  very  little  there  to  re- 
lieve his  weary  vision.  A  painter,  who  has  gazed  too 
long  upon  some;  glaring  colour ,.  refreshes  his  dueled 
sight  by  looking  upon  a  darker  and  more  sombre  tint; 
but  everytl^ing  that  met  Mr.  Nickleby's  gaze  wore  so 
black  and  gloomy  a  hue,  that  he  would  have  been  beyond 
description  refreshed  by  the  very  reverse  of  the  contrast. 

At  length ,  after  five  years,  when  Mrs.  Nickleby  had 
presented  her  husband  with  a  couple  of  sons^  and  that 
embarrassed  gentleman,  impressed  with  the  necessity  (tf 
making  some  provision  for  his  family,  was  seriously  revolv- 
ing in  his  mind  a  little  commercial  speculation  of  injur- 
ing his  life  next  quarter-day,  and  then  falling  from  the 
top  of  the  Monument  by  accident,  there  came  one  mor- 
ning, by  the  general  post ,  a  black-bordered  letter  to  in- 
form him  how  his  uncle,  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby,  was  dead, 
and  had  left  him  the  bulk  of  his  little  property,  amount- 
ing in  all  to  five  thousand  pounds  sterling. 

As  the  deceased  bad  taken  no  further  notice  of  his 
nephew  in  Us  life-time,  than  sending  to  his  eldest  boy 
(who  had  been  christened  after  him,  on  desparate  spec- 


y  Google 


NICHOLAS  KIOKLEBY.  3 

ub^li)B)j«:silrQr  spowiib  a  morocco  ca«e,  wbtdb  as  he 
bad  not  too  tiwick  to  eat  with  iH,  seemed  a  kkd  of  «at{re 
updn  Jiis  hayiog  been  bom  iwiihont  tint  imeM  ertlde  of: 
plate  in  kis  monlh ,  Mr.  Godfrey  NIekieby*  eauld  at  fir)i«> 
scarcely  believe  ihe  iidiii^s  thus  conreyed  to  Mm,  On 
fiir4her  examiaadon,  hoMreFer,  tJiey  iaraed  oot  to  bb 
strietly  correct.  The  amiUble  old  gentkman,  it  «eemed^ 
had  intended  to  Lsavethe  (whole  to  the  RbyalHinnane 
Society^  andhadiindeedf^cecnted  a  will  4d  that;'  etfect; 
but  the  InstittltioiihaTii^  beien  unfortunate  enough^  a  few 
months  before^  to-  save  Ae  life  of  a  poor  relation  to  Mi(6m' 
he  paid  a  weekly  allowance  of  three  skillittfB  >  and  six- 
pence ,  he  had  in  a  M  ^  tery  natural  exa^evatioh^  r^- 
TOked  the  bequest  in  a  codicil ,  and  left  it  all  to  Mr. 
Godfrey  Ntekleby;  with  a  spedal  mention  of  hia  indig- 
nation ,  not  only  against  the  society  for  saving  the  poor 
relation's  life,  but  against  thfe  poor  rc^tion  also,  for  al- 
lowing himself  to  be  saved. 

With  a  portion  of  this  property  Mr.  Godfrey  Niokleby 
purchased  a  small  &rm  near  Dawlish,  in  Devonshire,^ 
whither  he  retired,  with  his  wife  and  two  children ,  to 
live  upon  the  best  interest  he  could  g^t  for  the  i«8t  of 
his  money,  and  theHttle  produce  he  could  raree  from 
his  land.  The  two  prospered  so  well,  together  that,  whea 
he  died ,  some  fifteen  years  afteir  this  period ,  and  some 
five  after  hi6  wife,  he  was  enabled  to  leave  to  his  eldest! 
son,  Ra^h,  tliree  thousand  pounds  in  cash,  aqd  tohia 
youngest  son  ^  Nicholas,  one  thousand  and  the  furm;  if 
indeed  that  can  be  called  a  farm,  winch,  exiolusiTetof 
house  and  paddodc,  is  about  the  size  of  Russeli  Square^ 
measuring  firom  Jthe  street-doors  of  the  houses. 

These  two  brothers  had  been  brought  up.together  in 
a  school  ft  Exeter,  and  being  accustomed  to  go  home) 
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once  a  \feek,  had  often  heard,  irma  their  mother'a  lips, 
longaecouDts  of  their  father's  sufferings  im  his  days  of 
poverty,  and  of  their  deceased  uncle's  importance  in  hfe 
days  0$  afliififlce,  wyoh  recitals  produced  a  very  different 
impression  on  the  two:  for  while  the  younger,  who  was 
of  a  timid  and  retiring  disposition,  gleaned  from  thence 
nothing  but  fotrewarnings  to  shun  the  gr«at  world  and 
attft«h  faidisclf  to  the  quiet  routine  of  a  country  life; 
Ralph,  the  elder,  deduced  from  the  often*repeated  tale 
the  two  great  morals  that  riches  are  the  only  true  source 
of  happiness  and  power,  and  that  it  is  lawfiil  and  just  to 
con^iss  their  acquisition  by  all  means  short  of  felony* 
^^And,"  reasoned  Ralph  with  himself,  ^4f  no  good  came 
of  my  uncle's  money  when  he  was  alive ,  a  great  deal  of 
good  came  of  it  after  he  was  dead,  inasmudk  as  my  fatfaei: 
has  got  it  now,  and  is  saving  it  up  for  me,  which  is  a 
highly  virtuous  purpose ;  and,  going  back  to  the  old  gen- 
tleman, good  did  come  of  it  to  him  too ,  for  he  had  the 
pleasure  <^  thinking  of  it  ail  his  life  long,  uid  of  being 
envied  and  courted  by  all  his  family  besides.''  And  Ralph 
always  wound  up  these  mental  soliloquies  by  arriving  at 
the  conclusion ,  that  there  was  nothing  like  money. 

Not  confining  himself  to  theory,  or  permitting  his  fac- 
ulties to  rust  even  at  that  early  age  in  mere  abstract 
speculations,  this  promising  lad  commenced  usurer  on  a 
Mmited  scale  at  school,  putting  out  at  good  interest  a 
small  capital  of  slate-pencil  and  marbles ,  and  gradually 
extending  his  operations  until  they  aspired  to  the  copper 
coinage  of  this  realm ,  in  which  he  speculated  to  consi- 
derable advantage.  Nor  did  he  trouble  his  borrowers 
with  abstract  calcul^ions  of  figures ,  or  references  to 
ready-reckoners ;  his  simple  rule  of  interest  being  all 
comptised  in  the  one  golden  sentence,  ^^two-pence  for. 
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every  lialf-peiiny,"  which  greatly  simplified  the  'accounts, 
and  which,  as  afamillar  precept,  more  easily  acquired  and 
retained  in  the  memory  than  any  known  rule  of  arithme- 
tic, cannot  he  too  strongly  recommended  to  t^e  notice 
of  capitalists ,  both  large  and  small ,  and  more  especially 
of  money^brokers  and  bill^ndiscounters.  Indeed ,  to  do 
these  gentlemeii  justice ,  many  of  them  are  to  this  day 
in  the  fre^ent  habit  of  adopting  it  with  eminent 
success. 

In  like  manner,  did  young  Ral{di  Nickleby  avoid  all 
those  minute  and  intricate  calculations  of  odd  days,  which 
nobody  ^o  has  ever  worked  sums  in  simple-interest  can 
fail  to  have  found  most  embarrassing,  by  establishing  the 
one  general  rule  that  all  sums  of  principal  and  interest 
should  be  pmd  on  pocket-money  day ,  that  Is  to  say,  on 
Saturday;  and  that  whether  a  loan  were  contracted  on 
the  Monday  or  on  the  Friday,  the  amoimt  of  interest 
should  be  in  both  cases  the  same^  Indeed  he  argued,  and 
with  great  show  of  reason ,  that  it  ought  to  be  rather 
more  for  one  day  than  for  ^re^  inasmuch  as  the  borrower 
might  in  the  former  case  be  very  fairly  presumed  to  be 
in  great  extremity,  otherwise  he  would  not  borrow  at  all 
with  such  odds  against  him.  This  fact  is  interesting,  as 
illustrating  tibe  secret  connection  and  sympathy  whicb 
always  exists  between  great  minds.  Though  master 
Ralph  Nickleby  was  not  at  that  time  aware  of  it,  the 
class  of  gentlemen  before  alluded  to ,  proceed  on  just 
the  same  principle  in  all  their  transactions. 

From  what  we  have  said  of  this  young  gentleman, 
and  the  natural  admiration  the  reader  will  immediately 
conceire  of  his  character,  it  may  perhaps  be  inferred 
that  he  is  to  be  the  hero  of  the  work  which  we  shall 
presently  begin. .  To  set  this  point  at  rest  for  once  and 
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fojT  ef^Tv  ^k^>lm$teato  undeeeire  them^  luid  stride  to  its 
.qomineocement. 

On  Xh^  de«ih  rf  liis  .ft;ther,  Ralph  Nickieby,  v^ho  had 
bejsn  soQ9e  time  before  placed  in  a  mercantile  house  k 
liQ^don ,  iipf^d  blmftiBlf  passionately  to  his  old  pursuit 
of  mou^*glsM$ng,  ia  which  he  speedily  became  so  burled 
and  ^sorjbed .,  that  he  quite  forgot  his  brother  for  many 
y^ats ;  and  if  at  times  a  recollection  of  his  old  play-fellow 
broke  upon  him  through  the  haze  in  which  he  lived — for 
gold' conjures  up  a  mist  about  a  nian  moredestructire  of 
•aUhis.old  senses  and  lulling  to  his  feelings  than  the  fumes 
;0f  diarcoal — it  brought  along  with  it  a  companion  thought) 
that  if  they  were  intimate  he  ^ould  want  to  borrow 
money  of  him :  and  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  shrugged  his 
1  shoulders,  and  said  things  were  better  as  they  were« 

As  for  Nicholas ,  he  lived  a  single  man  on  the  patri- 
monial estate  until  he  grew  tired  of  living  alone,  and  then 
lie  took  to  wife  the  daughter  of  a  neighbouring  gentlemiBn 
with  a  dower  of  one  thousand  pounds.  This  good  kdy 
bore  him  two  children,  a  son  and  a  daughter,  and  when 
the  son  was  about  nineteen ,  and  the  daughter  fourteen, 
as  nearaswecanguess^-inipnrtial  records  of  young  ladies' 
ages  being,  before  the  passing  of  thie  new  act^i  nowhere 
lo'eserved  ia  the  registries  of  this  country — ^Bfr.Nlckleby 
looked  about  him  for.  the  means  of  repairing  his  capital, 
Aow  sadly  redueed  by  this  increase  in  his  fiunily  and  the 
^cpenses  of  their  educi^on. 

''Speculate  with  it,''  said  Mrs.  Nickleby. 

''Spec— ii^-*-late,  my  dear  T'  said  Mr.  Nickleby ,  as 
thotighiin  doubt. 

'>Why  notr'  asked  Mrs.  Nickleby. 

>S3ecause,  my  dear,  if  we  should  lose  it,"  rejoined 
Mr.  JMicUeby,  who  was  a  ddw  and  time^taking  speaker. 
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^Hf  we  should  lose  il ,  we  AaH  no  longer  be  able  to  live, 
my  dear/' 

^^idaie,"  said  Mr«.  NicUeby, 

^^I  am  not  altogether  sure  of  tliat,  my  dear,''  said  Mr. 
Niddeby. 

^There's  Nicholas,"  pursued  the  lady,  ^^uite  a  yonng 
man— it's  tame  he  was  in  the  way  of  doing  somelhing  for 
bJmself;  and  Kate  too,  poor  girl,  without  a  penny  in  the 
world.  Think  of  your  brother;  would  he  be  what  he  is, 
if  he  hadn't  specnhtedT' 

'Ttmea  true^'  replied  Mr.  Nickleby-  «V«t  good, 
my  dear.    Yes.,  I  will  speculate ,  my  dear." 

Speculation  is  a  round  game;  the  players  see  little  or 
nothing  of  their  cards  at  first  starting;  gains  may  be  great 
—  and  so  may  losses.  The  run  of  luck  went  against  Mr. 
Nickleby;  a  mania  prevailed,  a  bubble  burst,  four  stock- 
brokers took  villa  residences  at  Florence,  four  hundred 
nobodies  were  ruined ,  and  among  them  Mr.  Nickleby. 

^''The  very  house  I  live  in,"  sighed  the  poor  gentle- 
man ,  "may  be  taken  from  me  to-morrow.  Not  an  article 
of  my  old  fUrntture,  but  will  be  sold  to  strangers !" 

The  last  reflection  hurt  him  so  much,  that  he  took 
at  once  to  his  bed,  apparently  resolved  to  keep  that,  at 
all  events. 

"CJheerup,  Sir!"  said  the  tpothecary. 

"You  mustn't  let  yourself  be  cast  down,  Sir,"  said 
the  niikrse. 

'  ^%o€h   things  happen  every  day,"    remarked  the 
lawyer. 

"'And  it  is  very  sinful  to  rebel  against  them,"  whisper- 
ed the  clergyman. 

^^And  what  nm  man  with  a  family  ought  to  do,^'  added 
the  neighbours. 
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^vide  t)ie  supremacy  between  tbem.    It  is  the  region  of 
song  and  sDi/oke.     Street  bands  are  on  their  mettle  in 
Gcflden  Square^  and  itinerant  glee-singers  quaver  invo- 
luntarily as  they  raise  their  voices  within  its  boundaries. 
Thns  would  not  seem  a  spot  very  well  adapted  to  the 
transaction  of  business;  but  Mr.  Ralph Nickleby  had  lived 
tbere  notwithst&o^g  for  many  years,  and  uttered  no 
complaint  on  that  score.     He  knew  nobody  round  about 
and  nobody  knew  him ,  although  he  enjoyed  the  reputa- 
tion of  being  immensely  rich.    The  tradesmen  held  that 
he  was  a  sort  of  lawyer,  and  the  other  neighbours  opined 
that  lie  was  a  kind  lof  general  agent;  both  of  which  gue^ 
ses  Inhere  as  correct  and  definite  as  guesses  abont  other 
peiople's  afilMrs  usually  are ,  or  need  to  be. 
'     Mr.  JRalpb  Niddeby  sat  in  his  private  office  one  mor- 
ning, ready  dressed  to  waUc  abroad.     He  wore  a  hc^le^ 
gr^^^ffpencec  over  a  Wwe  coat;  a  white  waistcoat,  gr^ 
fip^un^p^iitalo^iis,  and  Wellingtc^  boots  drawn^yolrer 
tb^ui^^  the  corner  of  a  srodl-plaited  shirt  frill  struggled 
out»  as  ij^  inlistio^  to  i^ow  itself,  fh)nl^et^een  his-dm 
andr^flop  button  of  his  spenoer^  aiid  the  garmefnt  wa^ 
n6t  madeiow  enoitgh  to  conceajlaiong  gold  watch^chaini, 
M]of0»&i  Of  a  seines  of  plain  ^i»s0i,  whiebbiid  its  begia- 
^og  at.  the  handle  of  a  gold  repeater  in  Mr^  Nickler 
by's  pocket,  and  its  termination' in  tw«  little k^ys,.  one 
belonging  to  the  watch  itself,  and  the  otbear  to  some  pa- 
tent padlock.    He  wore  a  sprinkling  of  powder  «pon  bis 
h^,  as  if  to  make  himself  look  benevolent;  but  if  that 
were  his  purpose,  he  would  perhaps  have  done  better, 
tOipoivder  his  countenance  also,  for  there  was  something 
in  its  very  wrinkles,  and  in  his. cold  restless  eye,  which 
seemed  to  tell  of  cunning  that  would  annotmce  itself  in 
8{nle  of  him*    However  this  might  be,  there  he  was; 
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and  as  he  wai»  all  ai^ie^  nei^iier  the  powder  nor  Ihe  wrin- 
kles, nor  the  ^je»,  bad  the  smallest  effect,  good  or  bad., 
upon  anybody  just  then,  and  are  consequently  no  busi- 
ness of  ours  just  now. 

Mr.  Nickleby  cl<)8ed  an  account^book  which  lay  on 
his  dei^,  and  lArownig  hmiself  back  in  his  chahr,  gazed 
with  dn  air  of  abstra^ion  through  tl^  dirty  window. 
Some  London  houses  hare  a  melancholy  little  plot  of 
ground  beMiid  them,  usualfy  fbnced  in  by  font  high  white* 
washed  walls  and  frowned  upon  by  stacks  of  chinmeys, 
in  which  there  withers  on  from  year  to  year  a  crippled 
tf  ee ,  that'  makes  4 ,  Aaw  of  patting  forth  ■.  a  few  leaves 
late  in  autumn,  when  ottmr  tr^s  shed  theirs,  and  droop- 
ing in  the  effort,  lingers  on  all  crs^cJded  and  smoke-dried 
till  the  following  season,  when  it  repeats  the  same  pro- 
cess, and  perhaps  if  the  weather  be  particularly  genial, 
even  tempts  s<»me  rheumntie  sparrow  to  diirrup  in  its 
branches.  Fettle  sometimes  call  these  dark  yards  ^^gar- 
^ns;"  it  is  not .  supposed  that  they  were  ever  planted, 
but  raUier  that  tibey  are  pieces  of  unreclaimed  land, 
wil^  the  withered  vegetation  of  the  original  brick-field. 
No  man  thinks  of  /talking  in  this  desolate  place,  or 
of  turning  it  to  any  account.  A  few  hampers ,  half-a- 
dozen  iiroken  bottles,  and  such-like  rubbish,  may  be 
thrown  there  when  the  tenant  first  moves  in,  but  nothing 
more;  and  there  they  remain  till  he  goes  away  again,  the 
damp  straw  taking  just  as  long  to  moulder  as  it  thinks  prop- 
er, and  mingling  with  the  scanty  box,  and  stunted 
everbrowns,  and  broken  flower-pots,  that  ar6  scattereH 
mournfully  about  —  a  prey  to  ^^blacks"  and  dirt. 

It  was  into  a  place  of  this  kind  thi^  Mr.  Ralph  Niokleb^r  * 
gazed  as  he  sat  with  his  kands  in  his  pockets  looking  out 
at  window.    He  had  fixed  his  «ye8  upon  a  distorted  fir- 
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tree,  plii^ed  by  some  formeiir  teiw^  in  a  tub  that  had 
once  been  green,  and  left  there  years  before,  to  rot 
away  piecemeal.  There  was  nothing  very  inyiting  in  the 
object ,  but  Mr.  Nickleby  was  wrapt  in  a .  brown  study, 
and  sat  contemplating  it  with  far  greater  attention  than, 
in  a  more  conscious  mood ,  he  would  hare  deigned  to 
bestow  upon  the  rarest  exotic.  At  length  his  ^yes  wan- 
dered to  a  little  dirty  window  on  the  Mt,  through  which 
the  face  of  the  clerk  was  dimly  yiaiUe,  and  that  worthy 
diancing  to  look  up ,  he  beckoned  him  to  attend. 

In  obedience  to  this  summons  the  clerk  got  off  the 
high  stool  (to  which  he  had  communicated  a  high  polish, 
by  countless  gettings  off  and  on),  and  presented  himself 
in  Mr.  Nickleby's  room.  He  was  a  tall  man  of  middle-age 
with  two  goggle  eyes  whereof  one  was  a  fixture ,  a  rubi- 
cund nose,  a  cadayeroos  face,  and  a  suit  of  clothes  (if 
the  term  be  allowable  when  they  suited  him  not  at  all ) 
much  the  worse  for  wear,  very  much  too  small,  and 
placed  upon  such  a  short  allowance  of  buttons  that  it 
was  quite  marvellous  how  he  contrived  to  keep  them  on. 

"Was  that  half-past  twelve,  NoggsT'  said  Mr. 
Nickleby,  in  a  sharp  and  grating  voice. 

"Not  more  than  five-and-twenty  minutes  by  the  — " 
Noggswas  going  to  add  public-house  clock,  but  recollect- 
ing himself,  he  substituted  ^^reguiar  time.'' 

"My  watch  has  stopped ,"  said  Mr.  Nickleby ;  "I 
don't  know  from  what  cause." 

'^Not  wound  up"  said  Noggs. 

"Yes,  it  is,"  said  Mr.  Nickleby. 

"Over-wound  then"  rejoined  Noggs. 

"Thiit  can't  very  well  be,"  observed  Mr.  Nickleby. 

"Must  be,"  said  Noggs. 
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"Well! "  said  Mr.  Nickleby,  putting  the  repeater  back 
in  his  pocket;  ^^perhaps  it  is.^^ 

Noggs  gaTe  a  peculiar  grunt  as  was  his  custom  at  the 
end  of  all  disputes  with  his  master,  to  imp}y  that  he 
(Noggs)  triumphed^  and  (as  he  rarely  spoke  to  anybody 
unless  somebody  spoke  to  him)  fell  into  a  grim  silence, 
and  rubbed  his  hands  slowly  over  each  other,  cracking 
the  joints  of  his  fillers,  and  squeezing  them  into  all  pos- 
siblq  distortions*  The  incessant  performance  of  this  rou* 
tine  on  every  occasion,  and  the  communication  of  a  fixed 
and  rigid  look  to  his  unaffected  eye,  so  as  to  make  it  uni- 
form with  the  other,  and  to  render  it  impossible  for  any- 
body to  determine  where  or  at  what  he  was  looking,  were 
two  among  the  numerous  peculiarities  of  Mr.  Noggs,  which 
struck  an  inexperienced  observer  at  first  sight. 

"I  am  going  to  the  London  Tavern  this  morning,"said 
Mr.  Nickleby. 

"Public  meeting^''  inquired  Noggs. 

Mr.  Nickleby  nodded.  "I  expect  a  letter  from  the 
solicitor  respecting  that  mortgage  of  Ruddle's.  If  it  comes 
at  all,  it  will  be  here  by  the  two  o'clock  delivery.  I  shall 
leave  the  city  about  that  time  and  walk  to  Charing-Cross 
on  the  left-hand  side  of  the  way;  if  there  are  any  letters, 
come  and  meet  me,  and  bring  them  with  you.^^ 

Noggs  nodded;  and  as  he  nodded,  there  came  a  ring 
at  the  office  bell :  the  master  looked  up  from  his  papers, 
and  the  clerk  calmly  remajn^  m  a  stationary  position* 

"The  bell,^^  said  Noggs^  ^s  though  in  explanation; 
"at  home?" 

"Yes." 

"To  anybody?"  , 

"Yes."     .  ,',  . 

"To  the  tax-gatherer?" 
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"N©tL€thim  call  again.'' 

Noggs  gave  vent  to  his  iisiml  gnii^,  ad  much  as  to 
say  ^4  thought  80 ! ''  and,  the  ring  bdng  repeated,  went 
to  the  door,  whence  he  presently  returned  ushering  in, 
hy  the  name  of  Mr.  Bonney,  a  pale  gentleman  in  a  Tio- 
lent  hurry,  who,  with  his  hdr  standing  up  in  great  dis- 
order all  over  his  head,  and  a  Tery  narrow  white  cravat 
tied  loosely  round  his  throat,  looked  as  if  he  had  been 
knocked  op  in  the  night  and  had  not  dressed  himself 
Mnce. 

•"^My  dear  Nickleby,"  said  the  gentleman,  taking  off  a 
wMtehat  which  was  so  full  of  paperis  that  it  would  scarce- 
ly stidc  upon  his  head,  ^4here's  not  a  moment  to  lose; 
t  have  a  cab  at  the  door.  Sir  Matthew  Ptipker  takes  the 
chair,  and  three  members  of  Parliament  are  positively 
coming.  I  havd  seen  two  of  them  safely  out  of  bed ;  and 
the  third,  who  was  at  Crockford's  all  night,  has  just  gone 
home  to  put  a  clean  shirt  on,  and  take  a  bottle  or  two  of 
soifa-water,  and  will  certainly  be  with  us  in  time  to 
address  the  meeting.  He  is  a  Uttle  excited  by  last  night, 
but  never  mind  that;  he  always  speiits  the  stronger 
for  it." 

'  ^It  seems  to  promise  pretty  well,''  said  Mr.  Ralph 
Nickleby,  whose  deliberate  manner  was  strongly  opposed 
to  the  vivacity  of  the  other  man  of  business. 

"•Pretty  well!"  echoed  Mr.  Bonney ;  "It's  the  finest 
idea  that  was  ever  started.  'United  Metropolitan  Improv- 
ed Hot  MufBn  and  Crumpet  Baking  and  Punctual  Delivery 
Company.  Capital,  five  millions,  in  five  hundred  thousand 
shares  of  ten  pounds  each.'  Why  the  very  name  will  get 
the  shares  up  to  a  premium  in  ten  days." 

^^And  when  the  are  at  a  premium,"  said  Mr.  Ralph 
Nickleby,  smiling. 
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^^When  they  are,  y«if  know  what  to  do  with  them  as 
well  as  any  man  atke,  and  how  to  bade  quietly  out  at  the 
right  time,^^  said  Mr.  Bonney,  slapping  the  capitalist  fat- 
miHarly  on  the  shoulder*  ^^By  the  bye,  what  a  very  re- 
markable man  that  clerk  of  yours  is.''^ 

^^Yes,  poor  devil !^^  relied  Ralph,  drawing  on  his 
gloTes.  ^Though  Newman  Noggs  kept  his  horses  and 
hounds  once.^^ 

^^Aye,  aye?"  said  the  o^her  carelessly. 

^^Yes,^^  continued  Balph,  ^^and  not  many  years  ago 
either;  but  he  squandored  his  money,  invested  it  anyhow^ 
borrowed  at  interest,  and  in  short  made  first  a  thorough 
fool  of  himself^  ahd  then  a  b^gar.  He  todc  to  drinking, 
and  had  a  touch  of  paralysis,  and  then  came  here  to 
borrow  a  pound,  as  ja  bis  better  days  I  had — had — ^^^ 

^^Ibd  done  business  with  him,"  said  Mr.  Bonney  with 
a  meaning  look. 

''Just  so,"  replied  Ralph;  ^I  couldn't  lead  it,  you 
know*" 

"Oh,  of  course  not." 

"But  as  I  waited  «.  clerk  jast  then/ to  open  the  door 
and  60  fqrth,  I  took  hkn  oat.of  chacity,  and  he  has  r^ain^ 
ed  with  me  ever  since.  He  is  a  little  mad,  1  think,^  s^ft 
Mr.  Nickl^by,  caUilig  up  a  charitable  look,  "but  he  is 
useful  et^ugb,  poOr  creature— iisefol  enough." 

The  kind-hearted  gentl$man4>tiiitted  to  addthatNew- 
man  Noggs,  being  utterly  destitute,  served  him  for  rather, 
less  than  the  usual  wages  bf  a  boy  of  thirteen;  and  like- 
wise failed  to  mention  in  his  hasty  chronicle,  that  his 
eccentric  taciturnity  rendered  him  an  especially  valuable 
person  in  a  place  where  mu«h  business  was  done,  of  which 
it  was  desirable  no  mention  should  be  made  out  of  doors. 
The  other  gentleman  was  plainly  impatient  to  be  gone^ 
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thei^  amiisetii^nto  ilie  greater  poi^'on^dt  them  bad  been 
^copied  for  a  cmiple  of  bonrs  before,  and  as' the  maat 
tigre^eable  diversions  pall  irpoai  the  taste-  90  a  toa  fto- 
traeted  ett^ymeiit  o£  them,  the  sterner  «piri^  now  began 
!to  hamaier  the  flocnr  with  their  boot^faeefs,  and  to  es^ress 
ilieir  dissatisfaction  by  various  hoots  and  cries.  These 
vocal  exertions,  eniMiating  from  the  pebplb  \4m  had  been 
tbere  longest,  nalurdilj  proceeded  from  tliose  who  were 
nei^est  to  t^e  platform  and  furthest  fram  the  policemen 
ja  attendaiH^e,  who  having  no  gi^eat  mind  to  fi^t  their 
way  through  the  criwwd^  but  enlertainiiig  nevertheless:  a 
praiseworthy  desire  to  do  something  to  qneil  tiie  digtuf- 
banee,  immediately  b«gantto  drag  f(Mrth  by  the  coat  tails 
and  collara  all  the  ^uiet  people  near  the  door;  at  tiie 
same  time  doling  out  various  smart  and  tinging  blows 
with  their  truncheons,  after  the  manner,  of  that  iagenions 
actor.  Ma  Fundi,  whose  brilliant  example,  both  in  Hie 
fasltion  of  his  ^-eapons  and  their  use,  this  bnlnch  tf  the 
exJecutive  occasionally  follows* 

Several  very  excitmg  skirmishes  were  in  progr^s, 
when  a  loud  shout  attracted  the  attention  ev^i  of  the 
belUgerente,  and  then  there  ponred  on  to  the  platfinm^ 
from  a  Avor  at  the  side,  a  long  line  of  genliemttn  with 
their  hats  toff,  aHlooking  behoid  them,  and  uttering  voci- 
faronia  cheers;  the  cause  whereof  waa  sufficiently  ex- 
plained when  Sir  Matthew  Pu^er  and  the  two  other  real 
members  of  Parliament  cMne  to  the  front,  amidst  deafen- 
hig  shouts,  and  testified  to  each  other  in  dumb  motions 
that  they  had  never  seen  snch  a  glorious  sight  as  that  jn 
the  whole  course  of  their  public  career. 

At  length,  and  at  last,  the  assembly  left  off  shondng, 
but  Sir  Mattiiew  Pupker  being  voted  into  the  chair,  the$y 
underwent  a  relapse  which  lasted  five  minutes*    This 
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ever.  Sir  Matthew  Fiipker  went  on  to  say  whal  iwast  ke 
his  feelidgB  on  'tlMlt  ]^eat  oeimslon,  and  what  mnst  be  that 
occasion  in  the  eyes  of  the  wsrld,  and  what  mvsst  be  the 
^itelllgenoe  of  his  fellow-conntrymen  before  hkn ,  and 
what  mnst  he  the.  wealth  and  respectability  of  hk  honour- 
able friends  btibind  him;  and  lastly,  what  must  be  the 
impoitance  to  the  wealth,  the  hi^piness,  the  comfort,  the 
liberty,  the  very  existence  of  a  free  and  great  people,  of 
such  an  Instii»tion  as  the  United  Metropolitan  Improved. 
Hot  Mufin  and  Crumpet  Baking  and  Punctual  I>efitery 
Company.  ! 

Mr.  !fomiey  then  presented  himself  to  more  the  first 
resolution,  and  having  run  his  right  hand  through  his  hait, 
and  planted  his  left  in  an  easy  manner  in  his  ribs,  he  con- 
signed his  hat  to  the  care  of  the  gentleman  with 'the 
double  chin  (who  acted  as  a  sp^es  of  bollle-holder  to 
the  orators  generally),  and  said  he  would  read  to  them 
the  first  resolution' — ^^That  this  meeting  riews  with  alarm 
and  apprehension,  the  existing  state  of  the  Muffin  Trade 
in  this  Metropolis  and  its  neighbourhood ;  that  it  consi- 
ders the  Muffin  Boys,  as  at  present  constituted,  wholly 
nndeserring  the  confidence  of; the  public,  and  that  it 
deems  the  whole  MufSn  system  alike  prejudicial  to  the 
health  and  morals  of  the  peo^e,  and  subversiye  of  the 
best  interests  of  a  great  commercial  and  mercantile  com- 
nnmity.^^  The  honourable  gentleman  made  a  speech  which 
drew  tears  from'  the  eyes  of  the  ladies,  and  awakened 
the  liveikst  emotion^  in  every  individual  present.  He  had 
vMted  the  hduses  of  the  poor  in  the  various  districts  df 
London,  and  had  found  them  destitute  of  i^e  slightest 
vestige  of  a  muffin,  which  there  appeared  too  much  rea- 
son to  believe  some  of  these  indigent  persons  did  not  taste 
from  yeai^a  end:  to  year's  end*  He  had  found  that  among 
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miiffiit  s^ers  dieve  existed  drunkiensess ,  debauchery^ 
and  proii^<7^  'whidi  he  attributed  to  the  debasing  na- 
ture of  their  euiplajment  <as  at  present  exercised ;  he  had 
found  the  same  vnes  among  the  poorer  class  of  people 
who  ought  to  be  muffin  consumers,  and  this  he  attributed 
to  the  despair  engendered  by  iheir  being  placed  beyond 
the  reach  of  that  nutritious  article,  which  drove  them  to 
seek  a  false  stimuhnt  in  intoxicating  liquors.  He  would 
undertake  to  prove  before  a  committee  of  the  House  of 
Conmions,  that  there  existed  a  combination  to  keep  up 
the  price  of  muffins,  and  to  give  the  bellman  a  monopoly; 
he  would  prove  it  by  bellmen  at  the  bar  of  that  House; 
and  he  would  also  prove,  that  these  men  corresponded 
with  each  ether  by  secret  words  and  signs,  as,  ''^nocdcs," 
'^'Walker,''  ^Tei^uson,"  ^1s  Murphy  right?"  and  many 
others.  It  was  this  melancholy  state  of  things  that  the 
Company  proposed  to  correct;  firstly,  by  prohibiting  under 
heavy  penalties  all  private  muffin  trading  of  every  descrip- 
tion ;  and  secondly ,  by  themselves  supplying  the  public 
generally,  and  the  poor  at  their  own  homes^  with  muffins 
of  first  quality  at  reduced  prices.  It  was  with  this  object 
that  a  bill  had  been  iiUroduced  into  Parliament  by  their 
patriotic  chairman  Sir.  Matthew  Pnpker;  it  was  this 
bill  that  they  had  met  to  support;  it  was  the  suppmrters 
,of  this  bill  who  would  confer  undying  brightness  and 
splendour  upon  England,  under  the  name  of  the  United 
!  Metropolitan  Improved  Hot  Muffin  and  Crumpet  Baking 
and  Punctual  Delivery  Company ;  he  would  add,  with  a 
capital  of  Five  Millions,  in  &ye  hundred  thousand  shares 
of  ten  pounds  each. 

Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  seconded  the  resolution,  and 
another  gentleman  having  moved  that  it  be  amended  by 
the  insertion  of  the  "words  ^^and  crumpet*'  after  the  word 
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^^mnlfiii,'*  whenever  it  oocnrred,  it  was  carried  tfiuiiqpb- 
antij;  only  one  man  in  the  crowd  cned  ^^No!^^  «id 
he  was  promptly  takei  into  i»stody^  and  straightway 
borne  off. 

The  second  resolution,  which  recognised  the  expe^ 
diency  of  immediately  abolishing  ^^ail  muffin  (or  emmpet) 
selleis,  di  traders  in  muffins  (orerumpets)  of  whatsoeter 
description,  whetibier  male  or  female,  boys  or  mai,  ring- 
ing hand-bells  or  otherwise,^^  was  mored  by  a  grievous 
ga^eman  of  semi^clerical  i^earancevwho  went  at  mice 
into  such  deep  pathetics,^  that  he  kiio<tked  the  first  speaker 
clean  out  of  the  course  in  no  time.  You  might  have  heatd 
a  pin  fall — a  pin !  a  feather — as  he  described  the  crodties 
inflicted  on  muffin  boys  by  their  masters,  which  he  very 
wisely  urged  were  in  themselves  a  sufficient  reason  for 
^  the  establishment  of  that  inestimable  company.  It  seemed 
that  the  unhi^py  youths  were  nightly  turned  out  into  the 
wet  streets  at  the  most  inclement  periods  of  the  yeary  to 
wander  about  in  darkness  and  rain — or  it  might  be  hail' 
or  snow — for  hours  together,  without  shelt^,  food,  or 
warmth ;  and  let  the  public  never  fmrget  upon  the  lattier 
point,  that  while  the  muffins  were  provided  with  warm 
clothing  and  blankets,  the  boys  were  wholly  unprovided 
for,  and  left  to  their  own  miserable  resources.  (Shame!)' 
The  honourable  gentleman  related  one  case  of  a  mnffin 
boy,  who  having  been  exposed  to  this  inhuman  and  bar- 
barous system  for  no  less  than  five  years,  at  length  fell  a 
victim  to  a  cold  in  the  head,  beneath  which  he  gradual^ 
sunk  until  he  feU  into  a  perspiration  and  recovered;  tlAr 
he  could  vouch  for,  on  his  own  authority,  but  he  kad 
heard  (and  he  had  no  reason  to  doubt  the  fact)  of  a  still 
more  heart-rending  and  appalling  circumstance.  He  had 
heard  of  the  case  of  an  or]^an  muffin  boy^  who,  having 
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b^eAruti  oter  1^  a  hackncsjr  cmrriage,  had  been  removed 
to  the  hospital^  had  under^De  :the  an^utation  of.  his  leg 
below  the.  knee,  and  was  now. adiiialiy  pursuing  his  oocu-' 
pation  on  crutches.  Fountain  of  justice,  were  these  things 
to  last! 

This  was  the  department  of  the  subject  that  look  the 
meeting,  and  this  was  the  style  of  speaking  to  enlist  their 
syinpathies.  The  men  shouted,  the  ladies  wiept  into  their 
pocket-handkerohi^s  tiU  they  were  moist,  aild  waved 
them  till  they  were  4ry ;  the  eatcitement  was  tremen- 
dous, and  Mr.  Nickleby  whispered  his  friend  that  Uie' 
diares  were  thenceforth  at  a  premium  of  five-and  twenty 
per  cent 

The  resoltttion  was  of  course  carried  with  loud  accia* 
matioBs^  every  man  holding  up  both  hands  in  favoi^  of 
it,  as  he  would  in  his  enthusiasm  have  held  up  both  legs 
also,  if  he  could  have  conveniently  accomplished  it.  This 
done,  the  draft  of  the  proposed  petition  was  read  at 
length;  and  the  petition  said,  as  all  petitions  do  say,  that 
flie  petitioners  were  very  humble,  and  the  petitioned 
very  honoiurable,  and  the  object  rery  virtuous,  therefore 
(said  the  petition)  the  bill  ought  to  be  passed  into  a  law 
8t  once,  to  the  everlasting  honour  and  glory  of  that  most 
honourable  and  glorious  Commons  of  England  in  Parlia- 
ment assembled. 

Then  the  gentleman  who  had  been  at  Crockf<M'd's  all 
nighty  and  who  locked  something  the  worse  about  the 
<^es  in  consequence,  came  forward  to  tell  his  fellow- 
^unt;*ymen  wliat  a  speech  he  meant  to  make  in  favour 
OtiU^^i*  petition  whenever  it  should  be  presented,  and  how 
dlBsperately  he  meant  to  taunt  the  parliament  if  they 
iei^cted  the  bill;  and  to  inform  them  also  that  he  re-^ 
grdtted  his  hoqourable friends  had  not  inserted  a  clause. 
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renderitt^  the  pwschae  <tf  muffins  and  crumpets  eornpul-' 
sorf  up<Mi;  all  cksses  of 'the  community ,  which  be  —  op- 
posiof  all  half  B^etsuree,  and  preferring;  to  go  the  ei-^ 
treme  animal— pledged  himself  to  propose  and  divide 
upoa  in  comMitte&  After  announcing  this  determination, 
the  honourabiefe«tlemaii  grew  jocular;  and  as  patent 
boots,  lemon-coloured  kid  gloves,  and  a  fur  coat  collar, 
assist  jokes  materially,  there  was  immense  laughter  and 
much  cheering,  and  moreover  such  a  brilliant  display  of 
ladies'  pocket-handkerchiefs,  as  threw  the  grievous  gen- 
tieinan  ^lite  inti»  the  shade* 

And  when  the  petition  had  been  read  and  was  about 
to  be  adopted,  there  cani^  forward  the  Irish  member  (who 
was  a  young  gentleman  of  ardent  temperament) ,  with 
such  a  speech  as  only  an  Irish  member  can  make,  breath- 
ing the  tme  soul  mid  spirit  of  poetry,  and  poured  forth 
with  sudi  fervour,  that  it  made  one  warm  to  look  at  him ; 
ia  Ae  course  whereof  he  told  them  how  he  would  de. 
mand  the  extension  of  that  great  boon  to  his  native  coun* 
try;  how  he  would  daim  for  her  equal  rights  in  the 
muffin  laws  as  In  all  other  laws;  and  how  he  yet  hoped 
to  see  the  d«y  when  crumpets  should  be  toasted  in  her 
lowly  cabins,  and  muffin  bells  should  ring  in  her  rich 
green  viUeys.  And  after  bim  oame  tke  Scotch  memberv 
with  various  pleasant  ailusions  to  the  probable  amount  of 
profits,  which  increased  tbte  good  humour  that  the  poetry 
had  awakened;  and  aU  the  speeches  put  together  did| 
exactly  what,  they  were  intended  to  do,  and  established 
in  the  hearers^  minds  that  there  was. no  speculation  so 
promising,  or  at  the  same  time  so  praiseworthy,  as  the 
United  MetrppoUta*  Improved  Hot  Muffin  and  Crumpet 
Baking  apd  Punctual.  DeUvery  Company. 

So,  the  petition  in  favour  of  the  bill  was  agreed 
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upon,  and  the  meeting  adjommed  with  acclamatioMi,  and 
Mr.  Nickleby  uid  the  other  directors  went  to  the  office 
to  luncb,  88  they  did  every  day  at  half-past  one  o^dock; 
and  to  remunerate  themsdres  for  wbklk  trouble^  (as  the 
company  was  yet  in  its  infanqr^)  they  only  diarged  three 
l^eas  each  man  for  eyevy  such  attei^mce. 


CHAPTER  IDL 

Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  receives  sad  Tidings  of  bis  Aother,  bat 
bears  op  nobly  against  the  latelUgei^ce  ooaimaiUQated  to 
him.  The  Reader  is  informed  how  he  liked  Nicholas^  who 
is  herein  introdaced,  and  how  kindly  he  proposed  to  make 
his  Fortune  at  once. 

Haviiig  rendered  his  zealous  assistance  towards  de- 
spatching the  lunch,  with  all  that  promptitude  and  energy 
which  are  among  the  most  important  qualities  that  men 
of  business  can  possess,  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  took  a  cor* 
dijal  farewell  of  his  fellow  specubifors,  and  beat  his  steps 
westward  in  unwonted  good  humour.  As  he  passed  Saint 
Paul's  he  stepped  asidie  into  a  doorway  to  set  his  watch, 
and  with  his  hand  on  the  key  and  his  eye  on  the  cathe- 
dral dial,  was  int^  upon  so  doing,  when  a  man  suddenly 
slopped  before  him.    It  was  Newman  Noggs. 

^^Ah!  Newman,*^  said  Mr.  Nickleby,  lobking  up  as  he 
pursued  his  occupation.  ^^The  letter  about  the  mortgage 
has  come,  has  it  ?  I  thought  it  would.*^ 

'^Wrong,"  replied  Newman. 

^^What!  and  nobody  called  respecting  itl"^  inquired 
Mr.  Nickleby,  pausing.  Noggs  shook  his  head. 

*^What  ha8  come,  then?''  inquired  Mr.  Nickleby. 

H  have,''  said  Newman. 
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^<>What  eheV  demanded  the  master,  sternly. 

^'•This,''  said  Newman,  drawing  a  sealed  letter  slowly 
firom  his  pocket.  ^Tost-mark,  Strand,  black  wax,  black 
border,  woman's  hand,  C.  N.  in  the  corner.^^ 

^^Black  wax,^^  said  Mr.  Nickleby,  glancing  at  the  letter. 
^^I  know  something  of  that  hand,  too.  Newman,  IshouldnH 
be  surprised  if  my  brother  were  dead.'^ 

^^I  don't  think  you  would,^^  said  Newman,  quietly. 

"Why  not,  sir^''  demanded  Mr.  Nickleby. 

"You  never  are  surprised,^'  replied  Newman,  "that's 
aU.^' 

Mr.  Nicklddy  snatched  the  letter  from  his  assistant, 
and  fixing  a  cdd  look  upon  him,  opened,  read  it,  put  it 
in  his  pocket,  and  having  now  hit  the  time  to  a  second, 
began  windiog  up  his  watch. 

"It  is  as  I  expected ,  Newman^''  said  Mr.  Nickleby, 
while  he  was  thus  engaged.  "He  is  dead.  Dear  me. 
Well,  that's  a  sudden  thing.  I  shouldn't  have  thought  it, 
really."  With  these  touching  expressions  of  sorrow,  Mr. 
Nickleby  replaced  his  watch  in  his  fob,  and  fitting  on  his 
gloves  to  a  nicety,  turned  upon  his  way,  and  walked  slowly 
westward  with  his  hands  behind  him. 

"Children  alive  ^"  inquired  Noggs,  stepping  up  to 
him. 

"Why,  that's  the  very  thing,"  replied  Mr.  Nickleby, 
as  though  his  thoughts  were  about  them  at  that  moment, 
"lliey  are  both  alive." 

"Both!"  repeated  Newman  Noggs,  in  a  low  voice. 

"And  the  widow,  too,"  added  Mr.  Nickleby,  "and  all 
three  in  London,  confound  them;  all  three  here,  New- 
man." 

Newman  f^ll  a  little  behind  his  master,  and  his  face 
was  curiously  twisted  as  by  a  spasm,  but  whether  of  para- 
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lysis,  or  grief,  or  inward  laughter,  nobody  but  Inmself 
could  possibly  explain.  The  expression  of  a  man's  face 
is  commonly  a  help  to  his  thoughts,  or  glossary  on  his 
speech;  but  the  countenance  of  Newman  Noggs,  in  his 
ordinary  moods,  was  a  problem  which  no  stretch  of  inge- 
nuity could  solve. 

**Go  home!"  said  Mr.  Nickleby  after  they  had  watt- 
ed a  few  paces,  looking  round  at  the  clerk  as  if  he  were 
his  dog.  The  words  were  scarcely  uttered  when  Newman 
darted  across  the  road,  slunk  among  the  crowd,  and  dis- 
appeared in  an  instant. 

^^Reasonable,  certainly!"  muttered  Mr.  Nickleby  to 
himself,  as  he  walked  on,  "very  reasonable!  My  brother 
never  did  anything  for  me,  and  I  never  expected  it ;  the 
breath  is  no  sooner  out  of  his  body  Ihan  I  am  to  be  look*- 
ed  to ,  as  the  support  of  a  great  hearty  woman  and  a 
grown  boy  and  girl.  What  are  they  to  me?  /  never  saw 
them.'' 

Full  of  these  and  many  other  reflections  of  a  similar 
kind,  Mr.  Nickleby  made  the  best  of  his  way  to  the 
Strand,  and  referring  to  his  letter  as  if  to  ascertain  the 
number  of  the  house  he  wanted,  stopped  at  a  private  door 
about  half-way  down  that  crowded  thoroughfare. 

A  miniature  painter  lived  there,  for  there  was  a  large 
gilt  frame  screwed  upon  the  street-^oor,  in  which  were 
displayed,  upon  a  black  velvet  ground,  two  portraits  of 
naval  dress  coats  with  faces  looking  out  of  them  and 
telescopee  attached;  one  of  a  young  gentleman  in  a  very 
vermilion  uniform,  flourishing  a  sabre ;  and  one  of  a  liter- 
ary character  with  a  high  forehead,  a  pen  and  ink,  six 
books,  and  a  curtain.  There  was  moreover  a  touchiog 
representation  of  a  young  lady  reading  a  manuscript  in 
an  unfathomable  forest,  and  a  charming  whole  length  of 
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a  lar^headed  little  boy,  sitting  on  a  stool  with  his  legs 
fore-shortened  to  the  size  of  salt-spoons.  Besides  these 
works  of  art,  tiiere  were  a  great  many  heads  of  old  ladies 
and  gentlemen  smirking  at  each  other  out  of  blue  and 
brown  skies,  and  an  elegantly- written  card  of  terms  with 
an  embossed  border. 

Mr.  Nickleby  glanced  at  these  frivolities  with  great 
contempt,  and  gave  a  double  knock,  which  having  been 
thrice  repeated  was  answered  by  a  servant  girl  widi  an 
uncommonly  dirty  face. 

^^Is  Mrs.  Nickleby  at  home,  girl?^^  demanded  Ralph, 
sharply. 

*^Her  name  ain't  Nickleby,''  said  the  girl,  '^LaCreevy, 
you  mean.'' 

Mr.  Nickleby  looked  very  indignant  at  the  handmaid 
on  being  thus  corrected,  and  demanded  with  much  asper- 
ity what  she  meant;  which  she  was  about  to  state,  when 
a  female  voice,  proceeding  from  a  perpendicular  staircase 
at  the  end  of  the  passage,  inquired  who  was  wanted. 

''Mrs.NicUeby,"  said  Ralph. 

^^It's  the  second  floor,  Hannah,"  said  the  same  voice; 
^^what  a  stupid  thing  you  are!  Is  the  second  floor  at 
homel" 

^^Somebody  went  out  just  now,  but  I  think  it  was  the 
attic  which  had  been  a  cleaning  of  himself,"  replied  the 
girL 

^^You  had  better  see,"  said  the  invisible  female. 
^^Show  the  gentleman  where  the  bell  is,  and  tell  him  he 
mustn't  knock  double  knocks  for  the  second  floor;  I  can't 
allow  a  knock  except  when  the  bell's  broke,  and  then  it 
must  be  two  single  ones." 

^''Here,"  said  Ralph,  walking  in  without  more  parley, 
^4  beg  your  pardon;  is  that  Mrs.  La  what's-her-name?" 

2* 
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^''Creevy — La  Crcevy,"  replied  the  voice,  as  a  yellow 
head-dress  bobbed  over  the  bannisters. 

"Fll  speak  to  you  a  moment,  ma'am,  with  your  leave," 
said  Ralph. 

The  voice  replied  that  the  gentleman  was  to  walk  up*, 
but  he  had  walked  up  before  it  spoke,  and  stepping  into 
the  first  floor,  was  received  by  the  wearer  of  the  yellow 
head-dress,  who  had  a  gown  to  correspond,  and  was  of 
much  the  same  colour  hertelf.  Miss  La  Creevy  was  a 
mincing  young  lady  of  fifty,  and  Miss  La  Creevy's  apart- 
ment  was  the  gilt  frame  down  stairs  on  a  larger  scale 
and  something  dirtier. 

.  "Hem!"  said  Miss  La  Creevy,  coughing  delicately 
behind  her  black  silk  mitten.  ^^A  miniature ,  I  presume. 
A  very  strongly-marked  countenance  for  the  purpose, 
Sr.  Have  you  ever  sat  before  ?" 

^^You  mistake  my  purpose,  I  see.  Ma'am,"  replied  Mr. 
Nickleby,  in  his  usual  blunt  fashion.  "I  have  no  money 
to  throw  away  on  miniatures,  ma'am,  and  nobody  to  give 
one  to  (thank  God)  if  I  had.  Seeing  you  on  the  stairs,  I 
wanted  to  ask  a  question  of  you,  about  some  lodgers 
here." 

Miss  La  Creevy  coughed  once  more — this  cough  was 
to  conceal  her  disappointment— and  said,  "Oh,  indeed!'* 

"I  infer  from  what  you  said  to  your  servant^  that  the 
floor  above  belongs  to  you,  ma'am  1 "  said  Mr.  Nickleby. 

Yes  it  did,  Miss  La  Creevy  replied.  The  upper  part 
of  the  house  belonged  to  her,  and  as  she  had  no  necessity 
for  the  second-floor  rooms  just  then,  she  was  in  the  habit 
of  letting  them.  Indeed,  there  was  a  lady  from  the  coun- 
try and  her  two  children  in  them,  at  that  present  speak- 
ing. 

'A  widow,  ma'am  1 "  said  Ralph. 
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*'''Yefi,  she  is  a  widow,"  replied  the  lady. 

^^A  poor  widow,  ma'am  ? ''  said  Ralph,  with  a  power- 
ful emphasis  on  that  little  adjective  which  conveys  so 
much. 

^^Well,  I  am  afraid  she  is  poor/'  rejoined  Miss  La 
Creevy. 

^^I  happen  to  know  that  she  is,  ma'am,"  said  Ralplu 
^^Now  what  business  has  a  poor  widow  in  such  a  house 
as  this,  ma'am?" 

^«>Very  true,"  replied  Miss  La  Creevy,  not  at  all  dis- 
pleased with  this  implied  compliment  to  the  apartments. 
"Exceedingly  true." 

^'I  know  her  circumstances  intimately,  ma'am,"  said 
Ralph;  "in  fact,  I  am  a  relation  of  the  family;  and  I 
should  recommend  you  not  to  keep  them  here,  ma'am." 

"I  should  hope,  if  there  was  any  incompatibility  to 
meet  the  pecuniary  obligations,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy 
with  another  cough,  *4hat  the  lady's  family  would '\ 

"No  they  wouldn't,  ma'am,"  interrupted  Ralph,  hastily. 
"Don't  think  it" 

^^If  I  am  to  understand  that,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy^ 
*'the  case  wears  a  very  diflFerent  appearance." 

"You  may  understand  it  then,  ma'am,"  said  Ralph, 
"and  make  your  arrangements  accordingly.  I  am  the 
fiimily,  ma'am — at  least,  I  believe  I  am  the  only  relation 
they  have,  and  I  think  it  right  that  you  should  know  / 
can't  support  them  in  their  extravagances.  How  long 
have  they  taken  these  lodgings  for?" 

"Only  from  week  to  week,"  replied  Miss  La  Creevy. 
"Mrs.  Nickleby  paid  the  first  week  in  advance." 

"Then  you  had  better  get  them  out  at  the  end  of  it," 
said  Ralph.  "They  can't  do  better  than  go  back  to  the 
country,  ma'am;  they  are  in  everybody's  way  here." 
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"Certainly,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy,  rubbing  her  hands; 
^if  Mrs.  Nickleby  took  the  apartments  without  the  means 
of  paying  for  them,  it  was  very  unbecoming  a  lady." 

'^Of  course  it  was,  ma'am,"  said  Ralph. 

"And  naturally,"  continued  Miss  La  Creevy,  "I  who 
am  at  present  —  hem — an  unprotected  female,  cannot 
afford  to  lose  by  the  apartments." 

"Of  course  you  can't,  ma'am,"  replied  Ralph. 

"Though  at  the  same  time,"  added  Miss  La  Creevy 
who  was  plainly  wavering  between  her  good-nature  and 
her  interest,  "I  have  nothing  whatever  to  say  against  the 
lady,  who  is  extremely  pleasant  and  affable,  though,  poor 
thing,  she  seems  terribly  low  in  her  spirits ;  nor  against 
the  young  people  either,  for  nicer,  or  better-behaved 
young  people  cannot  be." 

"Very  well,  ma'am,"  said  Ralph,  turning  to  the  door, 
for  these  encomiums  on  poverty  irritated  him ;  "I  have 
done  my  duty,  and  perhaps  more  than  I  ought:  of  course 
nobody  will  thank  me  for  saying  what  I  have." 

"I  am  sure  /  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  at  least. 
Sir,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy  in  a  gracious  manner.  "Would 
you  do  me  the  favour  to  look  at  a  few  specimens  of  my 
portrait  painting?" 

"You're  very  good,  ma'am,"  said  Mr.  Nickleby,  mak- 
ing off  with  great  speed ;  "but  as  I  have  a  visit  to  pay  up 
stairs,  and  my  time  is  precious,  I  really  can't." 

"At  any  other  time  when  you  are  passing,  I  shall  be 
most  happy,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy.  "Perhaps  you  will 
have  the  kindness  to  take  a  card  of  terms  with  youl 
Thank  you— good  morning." 

"Good  morning,  ma'am,"  said  Ralph,  shutting  the 
door  abruptly  after  him  to  prevent  any  further  conver- 
sation. "Now  for  my  sister-in-law.  Bah!" 
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CUffibiDg  up  another  perpendicular  flight,  composed 
with  great  mechanical  ingenuity  of  nothing  but  corner 
stairs,  Mr.  Ralph  Nickiebj  stopped  to  .take  breath  on  the 
landing,  when  he  was  OTcrtaken  by  the  handmaid,  whom 
the  politeness  of  Miss  La  Creevy  had  despatched  to 
announce  him ,  and  who  had  apparently  been  making  a 
variety  of  unsuccessful  attempts  since  their  lajst  interview, 
to  wipe  hisc  dirty  face  clean  upon  an  apron  much  dirtier. 

'^What  name?"  said  the  girL 

^^Nickleby,"  repHed  Ralph. 

^^Oh !  Mrs.  Nickleby,"  said  the  girl,  throwing  open 
the  door,  "here's  Mr.  Nickleby." 

A  lady  in  deep  mourning  rose  as  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby 
entered,  but  appeared  incapable  of  advancing  to  meet 
him,  and  leant  upon  the  arm  of  a  slight  but  very  beauUfol 
girl  of  about  seventeen ,  who  had  been  sitting  by  her.  A 
youth,  who  appeared  a  year  or  two  older,  stepped  for- 
ward and  saluted  Ralph  as  hi§  uncle. 

"Oh,"  growled  B^alph ,  with  an  ill-favoured  frown, 
''yon  are  Nicholas,  I  suppose  1" 

"That  is  my  name,  Sir,"  replied  the  youth. 

"Put  my  hat  down,^'  said  Ralph,  imperiously.  "Well, 
.  ma'am ,  how  do  you  do  1  You  must  bear  up  against 
sorrow,  ma^am;  I  always  do.*^ 

"Mine  was  no  common  loss ! "  said  Mrs.  Nickleby, 
applying  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes. 

"It  was  no  2£72common  loss,  ma'am,"  returned  Ralph, 
as  be  coolly  unbuttoned  his  spencer.  "Husbands  die  every 
day,  ma'am,  and  wives  too." 

"And  brothers  also,  Sir,"  said  Nicholas,  with  a  glance 
of  indignation. 

^^Yes,  Sir,  and  puppies,  and  pug-^ogs  likewise,^^ 
replied  his  uncle,  taking  a  chair.    "You  didnU  men- 
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tion  in  your  letter  what  my  brother^s  complaint  was, 
m'am.'' 

^^The  doctors  could  attribute  it  to  no  particular  dis- 
ease," said  Mrs.  Nickleby ,  shedding  tears.  **We  have 
too  much  reason  to  fear  that  he  died  of  a  broken  heart.^^ 

"Pooh!"  said  Ralph,  "there's  no  such  thing.  I  can 
understand  a  man^s  dying  of  a  broken  neck,  or  suffering 
from  a  broken  arm,  or  a  broken  head,  or  a  broken  leg,  or 
a  broken  nose ;  but  a  broken  heart — nonsense ,  it^s  the 
cant  of  the  day.  If  a  man  can't  pay  his  debts,  he  dies  of 
a  broken  heart,  and  his  widow^s  a  martyr." 

"Some  people,  I  believe,  have  no  hearts  to  break,^^ 
observed  Nicholas,  quietly. 

"How  old  is  this  boy,  for  God's  sake^"  inqnhred 
Ralph,  wheeling  back  his  chair,  and  surveying  his  nephew 
from  head  to  foot  with  intense  scorn. 

"Nicholas  is  very  nearly  nineteen,"  replied  the 
widow. 

"Nineteen,  eh!"  said  Ralph,  "and  what  do  you  mean 
to  do  for  your  bread,  Sir'?" 

"Not  to  live  upon  my  mother,"  replied  Nicholas,  his 
heart  swelling  as  he  spoke. 

"You'd  have  little  enough  to  live  upon,  if  you  did," 
retorted  the  uncle,  eyeing  him  contemptuously. 

"Whatever  it  be,"  said  Nicholas,  flushed  with  anger, 
"I  shall  not  look  to  you  to  make  it  more." 

^^Nicholas,  my  dear,  recollect  yourself,"  remonstrated 
Mrs.  Nickleby. 

"Dear  Nicholas,  pray,"  urged  the  young  lady. 

"Hold  your  tongue.  Sir,"  said  Ralph.  "Upon  my 
word !  Fine  beginnings,  Mrs.  Nickleby— fine  beginnings." 

Mrs.  Nickleby  made  no  other  reply  than  entreating 
Nicholas  by  a  gesture  to  keep  silent,  and  the  uncle  and 
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nephew  looked  at  each  other  for  some  seconds  without 
speaking.  The  face  of  the  old  man  was  stern,  hard- 
featured  and  forbidding;  that  of  the  young  one,  open, 
handsome ,  and  ingenuous.  The  old  man's  eye  was  keen 
witl^the  twinklings  of  avarice  and  cunning;  the  young 
man's,  bright  with  the  light  of  intelligence  and  spirit  His 
figiure  was  somewhat  slight ,  but  manly  and  well-formed ; 
and  apart  from  all  the  grace  of  youth  and  comeliness, 
there  was  an  emanation  from  the  warm  young  heart  in 
his  look  and  bearing  which  kept  the  old  man  down. 

However  striking  such  a  contrast  as  this,  may  be  to 
lookers-on,  none  ever  feel  it  with  half  the  keenness  or 
acuteness  of  perfection  with  which  it  strikes  to  the  very 
soul  of  him  whose  inferiority  it  marks.  It  galled  Ralph 
to  the  hearths  core,  and  he  hated  Nicholas  from  that 
hour. 

The  mutual  inspection  was  at  length  brought  to  a 
close  by  Ralph  withdrawing  his  eyes  with  a  great  show 
of  disdain,  and  calling  Nicholas  ^^a  boy.**^  This  word  is 
much  used  as  a  term  of  reproach  by  elderly  gentlemen 
towards  their  juniors,  probably  with  the  view  of  delud* 
ing  society  into  the  belief  that  if  they  could  be  young 
again,  they  wouldn't  on  any  account. 

^^Well,  ma^am,^'  said  Ralph,  impatiently,  "the  cre- 
ditors have  administered ,  you  tell  me,  and  there's  noth- 
ing left  foryou*?" 

"Nothing,^  replied  Mrs.  Nickleby. 

"And  you  spent  what  little  money  you  bad,  in  coming 
all  the  way  to  London,  to  see  what  I  could  do  for  you  V^ 
pursued  Ralph. 

"I  hoped,^'  faltered  Mrs.  Nickleby,  "that  you  might 
have  an  opportunity  of  doing  something  for  your  brother's 
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children.  It  was  his  dying  wish  that  I  should  appeal  to 
you  in  their  behalf.^ 

^^I  don't  know  how  it  is,^'  muttered  Ralph,  walkings 
up  and  down  the  room,  ^^but  whenever  a  man  dies  with- 
out any  property  of  his  own,  he  always  seems  to  think 
he  has  a  right  to  dispose  of  other  people's.  What  is 
your  daughter  fit  for,  ma^am?" 

"Kate  has  been  well  educated,"  sobbed  Mrs.Nickleby. 
"Tell  your  uncle,  my  dear,  how  far  yon  went  in  French 
and  extras." 

The  poor  girl  was  about  to  murmur  forth  something, 
when  her  uncle  stopped  her  very  unceremoniously. 

"We  must  try  and  get  you  apprenticed  at  some 
boarding-school,"  said  Ralph.  "You  have  not  been  brought 
up  too  delicately  for  that,  I  hope?" 

"No,  indeed,  uncle,"  replied  the  weeping  girl.  "I  will 
try  to  do  anything  that  will  gain  me  a  home  and  bread." 

"Well,  well,"  said  Ralph,  a  little  softened,  either  by 
his  niece's  beauty  or  her  distress  (stretch  a  point,  and 
say  the  latter).  "You  must  try  it,  and  if  the  life  is  too 
hard,  perhaps  dress-making  or  tambour-work  will  come 
lighter.  Have  you  ever  done  anything.  Sir  V  (turning 
to  his  nephew.) 

"No,"  repUed  Nicholas,  bluntly. 

"No,  I  thought  not!"  said  Ralph.  "This  is  the  way 
my  brother  brought  up  his  children,  ma'am." 

"Nicholas  has  not  long  completed  such  education  as 
his  poor  father  could  give  him,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Nickleby, 
"and  he  was  thinking  of — " 

^^Of  making  something  of  him  some  day,"  said  Ralph. 
"ITie  old  story.;  always  thinking,  and  never  doing.  K  my 
brother  had  been  a  man  of  activity  and  prudence,  he 
might  have  left  you  a  rich  woman,  ma'am:  and  if  he  had 
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turned  his  soa  into  the  world,  as  my  fiitber  turned 
me ,  when  I  wasn't  as  old  as  that  boy  by  a  year  and  a 
half,  he  would  have  been  in  a  situation  to  help  you, 
instead  of  being  a  burden  upon  you,  and  increasing  your 
distress.  My  brother  was  a  thoughtless,  inconsiderate 
man,  Mrs.  Nickleby,  and  nobody,  I  am  sure,  can  have 
better  reason  to  feel  that,  than  you.^^ 

This  appeal  set  the  widow  upon  thinking  that  perhaps 
she  might  have  made  a  more  successful  venture  with  her 
one  thousand  pounds,  and  then  she  began  to  reflect  what 
a  comfortable  sum  it  would  have  be.en  just  then;  which 
dismal  thoughts  made  her  tears  flow  faster,  and  in  the 
excess  of  these  griefs  she  (being  a  well-meaning  woman 
enough,  but  rather  weak  withal)  fell  first  to  deploring  her 
hard  fate,  and  then  to  remarking,  with  many  sobs,  that 
to  be  sure  she  had  been  a  slave  to  poor  Nicholas,  and  had 
often  told  him  she  might  have  married  better  (as  indeed 
she  had,  very  often),  and  that  she  never  knew  in  his 
life-time  how  the  money  went,  but  that  if  he  had  confld* 
ed  in  her  they  might  all  have  been  better  oiBT  that  day; 
with  other  bitter  recollections  common  to  most  married 
ladies  either  during  their  coverture,  or  afterwards,  or  at 
both  periods.  Mrs.  Nickleby  concluded  by  lamenting 
that  the  dear  departed  had  never  deigned  to  profit  by  her 
advice,  save  on  one  occasion :  which  was  a  strictly  vera- 
cious statement,  inasmuch  as  he  had  only  acted  upon  it 
once,  and  had  ruined  himself  in  consequence. 

Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  heard  all  this  with  a  half  smile ; 
and  when  the  widow  had  finished,  quietly  took  up  .the 
subject  where  it  had  been  left  before  the  above  out- 
break. 

^^Are  you  willing  to  work,  SirV*  he  inquired,  frown- 
ing on  his  nephew. 
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^^Of  course  I  am,^^  replied  Nicholas  haughtily. 

"Then  see  here,  Sir,"  said  his  uncle.  "This  caught 
my  eye  this  morning,  and  you  may  thank  your  stars 
for  it." 

With  this  exordium,  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  took  a  news- 
paper from  his  pocket,  and  after  unfolding  it ,  and  look- 
ing for  a  short  time  among  the  advertisements,  read  as 
follows. 

'^Education.  —  At  Mr.  Wackford  Squeer^s  Academy, 
Dotheboys  Hall,  at  the  delightful  village  of  Dotheboys, 
near  Greta  Bridge  in  Yorkshire.  Youth  'are  boarded, 
clothed,  booked,  furnished  with  pocket-money,  provided 
with  all  necessaries,  instructed  in  all  languages,  living 
and  dead,  mathematics,  orthography,  geometry,  astro- 
nomy, trigonometry,  the  use  of  the  globes,  algebra, 
single  stick  (if  required),  writing,  arithmetic,  fortifi- 
cation ,  and  every  other  branch  of  classical  literature. 
Terms,  twenty  guineas  per  annum.  No  extras,  no  vaca- 
tions, and  diet  unparalleled.  Mr.  Squeers  is  in  town,  and 
attends  daily,  from  one  till  four,  at  the  Saracen's  Head, 
Snow  Hill.  N.  B.  An  able  assistant  wanted.  Annual 
salary  jf  5.    A  Master  of  Arts  would  be  preferred." 

"There,"  said  Ralph,  folding  the  paper  again.  "Let 
him  get  that  situation,  and  his  fortune  is  made." 

"But  he  is  not  a  Master  of  Arts,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby. 

"That,"  replied  Ralph,  "that,  I  think,  can  be  got 
over." 

^^But  the  salary  is  so  small,  and  it  is  such  a  long  way 
off,  uncle!"  faltered  Kate. 

"Hush,  Kate  my  dear,"  interposed  Mrs.  Nickleby; 
^^our  uncle  must  know  best." 

"I  say,"  repeated  Ralph,  tartly,  "let  him  get  that 
situation,  and  his  fortune  is  made.    If  he  don't  like  that, 
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let  him  get  one  for  himself.  Without  friends ,  money, 
recommendation ,  or  knowledge  of  business  of  any  kind, 
let  him  find  honest  employment  in  London  which  will 
keep  him  in  shoe  leather ,  and  I'll  give  him  a  thousand 
pounds.  x%t  least,"  said  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby,  checking 
hunself ,  ^^I  would  if  I  had  it" 

'Toor  fellow!"  said  the  young  lady.  ^•'Oh!  uncle, 
must  we  be  separated  so  soon !" 

^^Don^t  teaze  your  uncle  with  questions  when  he  is 
thinking  only  for  our  good,  my  love,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby. 
"Nicholas,  my  dear,  I  wish  you  would  say  something." 

"Yes,  mother,  yes,"  said  Nicholas,  who  had  hitherto 
remained  silent  and  absorbed  in  thought.  "If  I  am  for- 
tunate enough  to  be  appointed  to  this  post.  Sir,  for  which 
I  am  so  imperfectly  qualified ,  what  will  become  of  those 
I  leave  behind  T' 

"Your  mother  and  sister.  Sir,"  replied  Ralph,  ^hdU 
be  provided  for  in  that  case  (not  otherwise),  by  me,  and 
placed  in  some  sphere  of  life  in  which  they  will  be  able 
to  be  independent.  That  will  be  my  immediate  care; 
they  will  not  remain  as  they  are,  one  week  after  your 
departure,  I  will  undertake." 

"Then,"  said  Nicholas,  starting  gaily  up,  and  wringing 
his  nucleus  hand ,  "I  am  ready  to  do  anything  you  wish 
me.  Let  us  try  our  fortune  with  Mr.  Squeers  at  once ; 
he  can  but  refuse." 

"He  won't  do  that,''  said  Ralph.  "He  will  be  glad 
to  have  you  on  my  recommendation.  Make  yourself  of 
use  to  him ,  and  you'll  rise  to  be  a  partner  in  the  estab- 
lishment in  no  time.  Bless  me ,  only  think !  if  he  were 
to  die,  why  your  fortune's  made  at  once." 

"To  be  sure,  Isee  it  all,"  said  poor  Nicholas,  delighted 
with  a  thousand  visionary  ideas,  that  his  good  spirits  and 
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his  inexperience  were  conjuring  up  before  him.  '^Or 
suppose  some  young  nobleman  who  is  being  educated  at 
llie  Hali,  were  to  take  a  fancy  to  me,  and  get  his  father 
to  appoint  me  his  travelling  tutor  when  he  left,  and  when 
we  come  back  from  the  continent,  procured  me  some 
handsome  appointment.    Eh  i  uncle  T' 

"Ah,  to  be  sure !"  sneered  Ralph. 

^^And  who  knows,  but  when  he  came  to  see  me  when 
I  was  settled  (as  he  would  of  course),  he  might  fall  in 
love  with  Kate,  who  would  be  keeping  my  house,  and  — 
and  —  marry  her,  eh!  uncle?  Who  knows T' 

''Who,  indeed!''  snarled  Ralph. 

'^How  happy  we  should  be!"  cried  Nicholas  with 
enthusiasm.  ''The  pain  of  parting  is  nothing  to  the  joy 
of  meeting  again.  Kate  will  be  a  beautiful  woman,  and  I 
so  proud  to  hear  them  say  so,  and  mother  so  happy  to 
be  with  us  once  again,  and  all  these  sad  times  forgotten, 
and  — "  The  picture  was  too  bright  a  one  to  bear,  and 
Nicholas,  fairly  overpowered  by  it,  smiled  faintly,  and 
burst  into  tears. 

This  simple  family,  born  and  bred  in  retirement,  and 
wholly  unacquainted  with  what  is  called  the  world  —  a 
conventional  phrase  which,  being  interpreted,  signifieth 
all  the  rascals  in  it  —  mingled  their  tjears  together  at  the 
thought  of  their  first  separation ;  and ,  this  first  gush  of 
feeling  over,  were  proceeding  to  dilate  with  all  the  buoy- 
ancy of  untried  hope  on  the  bright  prospects  before  them, 
when  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  suggested ,  that  if  they  lost 
time,  some  more  fortunate  candidate  might  deprive  Nicho- 
las of  the  stepping-stone  to  fortune  which  the  advertise- 
ment pointed  out,  and  so  undermine  all  their  air-built 
castles.  This  timely  reminder  effectually  stopped  the 
conversation,  and  Nicholas  having  carefully  copied  the 
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address  of  Mr.  Squeers,  the  uncle  and  nephew  issued 
forth  together  in  quest  of  that  accomplished  gentleman ; 
Nicholas  firmly  persuading  himself  that  he  had  done  his 
relative  great  injustice  in  disliking  him  at  first  sight,  and 
Mrs.  Nickleby  being  at  some  pains  to  inform  her  daughter 
that  she  was  sure  he  was  a  much  more  kindly  disposed 
person  than  he  seemed,  which  Miss  Nickleby  dutifully 
remarked  he  might  very  easily  be. 

To  tell  the  truth ,  the  good  lady's  opinion  had  been 
not  a  little  influenced  by  her  brother-in-law's  appeal  to 
her  better  understanding  and  his  implied  compliment  to 
her  high  deserts;  and  although  she  had  dearly  loved 
her  husband  and  still  doted  on  her  children,  he  had 
struck  so  successfully  on  one  of  those  little  jarring 
chords  in  the  human  heart  (Ralph  was  well  acquainted 
with  its  worst  weaknesses,  though  he  knew  nothing  of 
its  best),  that  she  had  already  begun  seriously  to  con- 
sider herself  the  amiable  and  suffering  victim  of  her  late 
husband's  imprudence. 


CHAPTER    IV. 

Nicholas  and  his  Uncle  ( to  secnre  the  Fortune  withoat  loss  of 
Time)  wait  upon  Mr.  Wackford  Squeers,  the  Yorkshire 
Schoolmaster. 

Snow  Hill!  What  kind  of  place  can  the  quiet  town^s- 
people  who  see  the  words  emblazoned  in  all  the  legibility 
of  gilt  letters  and  dark  shading  on  the  north-country 
coaches^  take  Snow  Hill  to  hel  All  people 'hare  some 
undefined  and  shadowy  notion  of  a  place  whose  name  is 
frequently  before  their  eyes  or  often  in  their  ears ,  and 
what  a  vast  number  of  random  ideas  there  must  be  per- 
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petually  floating  about,  regarding  this  same  Snow  Hill. 
The  name  is  such  a  good  one.  Snow  Hill  —  Snow  Hill 
too ,  coupled  with  a  Saracen's  Head :  picturing  to  us  by 
a  double  association  of  ideas,  something  stem  and  rugged. 
A  bleak  desolate  tract  of  country,  open  to  piercing  blasts 
and  fierce  wintry  storms  —  a  dark,  cold,  and  gloomy 
heath,  lonely  by  day,  and  scarcely  to  be  thought  of 
by  honest  folks  at  night  —  a  place  which  solitary  way- 
farers shun,  and  where  desperate  robbers  congregate ;  — 
this ,  or  something  like  this ,  we  imagine  must  be  the 
prevalent  notion  of  Snow  Hill  in  those  remote  and 
rustic  parts,  through  with  the  Saracen's  Head,  Vke  some 
grim  apparition,  rushes  each  day  and  night  with  mysterious 
and  ghost-like  punctuality,  holding  its  swift  and  headlong 
course  in  all  weathers ,  and  seeming  to  bid  defiance  to 
the  Tery  elements  themselves. 

The  reality  is  rather  different,  but  by  no  means  to  be 
despised  notwithstanding.  There,  at  the  very  core  of 
London,  in  the  heart  of  its  business  and  animation,  in 
the  midst  of  a  whirl  of  noise  and  motion:  stemming  as  it 
were  the  giant  currents  of  life  that  flow  ceaselessly  on 
from  different  quarters,  and  meet  beneath  its  walls,  stands 
Newgate;  and  in  that  crowded  street  on  which  it  frowns 
so  darkly  —  within  a  few  feet  of  the  squalid  tottering, 
houses  —  upon  the  very  spot  on  which  the  venders  of 
soup  and  fish  and  damaged  fruit  are  now  plying  their 
trades  —  scores  of  human  beings,  amidst  a  roar  of  sounds 
to  which  even  the  tumult  of  a  great  city  is  as  nothing, 
four,  six,  or  eight  strong  men  at  a  time,  have  been 
hurried  violently  and  swiftly  from  the  world,  when  the 
scene  has  been  rendered  frightful  with  excess  of  human 
life;  when  curious  eyes  have  glared  from  casement,  and 
house-top,  and  wall  and  pillar,  and  when,  in  the  mass 
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of  white  and  upturned  faces  ^  the  dying  wretch  ^  la  his 
ali-comprehensive  look  of  agony,  has  met  not  oile  ^*-Hoi 
one  —  that  bore  the  impress  of  pity  or  conpasdon. ' 

Near  to  the  jail.,  and  by  consequence  near  to  Smiths 
field  also,  and  the  Gomptei^  and  the  bustle  and  noise  of 
the  city ;  and  just  on  that  particuhir  part  of  Sik»w  Hill 
where  omnibus  horses  going  eastwards  seriously  think 
of  falling  down  on  purpose,  and  where  horses  in  hackney 
cabriolets  going  westwards  not  unfrequently  fall  by  acci- 
dent., is  the  coach-yard  of  the  Saracen's^iead  Inn,  its 
portal  guarded  by  two  Saracens'  heads  and  sfeoiilderfir, 
which  it  was  once  the  pride  and  glory  of  the  choice  spir- 
its of  this  metropolis  to  pull  down  at  night.,  but  which 
haTe  for  sometime  remained  in  undkturbed  tranquillity; 
possibly  because  this  species  of  humour  is  now  confined 
to  Saint  James's  parish,  where  door  knockers  are  prefer* 
red ,  as  being  more  portable ,  and  bdl-wires  esteaned 
as  convenient  tooth-picks.  Whether  Uiis  be  the  reasori 
or  not ,  there  they  are ,  frowning  upon  you  from  each 
side  of  the  gateway,  and  the  inn  itself,  garnished  with 
another  Saracen's  Head ,  frowns  upon  you  from  the  top 
of  the  yard ;  white  from  the  door  of  the  hind  boot  of  all 
the  red  coaches  that  are  standing  therein,  there  glares  a 
small  Saracen's  Head  with  a  twin  expression  to  the  large 
Saracen's  Heads  below,  so  that  the  general  appearance  of 
the  pile  is  of  the  Saracenic  order. 

"When  you  walk  up  this  yard,  you  will  see  the  book* 
ing-office  on  your  left ,  and  the  towar  of  Saint  Sepul- 
chre's church  darting  abruptly  up  into  the  sky  on  your 
^^i^  and  a  gallery  of  bed-rooms  on  both  sides.  Just 
before  you,  you  will  observe  a  long  window  with  the 
words  ^^cofiee-room'^  legibly  painted  above  it ;  and  lookiBg 
out  of  that  window,  you  would  have  seen  in  addition,  if 

\ 
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you  had  ^one.vt  the  n^  time^  Mr.  Wackford  Squeers 
fdth  his  hands  sift  his  pockets* 

Mr.  Squeers's  appearance  was  not  prepossessing.  He 
had  btit  one  ey^v  <^nd  the  popular  prejudice  rims  in 
favour  of  two.  The  eye  he  had  was  unquestionably  user^ 
M^  but  decidedly  not  ornamental,  being  of  a  greenish 
grey,  and  in  sh^e  resemUi&g  the  fanlight  of  a  street 
door.  The  blank  side  of  his  face  was  much  wrinklod 
and  puckered  up,  whkh  gave  him  a  very  sinister  appea- 
rance^ especfally  when  he  i^miled,  at  which  times  hm 
expression  bordered  closely  on  the  vilianous.  His  hair 
was  very  flat  and  shiay,  save  at  the  ends,  where  It  was 
binished  stiffly  up  from  a  loir  protruding  forehead,  which 
assorted  well  with  his  harsh  voice  and  coarse  manner. 
He  was  about  two  or  three  and  fifty,  and  a  trifle  below 
the  middle  sbse ;  he  wore  a  white  neckerchief  with  long 
ends,  and  a  suit  of  scholastic  black,  but  his  coat  sleeves 
being  a  great  deal  too  long,  and  his  trousers  a  great  deal 
too  short,  he  appeared  ill  at  ease  in  his  clothes,  and  as 
if  he  were  in  a  perpetual  state  of  astonishment  at  findbig 
himself  so  respectable. 

Mr.  Squeers  was  standing  in  a  box  by  one  of  the 
eoffee-ro^m  fireplaces ,  fitted  with  one  such  table  as  is 
usually  seen  in  coffee-rooms ,  and  two  of  extraordinary 
shapes  and  dimensions  made  to  suit  the  angles  of  the  par- 
tition. In  a  corner  of  the  seat  was  a  very  small  deal 
tnmk ,  tied  I'ound  with  a  scanty  piece  of  cord ;  and  on 
the  trunk  was  perched  —  his  lace-up  half-boots  and  cor- 
duroy trowsers  dangling  in  the  air  —  a  diminutive  boy, 
with  his  shoulders  drawn  up  to  his  ears ,  and  his  hands 
plants  on  his  knees,  who  glanced  timidly  at  the  school- 
master&om  time  to  time  with  evident  dread  and  appre- 
hension. 
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^^Half-past  three,''  muttered  Mr.  Sqneers,  turning 
from  the  window,  and  looking  sulkily  at  the  coffee-room 
elock.     *^There  will  be  nobody  here  to-day." 

Much  vexed  by  this  reflection,  Mr.  Squeers  looked 
at  the  little  boy  to  see  whether  he  was  doing  anything 
he  could  beat  him  for:  as  he  happened  not  to  be  doing 
anything  at  all ,  he  merely  boxed  his  ears ,  and  told  him 
not  to  do  it  again. 

^^At  Midsummer,''  muttered  Mr.  Squeers,  resuining 
bis  complaint ,  ^^I  took  down  ten  boys;  ten.twentys  — 
two  hundred  pound.  I  go  back  at  eight  o'clock  to-morrow 
morning,  and  hare  got  only  three  —  three  ou^its  an 
ought  —  three  twos  six  —  sixty  pound.  What's  come 
of  all  the  boys?  what's  parents  got  in  their  heads?  what 
does  it  all  mean?" 

Here  the  little  boy  on  the  top  of  the  tnuA  ga¥e,a 
ilolent  sneeze. 

^Halloa,  Sir!"  growled  the  sehoolmster,  toming 
round.    ^^What's  that,  Sir?" 

'^Nothing,  please  Sir,"  reph'ed  the  little' boy: 

'^Nothing,  Sir!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Squeers. 

^Tlease  Sir ,  I  sneezed,"  r^oined  the  boy,  trembling 
till  the  little  trunk  shook  under  him. 

^^Oh!  sneezed,  did  you?"  retorted  Mr.  Squeers. 
^^llien  what  did  yen  say  ^nothing'  for,  $ir? 

In  default  of  a  better  answer  to  this  question,  the 
little  boy  screwed  a  couple  of  knuckles  into  teach  of  hi0 
eyes  and  began  to  cry,  wherefore  Mr.  Squeers  knocked 
Um  off  the  trunk  with  a  blow  on  one  side  of  his  face, 
and  knocked  him  on  a^iin  with  a  blow  on  the  other. 

^^Wait  till  I  get  you  down  into  Yorkshire,  my  young 
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f «Mlkiiiaii^''  >8aid  Mr.  Squeers^  ^'an4  then  Fll'  ^ive  you 
the  f«9l.    Will  jou  hold  that  noise ,  Sir?'' 

^^Ye— ye— yeg,"  sobbed  the  little  boy  i,  robbing  his 
face  very  hard  with  the  Beggar's  Petition  in  printed 
calico. 

'•''Then  do  so  at  once,  Sir,"  said  Sqiieers.  "Do  you 
hearr      , 

As  this  admonition  was  accompanied  with  a  threaten- 
ing gesture,  and  uttered  with  a  savage  aspect,  the  little 
boy  mbbed  his  face  harder,  as  if  to  keep  the  tears  back ; 
and,  beyond  alternately  sniffing  and  choking,  gave  no 
farther  vent  to  his  emotions. 

^^fifr.  Squeers,''  said  the  waiter,  looking  in  at  this 
juncture;  "here's  a  gentleman  asking  for  you  at  the  bar," 

"Show  the  gentleman  in,  Richard,"  replied  Mr. 
Squeers,  in  a  soft  voice.  "Put  your  handkerchief  in 
your  pocket,  yon  little  scoundrel,  or  I'll  murder  you 
when  the  gentleman  goes." 

The  schoolmaster  had  scarcely  uttered  these  words 
in  a  fierce  whisper,  when  the  stranger  entered.  Affecting 
not  to  see  him,  Mr.  Squeers  feigned  to  be  intent  upon 
mending  a  pen,  and  offering  benevolent  advice  to  his 
youthful  pupil. 

"My  dear  child,"  said  Mr.  Squeers,  "all  people  have 
their  trials.  This  early  trial  of  yours  that  is  fit  to  make 
your  little  heart  burst,  and  your  very  eyes  come  out  of 
your  head  with  crying,  what  is  it^  Nothing;  less  than 
nothing.  You  arc  leaving  your  friends,  but  you  will 
have  a  father  in  me,  my  dear,  and  a  mother  in  Mrs. 
Squeers.  At  the  delightful  village  of  Dotheboys ,  near 
Greta  ft*idge,  in  Yorkshire,  where  youth  are  boarded, 
clothed,  booked,  washed,  furnished  with  pocket-money, 
provided  with  all  necessaries  --" 
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^^It  $8  the  gentleman,'*  observed  the  stranger,  stopping 
the  schoohnastar  in  the  rehearsal  of  his  adrer^ement. 
«'«'Mr.  Sqneers,  IbelfeTe,  SirT* 

^^The  same,  Sir,''  said  Mr.  Squeers,  with  an  assiunp- 
tion  of  extreme  surprise. 

^^The  gentleman,'*  said  the  stranger,  ^^that  advertised 
in  the  Times  newspaper?" 

—  "Morning  Posit,  Chronicle,  Herald,  andAdvertiset, 
regarding  the  Academy  called  Dotheboys  Hall  at  the  de- 
lightful Tillage  of  Dotheboys,  near  Greta  Bridge, 
in  Yorkshire,  "added  Mr.  Squeers.  ^^You  come  on  busi- 
ness. Sir.  I  see  by  my  young  friends.  How  do  you 
do,  my  little  gentleman?  and  how  do  you  do;  SirT'  With 
this  salutation  Mr.  Squeers  patted  the  heads  of  two  hol- 
low-eyed ,  small-boned  little  boys ,  whom  the  applicant 
had  brought  with  him ,  and  waited  for  further  communi- 
cations. 

"I  am  in  the  oil  and  colour  way.  My  name  isSnawley, 
Sir,"  said  the  stranger. 

Squeers  inclined  his  head  as  much  as  to  say,  ^^And  a 
remarkably  pretty  name,  too." 

The  stranger  continued.  *'I  have  been  thinking,  Mr. 
Squeers,  of  placing  my  two  boys  at  your  school." 

"It  is  not  for  me  to  say  so,  Sir,"  replied  Mr.  Squeers, 
*^but  I  don't  think  you  could  possibly  do  a  better  thing." 

"Hem!"    said  the   other.    "Twenty   pounds  per 
annewum  ,  I  believe,  Mr.  Squeers?" 

"Guineas,"  rejoined  the  schoolmaster,  with  a  persuasive 
smile. 

"Pounds  for  two,  I  think,  Mr.  Squeers,"  said  Mr. 
Snawley  solemnly. 

"I  don't  think  it  could  be  done.  Sir,"  replied  Squeers, 
as  if  he  had  never  considered  the  proposition  before. 
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S^l^et  me  Bee;  four  fives  is  twenty,  double  that,  and 
dediust'tbe.-^  well,  a  pound  either  way  shall  not  stand 
betwixt  us.  You  must  recommend  me  to  your  connection^ 
S|r ,  and  make  it  up  that  way." 

"They  are  not  great  eaters,"  said  Mr.  Snawley. 

**0h1  that  doesn't  matter  at  all,"  replied  Squeers.  "We 
donH  consider  the  boys'  appetites  at  our  establishment." 
This' was  strictly  true;  they  did  not. 

"Every  wholesome  luxury,  Sir,  that  Yorkshire  can 
afford,"  continued  Squeers;  "every  beautiful  moral  that 
Mrs.  S^iieers  can  instil;  every  —  in  short,  every  comfort 
of  a  home  that  a  boy  could  \^ish  for ,  will  he  theirs,  Mr. 
Snawley." 

"I  should  wish  their  morals  to  be  particularly  attended 
to ,"  said  Mr.  Snawley. 

"I  am  glad  of  that.  Sir,"  replied  the  schoolmaster, 
drawing  himself  up.  "They  have  come  to  the  right 
shop  for  morals,  Sir." 

"You  are  a  moral  man  yourself,"  said  Mr.  Snawley. 

"I  rather  believe  I  am ,  Sir,"  replied  Squeers. 

"I  have  the  satisfaction  to  know  you  are.  Sir,"  said 
Mr.  Snawley.  "I  asked  one  of  your  references,  and  he 
said  you  were  pious." 

"Well,  Sir,  I  hope  I  am  a  little  in  that  way,"  replied 
Squeers. 

"I  hope  I  am  also,"  rejomed  the  other.  "Could  I  say 
a  few  words  with  you  in  the  next  box?' 

"By  all  means,"  rejoined  Squeers,  with  a  grin,  "My 
dears,  will  you  speak  to  your  new  playfellow  a  minute  or 
two?  That  is  one  of  my  boys.  Sir.  BeiUng  bis  name 
is,  —  a  Taunton  boy  that.  Sir." 

"Is  he,  indeed  T'  rejoined  Mr.  Snawley,  looking  at  the 
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poor  little  urchin  as  if  hei^ere  Mne  extraordinary  natu- 
ral <e«rioiBity.  .  —    ; 

^^He  goes  down  with  me  to-moTtaw,  SlSr^"  said 
Squeers.  ^^That's  his  luggage  that  he  is  sitting  upoo 
jiow.  Each  boy  is  required  to  bring  t,  Sk,  two  sinits  of 
clothes,  six  shirts,  six  pair  of  stockings,  t\iro  nightcapg, 
two  pocket-handkerchiefs ,  two  pair  of  shoes,  two^  hats, 
and  a  razor." 

^A  razor!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Snawley^  as  they  Walked 
into  the  next  box.    "WhatferTl 

^^0  shave  with,''  replied  Squeers,  In  a  slow  and 
measured  tone.  ' 

There  was  not  much  in  th^se  th#ee  words,  but  tibere 
must  have  been  something  in  the  manner  in  wkick  they 
were  said,  to  attract  attention,  for  the«thoofanaBter  and 
his  companion  looked  steadily  at  each  otbep  f<»r  a  few 
seconds ,  and  then  exchanged  a  rery  ni«aning  smile. 
Snawley  was  a  sleek  flat-tqoSed  man,  olid. In  sombre 
garments , '  and  long  bkck  gaiters  s  and  bearing  io  his 
countenance  an  expression  of  much  mortification  and 
sanctity ,  so  that  his  ^uiliag  wHhont  any  abvious  reason 
was  the  more  remarkable. 

^^Up  to  what  age  do  you  keep  boys  at  your  sdiool 
then  T  he^  asked  at  length. 

^^Just  as  long  as  their  friends  make  the  quarterly 
payments  to  my  agent  in  town ,  or  until  such  time  as 
they  run  away,"  replied  Squeers.  *'^Let  us  understand 
each  other ;  I  see  we  may  safely  do  so.  What  are  these 
boys;  —  natural  children T' 

^^No,"  rejoined  Snawley,  meeting  the  gaie  of  the 
sehoolmaster's  one  eye.     "They  an't." 

"I  thought  they  might  be,"  said  Squeers,  coolly. 
"We  have  a  good  many  of  them ;  that  boy's  one." 
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''Hun  in  die  ntxt  h9xT  said  Snawley. 

Squeers  nodded  in  the  affirmative,  and  his  companioa 
took  another  peep  at  the  little  boy  on  the  trunk,  and 
tMming  round  again,  looked  as  if  he  were  quite  disi^ 
pointed  to  see.  him  so  much  like  other  boys ,  and  said  he 
should  h«*dly  have  thought  it.  ' 

*'He  is,"  cried  Squeers.  ''But  about  these  boys  of 
yours ;  you  wanted  to  speak  to  me  V 

"Yes,"  replied  Snawley.  "The  fact  is,  I  am  not  their 
father ,  Mr.  Squeers.     Fm  only  their  fatlier-in-law." 

"Oh!  Is  that  it?"  said  the  schoohnaster.  "That 
explains  it  at  once.  I  was  wondering  what  the  devil  you 
were  going  to  s^d  them  to  Yorkshire  for.  Ha !  ha!  Oh, 
I  understand  now." 

"You  see  I  have  married  the  mother,"  pursued  Snaw- 
ley; "it's  expensive  keeping  boys  at  home,  and  as  she 
has  a  little  money  in  her  own  right ,  1  am  afraid  (  women 
•re  so  very  foolish,  Mr,  Squeers)  that  she  might  be  led 
to  squander  it  on  them,  which  would  be  their  ruin,  you 
know." 

.  "/see,"  returned  Squeers,  throwing  himself  back  in 
his  chair ,  and  waving  his  hand. 

"And  this,"  resumed  Snawley,  "has  made  me  anxious 
to  put  them  to  some  school  a  good  distance  off,  where 
there  are  no  holidays— none  of  those  ill-judged  comings 
home  twice  a  year  that  unsettle  diildren*s  minds  so  — 
and  where  they  may  rough  it  a  little  —  you  compre- 
hendr 

"The  payments  regular,  and  no  questions  asked," 
said  Squeers,  nodding  his  head. 

"That's  it,  exactly,"  rejoined  the  other.  "Morals 
strictly  attended  to,  though." 

"Strictly,"  said  Squeers. 
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'^Not  too  much  writing  home  allowed,  I  supposed' 
said  the  father-in-law,  hesitating. 

^^None,  except  a  circular  at  Christmas,  to  say  that 
they  neyer  were  so  happy ,  and  hope  they  may  never  be 
sent  for ,"  rejoined  Squeers. 

^^Nothing  could  be  better ,''  said  the  father-in-law? 
rubbing  his  hands. 

^^Then ,  as  we  understand  each  other,"  said  Squeers, 
^^wiil  you  allow  me  to  ask  you  whether  you  consider  me 
a  highly  virtuous^  exemplary,  and  well-conducted  man 
in  private  life ;  and  whether,  as  a  person  whose  business 
it  is  to  take  charge  of  youth,  you  place  the  strongest 
confidence  in  my  unimpeachable  integrity,  liberality,  re- 
ligious principles  and  ability  ? 

"Certainly  I  do"  replied  the  fother-in-law ,  recipro- 
cating the  schoolmaster's  grin. 

'  "Perhaps  you  won't  object  to  say  that,  if  I  make  yoa 
a  reference  V 

"Not  the  least  in  the  world." 

^^That's  your  sort,"  said  Squeers,  taking  up  a  pen; 
^Hhis  is  doing  business ,  and  that's  what  I  like." 

Having  entered  Mr.  Snawley's  address ,  the  school- 
master had  next  to  perform  the  still  more  agreeable  office 
of  entering  the  receipt  of  the  first  quarter's  payment  in 
advance,  which  he  had  scarcely  completed,  when  another 
voice  was  heard  inquiring  for  Mr.  Squeers. 

"Here  he  is,"  replied  the  schoolmaster;  "what 
isitr 

**^On]y  a  matter  of  business.  Sir,"  said  Ralph  NIckleby, 
presenting  himself,  closely  followed  by  Nicholas.  "There 
was  an  advertisement  of  yours  in  the  papers  this  mor- 
ning r 

"There  was,  Sir.    This  way,  if  you  please,"  said 
Dickens' Works.  IV.  3 
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Squcers ,  who  had  by  Uri*  time  got  back  to  the  box  by 
the  fire-place.     "Won't  you  be  seated  t" 

"Why,  I  think  I  wiU,"  repUed  Ral^,  suiting  the 
action  to  the  word,  and  placing  his  hat  on  the  table  before 
him.    "This  is  my  nephew,  Sir,  Mr.  Nicholas  Nickleby." 

"How  do  you  do,  SirT'  saM  Squeers. 

Nicholas  bowed:  said  he  was  very  well,  and  seemed 
Tery  much  astonished  at  the  outward  appearance  of  the 
proprietor  of  Dotheboys  Hall,  as  indeed  he  was. 

"Perhaps  you  recollect  me^"  said  Ralph,  looking' 
narrowly  at  the  schoolmaster. 

"You  paid  me  a  small  account  at  each  of  my  half- 
yearly  Tisits  to  town,  for  some  years,  I  think.  Sir,'" 
replied  Squeers. 

"I  did,"  rejoined  Ralph. 

"For  the  parents  of  a  boy  named  Dorker,  wha  unfor- 
tunatdy  — " 

fcb —  unfortunately  died  at  Dotheboys  Hall,''  said 
Ralph,  finishing  the  sentence. 

"I  remember  very  well,  Sir,'^  rejoined  Squeers.  "Ah! 
Mrs.  Squeers,  Sir,  was  as  partial  to  that  lad  as  if  he  had 
been  her  own;  the  attention.  Sir,  that  was  bei^wed 
upon  that  boy  in  his  illness  —  dry  toast  and  warm  tea 
offered  him  every  night  and  morning  when  he  couldn't 
swallow  anything  —  a  candle  in  his  bed*room  on  the  very 
night  he  died  —  the  best  dictionary  sent  up  for  hun  to 
lay  his  head  upon.  —  I  don't  regret  it  though.  It  is  a 
pleasant  thing  to  reflect  that  one  did  one's  duty  b^  him.^^ 
Ralph  smiled  asif  he  meant  anything  but  smiling,  and 
looked  round  at  the  strangers  present. 

^^These  are  only  some  pupils  of  mine,"  said  Wackford 
Squeers,  pointing  to  the  Uttle  boy  on  the  trunk  and  the 
two  little  boys  on  the  floor,  who  had  been  staring  at  each 
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olher  Mithool  vMeacing  a  word,  and  writhing  their  bodies 
iiito  most  remarkable  contortions,  accordisg  to  the  custom 
of  little  boys  when  they  first  become  acquainted.  ^This 
gentleman^  Sir,  is  a  par^t  who  is  kind  enough  to  con* 
pliment  me  npon  the  course  of  education  adopted  at 
Dothdboys  Hall ,  which  is  situated,  Sir,  at  the  delightful 
Tillage  of  Dotheboys ,  near  Greta  Bridge,  in  Yorkshire^ 
where  youth  are  boarded,  clothed,  booked,  washed, 
furnished  with  pocket-money  — "" 

^^Yes,  we  know  all  about  that.  Sir,''  interrupted 
Ralph,  testily.     ^^IVs  in  the  advertisement/^ 

^^You  are  very  right.  Sir ;  it  is  in  the  advertisenKnt,^' 
replied  Squeers. 

^^And  in  the  matter  of  fact  besides,''  interrupted  Mr. 
Snawley.  ^  feel  bound  to  assure  you ,  Sir ,  and  I  am 
proud  to  lave  tMs  opportunity  0/ assuring  you,  that  I 
cansider  Mr.  Squeers  a  gentleman  highly  virtuous,  exem- 
plary, well-conducted,  and  — " 

^I  make  ii#  doubt  of  it,  Sir,"  interrupted  Ralph, 
chedcing  the  torrent  of  recommendatioa ;  ^^oo  doubt  of  il 
at  all.    Suppose  we  come  to  business?" 

**With  aU  my  heart,  Shp,"  rejwned  Squeers.  ^  *Never 
postpone  business,^  is  the  very  first  lesson  we  instil  into 
onr  commercial  pupils.  Master  Belling,  my  dear,  always 
remember  tlH^;  do*  you  hear  V^ 

"Yes,  Shr,"  repeated  Master  Belling. 

''He  recollects  wilat  it  is,  does  heT'  said  Ralph. 

'^Tell  the  gentlefnan,"  said  Squeers. 

'''Never,'"  repeated  Master  Belling. 

'^Very  gMd,"  said  Squeers ;  "go  on." 

"Nev er^"  repeaJted  Master  Belling  again. 

"Vorf  good  indeed,''  said  Squeers.    "Yes." 

"P,"  Miggested  Nicbolas,  good-naturedly. 

3* 
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^Perform  —  business!'"  said  Master  BeUiag.  ^'Never 
—  perform  —  business  f^ 

"Very  well,  Sir,"  said  Squeers,  darting  a  withering 
look  at  the  culprit.  '^You  and  I  will  perform  a  little 
business  on  our  private  account  bye. and  bye.'^ 

^^And  just  now,^'  said  Ralph,  "we  had  better  transact 
our  own ,  perhaps.**' 

"If  you  please,^'  said  Squeers. 

"Well,"'  resumed  Ralph,  "it's  brief  enough;  soon 
broached,  and  I  hope  easily  concluded.  You  have  adver- 
tised for  an  able  assistant,  SirT^ 

"Prccfeely  so,"  said  Squeers. 

"And  you  really  want  oneT' 

"Certainly,"  answered  Squeers. 

"Here  he  is,''  said  Ralph.  "My  nephew  Niokohi, 
hot  from  school ,  with  everything  he  learnt  tiiere ,  fer^ 
menting  in  his  head,  and  nothing  fermenting  in  his  pocket, 
is  just  the  man  you  want.^' 

"I  am  afraid,"  said  Squeers ,  perplexed  with  such  an 
Implication  from  a  youth  of  Nicholas's  figure,  "  I  am 
afraid  the  young  man  won't  suit  me/' 

"Yes,  he  will,"  said  Ralph;  "I  know  better.  Don't 
be  cast  down.  Sir;  you  will  be  teaching  all  the  young 
noblemen  in  Dotheboys  Hall  in  less  than  a  week's  time, 
unless  this  gentleman  is  niore  obstinate  than  I  take  him 
to  be." 

"I  fear,  Sir,"  said  Nicholas,  addressing  Mr.  Squeers, 
"that  you  object  to  my  youth,  and  my  not  being  a  Master 
of  Arts?" 

"The  absence  of  a  college  degree  is  an  objection," 
replied  Squeers,  looking  as  gr-ave  as  he  could ,  and  con- 
siderably puzzled,  no  less  by  the  contrast  between  the 
simplicity  of  the  nephew  und  the  worldly  manner  of  the 
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imde,  thin  by  the  inconprdiennMe  allasiontothe  young 
noblemen  under  his  tuition. 

'<^Look  here,  ^Kr,"  said  Rtlph;  "TH  put  Hm  matter 
in  its  true  li^ht  in  two  seconds." 

'''If  yon'li  have  the  goodness/'  rejoined  Sqoeers. 

''This  is  a  boy,  or  a  youth,  or  a  lad,  or  a  young  man, 
or  a  hobbledeh^^,  or  whatefrer  yon  like  to  call  hiai,  of 
eighteen  or  nimteen,  or  thereabouts,'^  said  Ralph. 

"That  I  see,"  observed  the  schoolmaster. 

"So  do  I,"  said  Mr.  Snawley,  thinking  it  as  well  to 
back  his  new  friend  occasionally. 

''His  father  is  dead,  he  is  wholly  ignorant  of  the 
world,  has  no  resources  whatever,  and  wants  something 
to  do,^'  said  Ralph.  '^I  recommend  him  to  this  splendid 
establishment  of  yours ,  as  an  opening  which  will  lead 
him  to  fortune,  if  he  turns  it  to  proper  account.  Do  you 
see  that  r' 

'^Every  body  must  see  that,"  replied  Squeers ,  half 
imitating  the  sneer  with  which  the  old  gentleman  wa^ 
regarding  his  unconscious  relative. 

"I  do,  of  couriie,"  said  Nicholas  eagerly. 

"He  does,  of  course,  you  observe,'^  said  Ralph,  in 
tile  sane  dry^  hard  manner,  "if  any  oaprioe  of  temper 
shonid  induee  Inra  to  ca^t  aMde  this  golden  opportunity 
before  he  has  broii§^it  it  to  perfection ,  I  consider  myself 
absolved  from  extending  any  assistance  to  his  mother  and 
aisler.  Look  at  him ,  and  think  of  the  use  he  may  be  to 
you  in  half  a  dozen  ways.  Now  the  question  is,  whether, 
for  some  tk^e  to  eome  at  all  events,  he  won't  serve  your 
purpose  better  than  twenty  of  the  kind  of  people  you 
would  get  under  ordinary  circumstances.  Ito't  that  a 
question  for  consideration  V 
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^^Yes,  k  is/'  said  Sheers,  answering  a  n«d  of  Aalph's 
head  with  a  nod  of  his  own. 

*^ood)"  rejoined  Ralph.  ^^Let  me  have  two  words 
with  you." 

l%e  two  words  were  had  apart ,  and  in  a  couple  of 
ndaateB  Mr.  Wackford  Squeers  announced  that  Mr. 
Nichi^s  Nicklebj  was  from  that  moment  thoroughly 
nominated  to,  and  installed  in^  the  office  of  first  assistant* 
master  at  Dotheboys  Hall. 

^^'Your  uncle's  recommendation  has  done  it>  Mr. 
Nickleby,"  said  Wackford  Squeers. 

Nicholas ,  overjoyed  at  his  success^  shook  his  uncle's 
hand  warmly,  and  could  have  worshipped  Squeers  upon 
the  spot. 

^^He  is  an  odd -looking  man,^'  thought  Nicholas. 
^^What  of  that ^  Porson  was  an  odd-looking  man,  and  so 
was  Doctor  Johnson ;  all  these  bookworms  are." 

'^At  eight  o^clock  to-morrow  morning,  Mr.  Nickleby/' 
said  Squeers ,  ^the  coach  starts.  You  must  be  here  at 
a  quarter  before,  as  we  take  these  boys  with  us." 

^^Certainly,  Sir,"  said  Nicholas. 

^^And  your  fare  down,  I  have  paid,"  growled  Ralph* 
^^So  you'll  have  nothing  to  do  but  keep  yourself  warm." 

Here  was  another  instance  of  his  uncle's  generosity. 
Nicholas  felt  his  unexpected  kindness  so  much,  that  he 
could  scarcely  find  words  to  thank  him;  Indeed,  he  had 
not  found  half  enough,  when  they  took  leave  of  flie 
schoolmaster  and  emerged  from  the  Saracen's  Head 
gateway. 

^'^I  shall  be  here  in  the  morning  to  see  you  fakly  oflf," 
said  Ralph.     ''No  skulking !" 

''Thank  you,  Sir,"  replied  Nicholas;  "I  never  shall 
forget  this  kindness." 
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^^Take  care  y«a  don't,"  replied  his  nnde.  ^^You 
had  better  g^  home  now ,  and  pack  up  what  you  have 
f  ot  to  pack.  Do  you  think  you  could  find  your  way  to 
Golden  Square  first  T' 

^Certainly,"  said  Nicholas,  ^^I  can  easily  incjuire." 

^^Leave  these  papers  with  my  clerk,  then,"  said 
Ralph,  producing  a  small  parcel,  ^^and  tell  him  to  wait 
nil  I  come  home." 

Nicholas  cheerfully  undertook  the  errand,  and  bidding 
his  worthy  uncle  an  affectionate  farewell,  which  that 
warm-hearted  old  gentleman  adcnowledged  by  a  growl, 
hastened  away  to  execute  his  commission. 

He  found  Golden  Square  in  due  course;  and  Mr. 
Noggs,  who  had  stepped  out  for  a  minute  or  so  to  the 
public-house,  was  opening  the  door  with  a  latch-key  as 
he  reached  the  steps. 

''What's  thatt"  inqufared  Noggs,  pointing  to  the 
parceL 

''Papers  from  my  uncle,"  replied  Nicholas ;  "andyou^re 
to  have  the  goodness  to  wait  till  he  comes  home ,  if  you 
please." 

"Unclei"  cried  Noggs. 

"Mr.  Nickleby,"  said  Nicholas  hi  explanation 

"Come  in,"  said  Newman. 

Widiout  another  word  heledNichtdasinto  the  passage, 
and  thence  into  the  official  pantry  at  the  end  of  it,  where 
ke  thrust  Um  into  a  chair ,  and  mounting  upon  his  \n^ 
stool,  sat  with  his  arms  hanging  straight  down  by  his 
sides ,  gazing  fixedly  upon  him  as  from  a  tower  of  db- 
servation. 

"There  is  no  answer,"  said  Nicholas,  laying  the  par- 
cel on  a  table  beside  him. 

Newman  said  nothing,   but  folding  his  arms,    and 
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thrusting  his  head  forward  80  as  to  obtain  a  nearer  riew 
of  Nicholases  face,  scanned  his  features  closely. 

^''No  answer/'  said  Nicholas,  speaking  very  lond^ 
under  the  impression  that  Newman  No^gs  was  deaf. 

Newman  placed  his  hands  upon  his  knees ,  and  with- 
out uttering  a  syllable,  continued  the  same  close  scrutiny 
of  his  companion's  face. 

This  was  such  a  Tery  singular  proceeding  on  the  part 
of  an  utter  stranger,  and  his  appearance  was  so  extremely 
peculiar,  that  Nicholas,  who  had  a  sufficiently  keen 
sense  of  the  ridiculous,  could  not  refrain  from  breaking 
into  a  smile  as  he  inquired  whether  Mr.  Noggs  had  any 
commands  for  him. 

Noggs  shook  his  head  and  sighed ;  upon  which  Nicho- 
las rose,  and  remarking  that  he  required  no  rest,  bade 
Iiim  good  morning. 

It  was  a  great  exertion  for  Newmann  Noggs ,  and 
nobody  knows  to  this  day  how  he  ever  came  to  make  it, 
the  other  party  being  wholly  unknown  to  him ,  but  he 
drew  a  long  breath  and  actually  said  out  loud,  without 
once  stopping,  that  if  the  young  gentleman  did  not  object 
to  tell,  he  should  like  to  know  what  his  uncle  was  going 
to  do  for  him. 

Nicholas  had  not  the  least  objection  in  the  world,  but 
on  the  contrary  wait  rather  pleased  to  hare  an  opportu- 
nity of  talking  on  the  subject  which  occupied  his  thoughts; 
so  he  sat  down  again,  and  (his  sanguine  imagination  war- 
ming as  he  spoke)  entered  into  a  fervent  and  glowing  de- 
scription of  all  the  honours  and  advantages  to  be  derived 
from  his  appointment  at  that  seat  of  learning,  Dotheboys 
Hall. 

"But,  what's  the  matter  — ^are  you  illl"  said  Nicho- 
las, suddenly  breaking   off,   as  his  companion,   after 
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throwing  himself  into  a  yanety  of  nnconth  attitudes, 
thmst  his  hands  tinder  the  stool  and  cracked  his  finger- 
joints  as  if  he  were  snapping  all  the  bones  in  his  hands* 

Newman  Noggs  made  no  reply,  but  went  on  shrugging 
Ids  shoulders  and  cracking  his  finger-joints ,  smiling  hor- 
ribly all  the  limei  and  looking  stedfastly  at  nothing,  out 
of  the  tops  of  his  eyes,  in  a  most  ghastly  manner. 

At  first  Nicholas  thought  the  mysterious  man  was  in 
a  fit,  but  on  further  consideration  decided  that  he  was 
in  liquor^  under  which  circumstances  he  deemed  it  prudent 
to  make  off  at  once.  He  looked  back  when  he  had  got 
the  street-door  open.  Newman  Noggs  was  still  indulging 
in  the  same  extraordinery  gestures ,  and  the  cracking  of 
his  fingers  sounded  louder  than  ever. 

CHAPTER    V. 

Nicholas   starts  for  Yorkshire.  —    Of  his  Leave-Taking  aiid 
his  Fellow- Travellers ,  and  what  befel  them  on  the  Road. 

Ip  tears  dropped  into  a  trunk  were  charms  to  preserve 
its  owner  firom  sorrow  and  misfortune,  Nicholas  Nickleby 
would  have  commenced  his  expedition  under  most  happy 
auspices.  There  was  so  much  ta  be  done ,  and  so  little 
time  to  do  it  in ,  so  many  kind  words  to  be  spoken,  and 
such  bitter  pain  in  the  hearts  in  which  they  rose  to  im- 
pede their  utterance ,  that  the  little  preparations  for  his 
jonmejr  were  made  mournfully  indeed.  A  himdred  things 
which  the  anxious  care  of  his  mother  and  sister  deemed 
indispensable  for  his  comfort,  Nicholas  insisted  on  leaving 
behind,  as  they  might  prove  of  some  after  use,  or  might 
be  convertible  into  money  if  occasion  required.  A  hundred 
affectionate  contests  on  such  points  as  these,  took  place 
OB  the  sad  night  which  preceded  his  departure;  and,  as 
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the  terminatien  of  every  angerless  dispute  brought  thdm 
nearer  and  nearer  to  the  cioseof  thdr  alight  preparations, 
Kate  grew  busier  and  busier,  and  wept  more  silently. 

The  box  was  packed  at  last,  and  then  th^e  came 
mipper,  with  some  little  delicacy  provided  for  the  occa- 
sion ,  and  as  a  set-off  against  the  expenae  of  which,  Kate 
and  her  mother  had  feigned  to  dine  when  Nicholas  was  ont. 
The  poor  lad  nearly  choked  himself  by  attempting  to  partake 
of  it,  and  almost  suffocated  himself  in  affecting  a  jest  or 
two,  and  forcing  a  melancholy  laugh.  Thus  they  lingered 
on  till  the  hour  of  separating  for  the  ni^t  was  long  past: 
and  then  they  foimd  that  they  might  as  w<dl  have  given 
vent  to  their  real  feelings  before,  for  they  couM  not 
suppress  them,  do  what  they  would.  So  they  let  them 
have  their  way,  and  even  that  was  a  relief. 

Nicholas  slept  well  till  six  next  morning ;  dreamed  of 
home ,  or  of  what  was  home  once  —  no  matter  which, 
for  things  that  are  changed  or  gone  will  come  back  aa 
they  used  to  be,  thank  God  ,  in  sleep  —  and  rose  quite 
brisk  and  gay.  He  wrote  a  few  lines  in  pencil  ta  say  the 
good  bye  which  he  was  afraid  to  pronounce  himself,  and 
laying  them  with  half  his  scanty  stock  of  money  at  his 
sister's  door,shottldered  his  box  and  crept  softly  down  stairs. 

''la  that  you ,  Hannah  1''  cried  a  voice  from  Miss  La 
Creevy*s  sitting-room,  whence  shone  the  light  of  a  feeble 
candle. 

^^It  is  I,  Miss  La  Creevy,"  said  Nicholas,  puttuig 
down  the  box  and  looking  in. 

^^Bless  us!''  exclaimed  Miss  La  Creei^y ,  starting  and 
putting  her  hand  to  her  curl-papers ;  ^^ You're  up  very 
early,  Mr.  Nickleby." 

''So  are  you,"  replied  Nicholas. 

'^It's  the  fine  arts  that  brmg  me  out  of  bed,  Mx. 
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Nickleby,"  retqriied  the  lady.    "Vm  waiting  for  the  light 
to  carry  out  an  idea.^' 

Miss  La  Creevy  had  got  op  early  to  put  a  fancy  nose 
into  a  miniature  of  an  ugly  litUe  boy ,  destined  for  his 
grandmother  in  the  country ,  who  was  expected  to  be- 
queath him  property  if  he  was  like  the  family. 

'*To  carry  out  an  idea,'.'  repeated  Miss  La  Creevy; 
^^and  that's  the  great  convenience  of  living  in  a  thorough* 
fare  like  the  Strand.  When  I  want  a  nose  or  an  eye  for 
any  particular  sitter ,  I  have  only  to  look  out  of  window 
and  wait  till  I  get  one.^^ 

^^Does  it  take  long  to  get  a  nose ,  now?"  inquired 
Nicholas,  smiling. 

^^Why,  that  depends  in  a  great  measure  on  the  pat- 
tern,^^  replied  Miss  La  Creevy.  ^^Snubs  and  romans  are 
plentiful  enough,  and  there  are  flats  of  all  sorts  and  sizes 
when  there'8>  a  meeting  at  Exeter  Hall;  but  perfect  aqui- 
lines,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  are  scarce,  and  we  generally 
use  them  for  uniforms  or  public  diaracters.^' 

''Indeed  r'  said  Nicholas.  ''If  I  should  meet  witii  any 
In  my  travels,  I'll  endeavour  to  sketch  them  for  you/' 

"Yon  don't  mean  to  say  that  you  are  really  going  all 
the  way  down  into  Yorkshire  this  cold  winter's  weather, 
Mr.Nickleby  T'  said  Miss  La  Creevy.  '^I  heard  something 
of  it  last  night." 

"I  do,  indeed,"  replied  Nicholas.  "Needs  must,  you 
know,  when  somebody  drives.  Necessity  is  my  driver, 
and  that  is  only  another  name  for  the  same  gentleman." 

''Well,  I  am  very  sorry  for  it,  that's  all  I  can  say," 
said  Miss  La  Creevy;  "as  much  on  your  mother's  and 
sister's  account  as  on  yours.  Your  sister  is  a  very  pretty 
young  lady,  Mr.  Nickleby ,  and  that  is  an  additional  rea- 
son why  she  should  have  somebody  to  protect  her.  I  per- 
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«uacted  ber  togi?e  me  a  sitting  or  two,  for  the  street-door 
case.  Ah !  she'll  make  a  sweet  miniature."  A  Miss  La 
CrecTy  spoke ,  she  held  up  an  i?ory  coimtenince  inter- 
sected with  very  perceptible  sky-blue  veins,  and  regarded 
it  with  so  much  complacency,  that  Nicholas  quite  envied  her. 

^^If  you  ever  have  an  opportunity  of  showing  Kate 
some  little  kindness,"  said  Nicholas,  presenting  his  hand, 
"I  think  you  wilL" 

^^Depend  upon  that,"  said  the  good-natured  miniature 
painter;  ^^and  God  bless  you,  Mr.  Nidcleby;  and  I  wish 
you  well." 

It  was  very  little  that  Nicholas  knew  of  the  world,  but 
he  guessed  enough  about  its  ways  to  think,  that  if  he 
gave  Miss  La  Creevy  one  little  kiss,  perhaps  she  might 
not  be  the  less  kindly  disposed  towards  those  he  was 
leaving  behind.  So  he  gave  her  three  or  four  with  a  kind 
of  jocose  gallantry,  and  Miss  La  Creevy  evinced  no 
greater  symptoms  of  displeasure  than  declaring,  as  she 
adjusted  her  yellow  turban ,  that  she  had  never  heard  of 
such  a  thing,  and  couldn't  have  believed  it  possible 

Having  terminated  the  unexpected  interview  in  this  satis- 
factory manner,  Nicholas  hastily  withdrew  himself  from 
the  house.  By  the  time  he  had  found  a  man  to  carry  his 
box  it  was  only  seven  o'clock,  so  he  walked  slowly  on,  a 
little  m  advance  of  the  porter,  and  very  probably  with 
not  half  as  Ught  a  heart  in  his  breast  as  the  man  had, 
although  be  had  no  waistcoat  to  cover  it  with,  and  had 
evidently,  from  the  appearance  of  his  other  garments, 
been  spending  the  night  in  a  stable,  and  taking  his  break- 
fast at  a  pump. 

Regarding  with  no  small  curiosity  and  interest  all  the 
busy  preparations  for  the  coming  day  which  every  street 
and  almost  every  house  displayed;  and  thinking  now  and 
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then  thmt  it  seemed  rather  hard  that  so  many  people  of 
all  ranks  and  stations  could  earn  a  livelihood  in  London, 
and  that  he  should  be  compelled  to  journey  so  far  in 
search  of  one,  Nicholas  speedily  arrived  at  the  Saracen's 
Head,  Snow  Hiil.  Hiving  dismissed  his  attendant,  and 
seen  the  box  safely  deposited  in  the  coach-office,  he 
looked  into  the  coffee-room  in  search  of  Mr.  Squeers. 

He  found  that  learned  gentleman  sitting  at  breakfast, 
with  the  three  little  boys  before  noticed,  and  two  others 
who  had  turned  up  by  some  lucky  chance  since  the  inter- 
view of  the  previous  day,  ranged  in  a  row  on  the  oppo- 
site seat.  Mr.  Squeers  had  before  him  a  small  measure 
of  coffee,  a  plate  of  hot  toast,  and  a  cold  round  of  beef; 
but  he  was  at  that  moment  intent  on  preparing  breakfast 
for  the  little  boys. 

''This  is  twopenn'orth  of  milk  is  it,  waiter?"  said 
Mr.  Squeers,  looking  down  into  a  large  blue  mug,  and 
slanting  it  gently  so  as  to  get  an  accurate  view  of  the 
quantity  of  liquid  contained  in  it. 

'^Thaf  s  twopeon'orth ,  Sir,"  replied  the  waiter. 

''What  a  rare  article  milk  is,  to  be  sure,  in  London !" 
said  Mr.  Squeers  with  a  sigh.  "Just  fill  that  mug  up 
with  lukewarm  water,  William ,  will  you?'' 

"To  the  wery  top.  Sir?"  inquired  the  waiter.  "Why, 
the  milk  will  be  drownded." 

"Never  you  mind  that,"  replied  Mr.  Squeers.  "Serve 
it  right  for  being  so  dear.  You  ordered  that  thick  bread 
and  butter  for  three,  did  you?" 

"ConungdirecUy,  Sir." 

"You  needn't  hurry  yourself,"  said  Squeers ;  "there's 
plenty  of  time.  Ccmquer  your  passions,  boys,  and  don't 
be  eager  aftor  vittles."  As  he  ottered  this  moral  precept. 
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Mr.  Sqneerg  took  a  large  bite  out  of  the  cold  beef,  and 
recognised  Nicholas. 

*^Sit  dowa,  Mn  NicUeby,''  eaid  Squeera.  '^Hcre  we 
are,  a  breal^fasting  yoa  see*'* 

Nicholas  did  910^  see  that  anybody  was  breakfasting 
except  Mr.  Squeers;  but  he  bowed  with  all  becoming 
reverence,  and  looked  as  cheerful  as  he  could« 

''Oh!  that's  the  milk  and  water,  is  it,  William  1'' 
said  Squeers.  ''Very  good ;  don't  forget  the  bread  and 
butter  presently." 

At  this  fresh  mention  of  the  bread  and  butt^,  the 
five  little  boys  looked  rery  eager,  and  follcwed  the 
waiter  out  with  their  eyes;  meanwhile  Mr. Squeers  tasted 
the  milk  and  water. 

"Ah!''  said  that  gentleman,  smacking  his  lips,  "here's 
richness !  Think  of  the  many  beggars  and  orphans  in  the 
streets  that  would  be  glad  of  this,  little  boys.  A  shocking 
thing  hunger  is,  isn't  it,  Mr.  Nickleby?" 

"Very  shocking.  Sir,"  said  Nicholas. 

"When  I  say  number  one,"  pursued  Mr.  Squeers, 
putting  the  mug  before  the  children,  "the  boy  on  the 
left  hand  nearest  the  window  may  take  a  drink ;  and 
when  I  say  number  two  the  boy  next  him  will  go  in, 
and  so  till  we  come  to  number  five,  which  is  the  last 
boy.    Are  you  ready  ?  " 

"Yes,  Sir,''  cried  all  the  little  boys  with  great  eager- 
ness. 

"That's  right,"  said  Squeers,  calmly  gettmg  on  with 
his  breakfast;  "keep  ready  till  I  tell  you  to  begin.  Subdue 
your  appetites,  my  dears,  and  you've  conquered  human 
natur.  Tlus  is  the  way  we  inculcate  strength  of  mind, 
Mr.  Mickleby,"  said  the  schoolaiaf  ter,  taming  to  Nicholas, 
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and  speaking  with  bis  BMuilb  very  fall  of  beef  and 
toast. 

Nicbotas  murmured  something — be  knew  not  wfaat-^ 
lA  reply,  and  the  little  boys  dividing  their  gaie  between 
the  mug,  the  bread  and  butter  (which  bad  by  this  time 
arrived) ,  and  every  morsel  whidi  Mr.  Squeers  took  into 
his  mouth,  remained  with  strained  eyes  in  torments  of 
expectation. 

^^niank  God  for  a  good  breakfast,^  said  Squeers 
when  he  had  finished.  ^Number  one  may  take  a  drink.^' 

Number  one  seized  the  mug  ravenously,  and  had  just 
drunk  enough  to  make  Um  wish  for  more,  when  Mr. 
Squeers  gave  the  signal  for  number  two,  who  gave  up 
at  the  same  interesting  moment  to  number  three,  and  the 
process  was  repeated  till  the  milk  and  water  termmated 
with  number  five. 

^^And  now,"  said  the  schoolmaster,  dividmg  the  bread 
and  butter  for  three  into  aa  many  portions  as  there  were 
children,  ^^you  had  better  look  sharp  with  your  break- 
fast, for  the  bom  will  blow  In  a  aaonute  or  two,  and  then 
every  boy  leaves  off." 

Permission  being  thus  given  to  fall  to,  the  boys  began 
to  eat  voraciously,  and  in  desperate  haste,  while  the 
schoolmaster  (who  was  in  high  good  humour  after  his 
meal)  picked  bis  teeth  with  a  fork  and  looked  smilingly 
on.  In  a  very  short  time  the  horn  was  heard. 

^^I  tbou^t  it  wouldnH  be  long,''  said  Squeers,  jump- 
ing up  and  producing  a  little  basket  from  under  the  seat; 
^put  what  you  haven't  had  time  to  eat,  in  here,  boys! 
You'll  want  it  on  the  road!" 

Nicholas  was  consideraUy  startled  by  these  very 
economical  arrangements,  but  he.  had  no  time  to  reflect 
iqion  them,  for  the  little  boys  bad  to  be  got  up  to  the 
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top  of  the  Goach^  and  their  boxes  had  to  be  bron^ht  out 
and  put  in,  and  Mr.  Sqiieers's  luggage  was  to  be  seen 
carefully  deposited  in  the  boot,  and  all  these  offices 
were  in  his  department.  lie  was  in  the  full  heat  and 
bustle  of  concluding  these  <^elnitions ,  when  his  nnole, 
Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby,  accosted  him. 

'  ^^Oh!  here  you  are,  ShV  said  Ralph.    ^^Here  are 
your  mother  and  sister,  Sir." 

^^Where!"  cried  Nicholas,  looking  hastily  round. 

'•Bere !  *'  replied  his  uncle.  "Having  too  much  money 
and  nothing  at  ail  to  do  with  it,  tfaey  were  paying  a 
hackney  coach  as  I  came  up,  Sir." 

"We  were  afraid  of  being  too  late  to  see  him  before 
he  went  away  from  us,^'  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  embracing 
her  son^  heedless  of  the  unconcerned  lookenhon  in  the 
coach-yard. 

"Very  good,  ma'am,''  returned  Ralph,  "you're  the 
best  judge  of  course.  I  merely  said  that  you  were 
paying  a  hackney  coach.  /  never  pay  a  hackney  coach, 
ma'am,  I  never  hire  one.  I  hat^n't  been  in  a  hackney 
coach  of  my  own  hiring  for  thirty  years,  and  I  hope  ( 
shan't  be  for  thirty  more,  if  I  live  as  long." 

"I  should  never  have  forgiven  myself  tf  I  had  not  seen 
him,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby.  *'Toor  dear  boy — agoing  away 
without  his  breakfast  too,  because  he  feared  to  distress 
us." 

"Mighty  fine  certainly,"  said  Ralph,  with  great  testi- 
ness.  "When  I  first  went  to  business,  ma^am,  I  took  a 
penny  loaf  and  a  ha'porth  of  milk  for  my  breakfost  as  I 
walked  to  the  city  every  morning;  what  do  yon  say  to 
that,  ma'am?  Breakfast!  Pshaw! " 

"Now,  Nickleby,"  said  Squea«,  coming  up  at  the 
moment  buttoning  his  great^coat;  "I  think  yoti'd  better 
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^et  up  bdhind.  Fm  afraid  of  one  of  them  boys  falling 
off,  and  then  there's  twenty  pound  a  year  gone." 

^'•Dear  Nicholas,"  whispered  Kate,  touching  her 
brother's  arm,  "who  is  that  vulgar  mani'' 

^^Eh !  ^  growled  Ralph^  whose  quick  ears  had  caught 
the  inquiry.  *^Do  you  wish  to  be  introduced  to  Mr. 
Squeers,  my  dear?" 

"That  the  schoolmaster!  No,  ancle.  Oh,  no!"  replied 
Kate,  shrinking  back. 

*Tm  sure  I  heard  you  say  as  much,  my  dear,**'  retort- 
ed Ralph  in  his  cold  sarcastic  manner.  "Mr.  Squeers, 
here's  my  niece,  Nicholas's  sister?" 

"Very  glad  to  make  your  acquaintance,  Miss,"  said 
Squeers,  raising  his  hat  an  inch  or  two.  ^^I  wish  Mrs. 
Squeers  took  gals,  and  we  had  you  for  a  teacher.  I  don't 
know  though  ^^hether  she  mightn't  grow  jealous  if  we 
had.    Ha!  Ha!  Ha!" 

If  the  proprietor  of  Dotheboys  Hall  could  have  known 
what  was  passing  in  his  assistant's  breast  at  that  moment, 
he  would  have  discovered  with  some  surprise,  that  he 
was  as  near  being  soundly  pummelled  as  he  had  ever 
been  in  bis  life.  Kate  Nickleby  having  a  quicker  per- 
ception of  her  brother's  emotions  led  him  gently  aside, 
and  thus  prevented  Mr.  Squeers  from  being  impressed 
with  the  fact  in  a  peculiarly  disagreeable  manner. 

*^My  dear  Nicholas,"  said  the  young  lady,  "who  is 
this  man?  What  kind  of  place  can  it  be  that  you  are 
going  to  ?" 

"I  hardly  know,  Kate"  replied  Nicholas,  pressing 
his  sister's  lutnd.  "I  suppose  the  Yorkshire  folks  are 
rather  rough  and  uncultivated,  that's  alL" 

"But  this  person,"  urged  Kate. 
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^Is  my  employer^  or  master,  or  whatever  the  proper 
name  may  be,"  replied  Nicholas  qnickly,  ^^and  I  was  an 
ass  to  take  his  coarseness  ill.  They  are  looking  this  way, 
and  it  is  time  I  was  in  my  place.  Bless  you  love,  and 
good  bye*  Mother ;  look  forward  to  our  meeting  again 
someday.  Uncle,  farewell!  Thank  you  heartily  for  all 
you  have  done  and  all  you  mean  to  do.  Quite  ready. 
Sir." 

With  these  hasty  adieux,  Nicholas  mounted  nimbly 
to  his  seat,  and  waved  his  hand  as  gallantly  as  if  his  heart 
went  with  it. 

At  this  moment,  when  the  coachman  and  guard  were 
comparing  notes  for  the  last  time  before  starting,  on 
the  subject  of  the  vray-bill ;  when  porters  were  screwing 
out  the  last  reluctant  sixpences,  itinerant  liewsmen  mak- 
ing the  last  offer  of  a  morning  paper ,  and  the  horses 
glvii\g  the  last  impatient  rattle  to  their  harness,  Nicholas 
felt  somebody  pulling  softly  at  his  leg.  He  looked  down, 
and  there  stood  Newman  Noggs,  who  pushed  up  into  his 
liand  a  dirty  letter^ 

''What's  this?"  inquired  Nicholas. 

''Hush!"  rejoined  Noggs,  pointing  to  Mr.  Ralph 
Nickleby,  who  was  saying  a  few  earnest  words  to  Squeers 
a  short  distance  oflT.  "Take  it.  Read  it.  Nobody  knows. 
That's  aU." 

"Stop !''  cried  Nicholas. 

"No,"  replied  Noggs. 

Nicholas  cried  stop,  again,  but  Newman  Noggs  was 
gone. 

A  minute's  bustle,  a  banging  of  the  coach  doors,  a 
swaying  of  the  vehicle  to  one  side,  as  the  heavy  coach- 
man, and  still  heavier  guard,  climbed  into  their  seats ;  a 
cry  of  all  right,  a  few  notes  from  the  horn,  a  hasty 
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gknce  of  iwo  sorrowful  fices  below  and  the  hard  features 
of  Mr*  Half  h  Nkkleby — and  the  coach  was  gone  too,  and 
rsttlfng  over  the  stones  of  Sniidifield. 

The  little  boys'  le^  being  too  short  to  admit  of  their 
feet  resting  upon  anything  as  diey  sat ,  and  the  little 
boys'  bodies  being  consequently  in  imminent  hazard  o 
bdng  jerked  off  the  coach,  Nicholas  had  enough  to  do  to 
iMld  them  on:  and  between  the  manual  exertion  and  the 
mental  anxiety  atle»dant  npoh  this  task,  he  was  not  a 
Httk  reUered  when  the  coach  stopped  at  the  Peacodc  at 
JhUngtOB.  He  was  still  more  relieved  when  a  hearty<- 
looking  gentleman,  with  a  very  good*>humoured  face,  and  a 
Tery  freA  oohmr,  got  np  behind  and  proposed  to  ttke 
the  oUier  com^  of  the  seat. 

^^If  we  put  some  of  these  youngsters  in  the  middle,"" 
said  the  new  comer,  ^Hhey'll  be  saf^  in  case  of  their 
going  to  sleep;  ehl^' 

"If  you'll  have  the  goodness.  Sir,"  replied  Squeers, 
''that'll  be  the  very  thing.  Mr.  Nickleby,  iMke  three  of 
them  boys  between  you  and  the  gentleman.  Belling  and 
the  youngest  Snawley  csoi  sit  between  me  and  the  guard. 
Three  children,"  said  Squeers,  explaining  to  the  stranger, 
''books  as  two." 

"I  have  not  the  least  objection  I  am  sure,"  said  the 
fresh-coloured  gentleman;  "I  have  a  brother  who  wouldn't 
object  to  book  his  six  children  as  two  at  any  butcher's  or 
baker's  in  the  kingdom,  I  dare  say.  Far  from  it." 

"Six  children,  Sir!^'  exclaimed  Squeers. 

"Yes,  and  all  boys,"  replied  the  stranger. 

"Mr.  Micklei^^^'  said  Squeers,  in  great  haste,  "catch 
hold  of  that  basket.  Let  me  give  you  a  card,  Sir,  of  an 
establishment  where  those  six  boys  can  be  brought  up  in 
an  enlightened,  liberal,  and  moral  manner,  with  no  mistake 
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at  tU  dh&at  it,  for  twenty  guineas  a  year  eadi — ^twenty 
guineas ,  Sir;  or  Td  take  ail  tiie  boys  togelhra?  upon  a 
ayerage  right  through^  and  say  a  hundred  pound  a  year 
for  the  lot;' 

^^Oh!"  said  the  gentleman,  glandiig  at  the  card, 
^^You  are  the  Mr«  Squeers  nraniioned  here,  I  presume?'^ 
'  ''^Yes  I  am,  Sir,"  replied  the  worthy  pedagogue;  '^Mr. 
Wackford  Squeers  is  my  name,  and  Vm  very  far  froai 
being  ashamed  of  it.  These  iHre  some  of  my  boys,  Sk; 
thaf  s  one  of  my  assistants,  Sir-^-Mr.  Nickleby,  a  geidde»- 
man's  son,  and  a  good  scholar,  mathematical,  classical, 
and  commercial.  We  don't  do  things  by  halves  at  out* 
shop.  All  manner  of  learning  my  boys  take  down.  Sir ; 
the  expense  is  never  thought  of,  ahd  they  get  pateraai 
treatment  and  washing  in/' 

^^Upon  my  word,"  said  the  gentleman,  glancing  at 
Nicholas  with  a  half  smile,  and  a  more  than  half  expres- 
sion of  surprise,  ^^these  are  advantages  indeed." 

^^ You  may  say  that.  Sir,"  rejoined  Squeers,  thrusting 
his  hands  into  his  great- coat  pockets.  ^>Tlie  mosi  unet- 
eeptionable  references  are  given  and  required.  I  wouldn't 
take  a  reference  with  any  boy  that  was  not  responsible 
for  the  payment  of  five  pound  five  a  quarter,  no,  not  if 
you  went  down  on  your  knees,  and  asked  me  with  the 
tears  running  down  your  face  to  do  it" 

^^Ilighly  considerate,"  said  the  passenger. 

^^It's  my  great  aim  and  end  to  be  considerate,  Sir^" 
rejoined  Squeers.  ''^Snawley,  junior,  if  you  don't  leave 
off  chattering  your  teeth,  and  shaking  with  the  cold,  I'll 
warm  you  with  a  severe  thrashing  in  about  half  a  minute's 
tune." 

^^Sit  fast  here,  genelemen,"  said  the  guard  as  he 
clambered  up. 
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^^All  right  behind  there ^  Dick?''  cried  the  coach- 
man. 

*^AIi  right,"  wag  the  reply.  ^^OflF  she  goes,"  And  oflf 
8he  did  go, — if  coaches  be  feminine — amidst  a  loudflour- 
ifih  from  the  guard's  horn,  and  the  calm  approTal  of  all 
the  judges  of  coaches  and  coach-horses  congregated  at 
the  Peacock,  but  more  especially  of  the  helpers,  who 
stood  with  the  cloths  over  their  anns,  watching  the  coach 
till  it  disappeared,  and  then  lounged  admiringly  stable- 
wards,  bestowing  various  gruff  encomiums  on  the  beauty 
of  the  turn-out. 

When  the  guard  (who  was  a  stout  old  Yorkshireman) 
had  blown  himself  quite  out  of  breath,  he  put  the  horn 
into  a  little  tunnel  of  a  basket  fastened  to  the  coach-side 
for  the  purpose,  and  giving  himself  a  plentiful  shower  of 
blows  on  the  chest  and  shoulders,  observed  it  was  un- 
common cold,  after  which  he  demanded  of  every  person 
separatdy  whether  he  was  going  right  through,  and  if 
not  where  he  wa8  going.  Satisfactory  replies  being  made 
to  these  queries^  he  surmised  that  the  roads  were  pretty 
heavy  arter  that  fall  last  night,  and  took  the  liberty  of 
asking  whether  any  of  them  gentlemen  carried  a  snuff- 
box. It  happening  that  nobody  did,  he  remarked  with  a 
mysterious  air  that  he  had  heard  a  medical  gentleman  as 
went  down  to  Grantham  last  week  say  how  that  snuff- 
taking  was  bad  for  the  eyes ;  but  for  his  part  he  had  never 
found  it  so,  and  what  he  said  was,  that  every  body  should 
speak  as  they  found.  Nobody  attempting  to  controvert 
this  position,  he  took  a  small  brown  paper  parcel  out  of 
his  hat,  and  putting  on  a  pair  of  horn  spectacles  (the 
writing  bein^  crabbed)  read  the  direction  half  a  dosen 
times  over^  having  done  which  he  consigned  the  parcel 
to  its  old  place,  put  up  his  spectacles  again,  and  stared 
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at  cf ety  body  in  turn.  After  tkia,  he  took  mother  blow 
at  the  horn  by  way  of  refreshment,  and  having  now  ex- 
hausted his  usual  tf^ics  of  conyersation  folded  his  arms 
as  well  as  he  could  in  so  many  coats,  and  falling  into  a 
solensn  silence,  looked  cardessly  at  the  familiar  objects 
which  met  his  eye  on  every  side  as  the  cosM^h  rolled  on; 
the  only  things  he  seemed  to  care  for,  being  horses  a«d 
droves  ei  cattle,  which  he  scrutuused  with  a.  critical  afar 
as  they  were  passed  upon  the  road. 

The  weather  was  intensely  and  bitterly  cM ;  a  great  deal 
of  snow  feUfrom  time  to  time,  and  the  wind  was  intolerably 
keen.  Mr.  Squeers  got  down  at  almost  every  stage — to 
stretch  his  legs  as  he  said,  and  as  he  always  otme  back 
from  such  excursions  with  a  very  red  nose,  and  composed 
Umself  to  sle^  directly,  there  is  reason  to  siippose  that 
he  derived  great  benefit  from  the  process.  The  little 
pupils  having  been  stimulated  with  the  remains  of  their 
break&st,  and  further  invigorated  by  sundry  small  sups 
of  a  curious  cordial  carried  by  Mr.  Squeers,  which  tasted 
very  like  toast  and  water  put  into  a  brandy  bottle  by 
imstake,  went  to  sleep,  woke,  shivered,  and  aried,  as 
their  feelings  prompted.  Nicholas  and  the  good-tempered 
man  found  so  many  t^ngs  to  talk  about,  that  between 
conversing  together^  and  dieering  up  the  boys,  the  time 
passed  with  them  as  rapidly  as  it  conld^  under  such  ad- 
verse circumstances. 

So  the  day  wore  on.  At  Eton  Slocomb  there  was  a 
good  coach  dinner,  of  which  the  box,  the  four  front  otit^ 
skies,  the  one  inside,  Nicholas,  the  good-tempered  man, 
and  Mr.  Squeers,  partook;  while  the  five  little  boys 
were  put  to  thaw  by  the  fire,  and  re^ed  with  sand- 
wii^es.  A  stage  or  two  further  on ,  the  lamps  were 
lighted,  Md  a  great  to-do  occasioned  by  the  taking  up 
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at  m  road-side  inn  of  a  very  fastidious  lady  with  an  infinite 
variety  of  doaks  an  J  small  parcels,  who  ioadiy  lamented 
for  the  behoof  of  the  outsides  the  non-arri?al  of  her  own 
carriage  which  was  to  have  taken  her  oa,  and  made  the 
^ard  solemnly  promise  to  stop  e?ery  g;reen  diariot  he 
saw  coming;  which^  as  it  was  a  dark  night  and  he  was 
sitting  with  his  face  tiie  other  way,  th^  officer  under- 
took, with  many  ferrent  asseveratiotts,  to  do.  Lastly,  the 
fastidious  lady,  finding  there  was  a  solitary  gentleman 
inside,  had  a  small  lamp  lighted  which  she  carried  in 
her  reticule ;  and  being  after  much  trouble  shut  in,  the 
horses  were  put  into  a  brisk  canter  and  the  coach  was 
once  more  in  rapid  motion. 

The  night  and  the  snow  came  on  together,  and  dismal 
enough  they  were.  There  was  no  sound  to  be  heard  but 
the  howling  of  the  wind;  for  the  noise  of  the  wheels 
and  the  tread  of  the  horses'  feet  were  r^idered  inaudible 
by  the  thick  coating  of  snow  which  catered  the  earthy 
and  was  fast  increasing  every  moment.  The  streets  of 
Stamford  were  deserted  as  they  passed  through  the  town, 
ind  its  M  churches  rose  frowning  and  dark  from  the 
withened  ground.  Twenty  miles  further  on,  two  of  the 
firont  outside  passengers  wisely  availing  thenraelyes  of 
their  arrival  at  one  of  the  best  inns  in  England,  tiumed  m 
for  the  night  at  the  George  at  Grantham.  The  remainder 
wrapped  tii^mselves  more  closely  in  their  coats  and 
cloaks ,  and  leaving  the  light  and  warmth  of  the  town 
behind  them,  pillowed  themselves  against  tiie  luggage 
and  prepared,  with  mttiy  hal^uppressed  moans ,  again 
to  encounter  the  piercing  blast  which  swept  across  the 
open  country. 

They  were  little  more  than  a  stage  out  of  Grantham, 
or  about  half  way  between  it  and  Newark,  when  Nicholas, 
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who  had  been  asleep  for  a  short  time^  was  suddenly 
roiled  by  a  Tiolent  jerk  which  nearly  threw  him  from 
his  seat.  Grasping^  the  rail,  he  found  that  the  coach  had 
sunk  greatly  on  one  side,  though  it  was  still  dragged 
forward  by  the  horses;  and  while— confused  by  their 
plunging  and  the  loud  screams  of  the  lady  inside — he 
hesitated  for  an  instant  whether  to  jump  o£f  or  not,  the 
Tehicle  turned  easily  OTer,  and  relieved  him  from  all 
further  uncertainty  by  flinging  him  into  the  road. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

In  which  the  Occurrence  of,  the  Accident  mentioned  in  the  I^ast 
Chapter,  affords  an  Opportunity  to  a  couple  of  Gentleman 
to  tell  Stories  againdt  each  other. 

*^Wo  ho!''  cried  the  guard,  on  his  legs  in  a  minute, 
and  running  to  the  leaders'  heads.  '^Is  there  ony  genelmen 
there,  as  can  len' a  hand  here?  Keep  quiet,  dang  ye. 
Wo  ho!" 

"What's  the  matter?"  demanded  Nicholas,  looking 
sleepily  up. 

"Matther  mun,  matther  eneaf  for  one  neight,"  replied 
the  guard;  "dang  the  wall-eyed  bay,  he's  gane  mad  wi' 
giory  I  think,  carse  t'coorch  is  over.  Here,  can't  ye 
len'  a  bond?  Dom  it,  I'd  ha'  dean  it  if  all  my  boans  were 
brokken." 

"Here!"  cried  Nicholas,  staggering  to  his  feet,  "I'm 
ready.    I'm  only  a  iitlle  abroad,  tiiat's  all." 

"Hoold  'em  toight,"  cried  the  guard,  "while  ar  coot 
treaces.  Hang  on  tiT  'em  sumhoo.  Weei  deame,  my 
lad.  That's  it.  Let  'em  goa  noo.  Dang  'em,  they'll  gang 
whoam  fast  eneaf." 
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111  trvth,  the  aninMls  were  no  sooner  rdeuied  ihm 
they  irotted  b«ck  with  nmch  delflberatioa  to  the  stable 
they  had  just  left,  which  was  distant  not  a  roik  be<- 
hind^ 

^^Ctn  you  blo^  a  harn?^  asked  the  g^uard,  disen^ging 
one  of  the.  coach-lamps. 

^^I  dare  say  I  can>^^  replied  Nicholas. 

^^Then  just  hid  away  into  that  'un  as  lies  on  the 
{^und,  fit  to.walken  the  deead,  wiiree,"  said  the  man, 
^^while  I  stop  sum  o'  this  here  squealing  inside.  Cumin', 
cumin^s  dean't  make  that  i^oise,  wooman.'' 

As  the  man  spoke  he  proceeded  to  wrench  open  the 
uppermost  door  of  the  coafph,  while  Nicholas  seising  the 
horn,  awoke  the  echoes  far  and  wide  with  one  of  the 
most  extraordinary  performances  on  that  instrument  ever 
heard  by  mortal  ears.  It  had  its  effect  howeyer,  not 
only  in  rousing  such  of  the  passengers  as  were  recoyer* 
ing  from  the  stunning  effects  of  their  fail,  but  in  summon- 
ing assistance  to  their  relief,  for  lights  gleamed  in  the 
distance,  and  the  people  were  already  astir. 

In  fact,  a  man 'on  horseback  galloped  down  before 
the  passengers  were  well  collected  together,  and  a 
careful  investigation  being  instituted  it  appeared  that 
the  lady  inside  had  broken  her  lamp,  and  the  gentleman 
his  head ;  that  the  two  front  outsides  had  escaped  with 
black  eyes,  the  box  with  a  bloody  nos6,  the  coachman 
with  a  contusion  on  the  temple,  Mr.  Squeers  with  a 
portmanteau  bruise  on  his  back,  and  Ihe  remiaifilng  pas- 
sengers without  any  injury  at  all— thanks  to  the  i^ftness 
of  the  snow-drift;  in  which  they  had  been  oteftMmed. 
Hiese  facts  were  nn^  sooner  thoroughly  ascertained  than 
the  lady  gave  several  indications  of  fainting,^  but  being 
forewarned  thtft  if  diddid,  she  must  be  carried  on  some 
Dickens'  Works.  IV.  4 
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geAtlcmin^^  Bhonldws  to  the  ncwreal  pubUc-boii^e^  she 
pmdentfyi  tboiglit  be^r  of  k,  and  widked  back  wilti 
Ae  jreit. 

lliey  found  on  reaching  it,  that  it  was  a  lonely  place 
with  no  veiy  great  accommodation  in  the  way  of  apart- 
ments— Uiat  portion  of  its  resources  being  ail' comprised 
in  one  public  room  with  a  sanded  floor,  and  a  chlair  or 
two.  However,  a  large  ftiggot  and  a  plentiful  supply  of 
coals  being  heaped  upon  the  fire,  the  appearance  ai 
things  was  not  long  in  mending,  and  by  Ae  time  they 
had  washed  off  ail  eCTaceable  marb  of  the  late  accident, 
the  room  was  warm  and  light,  which  was  a  most  agreea- 
ble exchange  for  the  cold  and  darkness  out  of  doors. 

*^Well,  Mr.  Nickleby,"  said  Squeers,  insinuating  him- 
self into  the  warmest  conier,  ^^you  did  very  right  to 
catch  hold  of  them  horses.  I  should  have  done  it  myself 
if  I  had  come  to  in  time,  but  I  am  ?ery  glad  you  did  it. 
You  did  it  very  well;  very  well." 

^So  well,"  said  the  merry-faced  gentleman,  who  did 
jioi  seem  to  approve  very  much  of  the  patronising  tonis 
adop^ted  by  Squeers,  ^Hliat  if  they  had  not  been  fimdy 
decked  when  they  were,  you  would  most  probably  have 
bad  no  brains  left  to  teach  with." 

,This  remark  called  up  a  discourse  relative  to  the 
proffiptitude  Nicholas  had  disj^yed,  and  he  was  over- 
whebned  with  compliments  and  commendations* 

^^'I  am  very  glad  to  have  escaped,  of  course,^^  observ- 
ed Squeers;  ^^ev^ery  man.  is  glad  when  he  escapes  fWun 
danger,  but  if  any  one  of  my  charge  had  been  hurl — tt 
I  had  been  prevented  from  restoring  any  one  of  ttme 
littk  boys,  to  bis  parents  wbM^le  and  sound  as  I  received 
bm-^wihat  wonld  have  been  my  feeUagal    Why  the 
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wheel  a-^lop.  of  my  head  would  ha^e  been  far  ^deirable 
to  it/' 

"Are  they  all  brothers,  Sirf  ioqiured  the  lady  who 
had  carried  the  "Davy"  or  safety- lamp. 

^^In  one  sense  they  are,  ma'am,"  replied  Squeers, 
diving  into  his  great-coat  pocket  for  cards*  "They  are 
all  under  the  same  parental  and  affectionate  treatment. 
Mrs.  Squeers  and  myself  are  a  mother  and  father  to 
every  one  of  'em.  Mr.  Nickleby,  hand  the  lady  them 
cards,  and  offer  these  to  the  gentlemen.  Perhaps  they  , 
might  know  of  some  parents  that  would  be  glad  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  establishment/' 

Sxpressing  himself  to  this  effect,  Mr.  Squeers,  who 
lost  no  opportunity  of  advertising  gratuitously,  placed 
Iiis  hands  upon  his  knees  and  looked  at  the  pupils  with 
as  much  benignity  as  he  could  possibly  affect,  while 
Nicholas,  blushing  with  shame,  handed  round  the  cards 
as  directed. 

"I  hope  yon  suffer  no  inconvenience  from  the  over- 
turn, ma'am?  "  said  the  merry-fiiced  gentleman  address- 
ing the  fastidious  lady,  as  though  he  were  charitably 
defliitmt  to  change  the  subject 

"No  boitily  incbirrenience,"  YeplM  the  lady. 

"N«  mental  inconv^ence,  I  hope?" 

"The  subject  is  a  very  paiirful  one  to  my  feelings^ 
Sir,"  re]^ied  the  lady  with  strong  emotion;  ^Hmd  I  beg 
you,  as  a  gentleman,  not  to  refer  to  it." 

"Dear  me,^  said  the  meny-faced  genfleman,  looking 
aenler  sifll,  "I  merely  intended  to  inquire " 

^I  hope  BO  inquhries  will  be  made,"  said  the  lady^ 
^r  I  ahali  be  compelled  to  throw  myself  on  the  proteo- 
tiM  of  tli6  other  g^demen*  Landlord ,  pray  ^eet  a 
tey  to  ktep  w«teb  outside  the  door—and  if  a  groen 
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«!banot  passes  in  the  direetion  of  Grantham,  to  stop  it 
instantly. 

The  people  of  the  house  were  evidently  overcome 
by  this  request,  and  when  the  lady  charged  the  boy  to 
remember,  as  a  means  of  identifying  the  expected  green 
chariot,  that  it  would  have  a  coachman  with  a  gold-laced 
hat  on  the  box,  and  a  footman  most  probably  in  silk 
stockings  behind,  the  attentions  of  the  good  woman  of 
the  inn  were  redoubled.  Even  the  box-passenger  caught 
the  infection,  and  growing  wonderfully  deferential,  imme- 
diately inquired  whether  there  was  not  very  good  society 
in  that  neighbourhood,  to  which  the  lady  replied  yes, 
there  was ,  in  a  manner  which  sufficiently  Implied  that 
she  moved  at  the  very  tiptop  and  summit  of  it  all. 

^^As  the  guard  has  gone  on  horseback  to  Granthano 
to  get  another  coach,"  said  the  good-tempered  gentleman 
when  they  had  been  all  sitting  round  the  fire  for  some 
time  in  silence,  ^^and  as  he  must  be  gone  a  couple  of 
hours  at  the  very  least,  I  propose  a  bowl  of  hot  punch. 
What  say  you.  Sir?" 

This  question  was  addressed  to  the  broken-headed 
inside,  who  was  a  men  nf  very  genteel  appearance,  dress- 
ed in  mourning.  He  was  not  past  the  middle  a^,  but 
his  hair  was  grey ;  it  seemed  to  have  been  prematurely 
turned  by  care  or  sorrow.  He  readily  acceded  to  the  pror 
posal,  and  appeared  to  be  prepossessed  by  the  frank 
gobdrnature  of  the  mdividual  from  whom  it  emanated. 

This  latter  personage  took  lipon  iiimself  the  office  •£ 
tapster  when  the  punch  was  ready,  and  after  dispensing 
it  all  round,  led  the  eonversation  to  the  antiquities  of 
Yod£,  with  which  both  he  and  the  grey-liaired  gentleinao 
appetrcd  well  acquainted.    When  this  topic  flagged,  be 
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turned  wiih  a  sniHe  la  tbe  grey-headed  gentleiliaii  and 
ad^ed  if  he  could  sing. 

^^I  cannot  indeed,"  replied  the  gentleman,  nni&ig  in 
his  turn. 

^''That's  a  piiy,^^  said  the  owner  of  the  good-humour- 
ed countenance,  ^^la  there  nobody  here  who  can  sing  a 
song  to  lighten  the  time  ?  " 

The  passengers  one  and  all  protested  that  they  could 
not;  that  they  wished  they  could,  that  they  couldn^t 
remember  the  words  of  anything  without  the  book,  and 
80  forth. 

^Terhaps  the  lady  would  not  object,"  said  the  presi- 
dent with  great  respect,  and  a  merry  twinkle  in  his  eye. 
^^Some  little  Italian  thing  out  of  the  last  opera  brought 
out  in  town,  would  be  most  acceptable  I  am  sure/' 

As  the  lady  condescended  to  make  no  reply,  but 
tossed  her  head  contemptuously,  and  murmured  some 
further  expression  of  surprise  regarding  the  absence  of 
the  green  diariot,  one  or  two  voices  urged  upon  the 
president  himself  the  propriety  of  making  an  attempt  for 
Ae  general  benefit. 

^^I  would  if  I  could,"  said  he  of  the  good-tempered 
fiice;  ^^for  I  hold  that  in  this,  as  in  all  other  cases  where 
people  who  are  strangers  to  each  other  are  thrown  un- 
expectedly together,  they  should  endeavour  to  rehder 
themselves  as  pleasant  for  the  joint  sake  of  the  little 
community  as  possible." 

^4  wish  ihe  maxim  were  more  generally  acted  on  in 
all  cases,"  said  the  grey-headed  gentleman. 

^Tm  glad  to  hear  it,"  returned  the  other.  ^Terhaps^ 
as  you  can't  sing,  you'll  tell  us  a  story?" 

^^May.    I  should  ask  you." 

^After  you,  I  will,  with  pleasure." 
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'4mkedr'  said  the  grey-hdffed  gentlemaB,  smiUn;. 
"Well,  let  it  be  so.  I  fear  the  turn  of  my  thoughts  is 
not  calculated  to  lighten  the  time  you  must  pass  here; 
but  you  have  brought  this  upon  yourselves ,  and  shall 
judge.  We  were  speaking  of  York  Minster  just  now.  My 
story  shall  have  some  reference  to  it.  Let  w  call  it 

THE  FIVE  SISTERS   OF   YORK. 

After  a  murmur  of  approbation  from  the  other  pas- 
sengers, during  which  the  fastidious  kdy  drank  a  glass  of 
punch  unobserved,  the  grey-headed  gentleman  thus  went 
on:  — 

"A  great  many  years  ago— for  the  fifteenth  century, 
was  scarce  two  years  old  at  the  time,  and  King  Henry 
the  Fourth  sat  upon  the  throne  of  England— there  dwelt 
in  the  ancient  city  of  York,  five  maiden  sisters,  the  sub- 
jects of  my  tale. 

'•'•These  five  sisters  were  all  of  surpassing  beauty. 
The  eldest  was  in  her  twenty-thfrd  year,  the  second  a 
year  younger,  the  third  a  year  younger  than  U»e  second, 
tnd  the  fourth  a  year  younger  than  the  third.  They 
were  tall  stately  figures,  with  dark  flashing  eyes  and 
haur  of  jet;  dignity  and  grace  were  in  their  every  move- 
ment, and  the  fame  of  their  great  beauty  had  spread 
through  all  the  country  round. 

"But  if  the  four  elder  sisters  were  lovely,  how  beau- 
tiful was  the  youngest,  a  fair  creature  of  sixteen !  The 
blushing  tints  in  the  soft  bloom  on  the  fruit,  or  the 
delicate  pafaiting  on  the  flower,  are  not  more  exquisite 
than  was  the  blending  of  the  rose  and  lily  m  her 
gentle  face,  or  the  deep  blue  of  her  eye.  The  vine  in 
all  its   elegant  luxuriance  is  not  more  graceful,  than 
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her  brow. 

'^!f  we  all  bad  hearts  1ft e  those  whifh  beal  so  iigbily 
ia  the  bosoms  of  the  youn^  and  beautifnl^  what  a  heaTen; 
this  earth  wonld  be !  If^  while  our  bodies/  grew  old  and 
withered^  dwr  hearts  could  bat  retain  their  early  youth 
and  fresliness,  of  what  avail  would  be'  our  sorrows  and 
sufferings!  But  the  feint  iiaage  of  Elden  which  is  aialnp- 
ed  upon  them  in  childliood^  chafes  and  ridiis  in  our 
r^ngh  struggles  with  the  worlds  and-soon  weairs  awayfr 
too  often  t#  leave  nothing  but  a  meurn&l  blank 'vef 
Biainin^. 

^''llie  heart  of  this  fair  girl  bounded  with  joy  add 
gladness.  Demoted  attachment  to  her  sitfters,  andafffrtent 
lore  of  all  beantifiil  things  in  nature^  were  its  puirQ 
affections.  Her  gleesomeToil^e  and  merry  laugh  werQ 
the  sweetest  music  of  their  home.  She  was  its  vecj^ 
light  and  life.  The  brfghCest  towers  in  the  garden  were 
reared  by  bei^'ilte'' caged  birds  sang  when  they  heafd 
her  voice^  eM  pkiid  when  they  niiased  its  iweothoss; 
AlJee,  dear  AHoe;  what  iiiing  thin^  wMiin  the  sphere 
of  her  gentle  witchery^  could  £iil  to  love  her  I 

^^Yott  may  seek  in  vahi^  now;  for  the  s]^ot  on  which 
these  sisters  lived  ^  for  their  very  names  have  parsed 
away^  and  dusty  antiqtiaries'  tell  of  them  as  of  a  fable. 
But  they  dwelt  in  an  eld  wooden  house-^old  eiFeit  lA 
those  dajs — witli  overhangmg  gables  and  haloonies  of 
mdely-carved  oak,  which  stood  withki  a  pleasant  orchard, 
md  was  surrounded  by  a  rough  stond-w^i,  whence  »o 
stout  archer  night  have  winged  an  mrrow  to  finuit  Mf^j'u 
abbQT.  The  old  abbey  flourished  theny  and  the'flv6  sisteffi 
living  on  its  fair  domains,  paid  yearty  does  ^ to  the  black 
monks  of  Sahit  Benedict,  to  which  fraternity  it- belonged- 
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Hi  WM  ^a  bri^  and  sxinny  tn^vtng  in  Ihe  pleasant 
time  of  summer  when  one  of  these  black  monks  emerged 
from  the  abbey  portal^  and  bent  liis  steps  towards  the 
house  of  the  fair  sisters.  Heaven  above  was  blue,  and 
earth  beneath  was  ^een;  the  river  glistened  like  a  path 
of  diamonds  in  the  sun,  the  birds  poured  forth  their  soig9. 
from  the  shady  tr^es,  the  lark  soared  high  above  the 
waving  corn ,  and  the  deep  buzz  of  insects  filled  the  air» 
Everything  lodked  gay  and  smiling;  but  the  holy  man 
walked  gloomily  on,  with  his  eyes  bent  upon  the  gr^indL 
The  beauty  of  the  earth  is  but  a  breath,  and  man  is  bufe 
a  shadow.  What  sympathy  should  a  holy  preacher  have 
wifli  either? 

^^With  eyes  bent  upon  the  ground,  then,  or  only 
raised  enough  to  prevent  his  stumbling  over  such  ob- 
stacles as  lay  in  his  way,  the  religious  man  moved  slowly 
forward  until  he  reached  a  6mali postern  in  the  wall  of  the 
jgiisters^  orchard,  through  w4iich  he  passed,  closing  it  behind 
him.  The  noise 'of  soft  voices  in  converslrtion  and  of  merry 
.  laughter  fell  u^on^  his  ear  ere  he  had  advanced  many 
paces  $  and  raising  his  eyes  higher  than  was  his  humble 
wont,  he  dds^ed,  at  no  great  distance,  the  ^ye  sosters 
Ideated  on  the  grass,  with  Aiic6  in  the  centre,  all  busily' 
plying  their  customary  task  of  embroidering. 

^^  ^ave  you,.flnr  daughters,'  said  the  friar;  and  fair 
in  truth  they  were«  Eiven  a  monk  might  have  loved  them 
as  choice  master-pieces  of  his  Maker's  hand. 

^^The  sisters  saluted  the  holy  man  with  becoming 
reverence,  and  the  eldest  motioned  him  to  a  mossy  seat 
beside  them.  But  the  good  friar  shook  his  head,  and 
bumped  himself  down  on  a  very  hard  stone, — at  whicbi 
no  doubt,  approving  angels  were  gratified. 

^^Ye  were  merry  daughters,'  said  the  monk. 
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"'You  know  how  light  of  heart  sweet  Alice  iV 
replied  the  eldest  sister,  passing  her  fingers  through 
the  tresses  of  the  smiling  girl. 

"^And  what  joy  and  cheerfulness  it  walces  up 
within  us,  to  see  all  nature  beaming  in  brightness  and 
sunshine,  father,'  added  Alice,  blushing  beneath  the 
stern  look  of  the  recluse. 

'The  monk  answered  not,  save  by  a  grave  Inclina- 
tion of  the  head,  and  the  sisters  pursued  their  task  in 
silence. 

'^  *'Still  wasting  the  precious  hours/  said  the  monk 
it  length,  turning  to  the  eldest  sister  as  he  spoke,  ^  still 
wasting  the  precious  hours  on  this  vain  trifling.  Alas, 
alas  I  that  the  few  bubbles  on  the  surface  of  eternity—  all 
that  Heaven  wills  we  should  see  of  that  dark  deep  stream 
*- should  be  so  lightly  scattered!' 

''^Father,'  urged  the  maiden,  pausing,  as  did  each 
of  the  others,  in  her  busy  task ,  Sre  have  prayed  at 
matins,  our  daily  alms  have  been  distributed  at  the 
gttte ,  the  sick  peasants  have  been  tended,  —  all  oiur 
mernlttg  tasks  have  been  performed.  I  hope  our  occti- 
pition  is  a  blameless  one  1' 

''  'See  here ,'  said  the  friar ,  taking  the  frame  from 
her  hand,  ^an  intricate  winding  of  gaudy  colours  with- 
out purpose  ot  object,  unless  it  be  that  one  day  it  Is 
destined  for  some  vain  ornament,  to  minister  to  the  pride 
of  your  ft'ail  and  giddy  sex.  Day  after  day  has  been 
employed  upon  this  senseless  task,  and  yet  it  is  not  half 
accomplished.  The  shade  of  each  departed  day  falls 
tkpon  our  graves,  and  the  worm  exults  as  he  beholds  it, 
to  know  that  we  are  hastening  thither.  Daughters,  is 
there  no  better  way  to  pass  the  fleeting  hours  f 
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^^The  four  elder  asters  east  down  their  eyes  as  if 
abashed  by  the  holy  man's  reproof,  but  Alice  raised  hers, 
and  bent  them  mildly  on  the  friar. 

^^  ^Oiir  dear  .mother/  said  the  maiden  f  ^HeiiTen  rest 
her  soiiL' 

"  ''Amen ! '  cried  the  Friar  in  a  de^  Toice. 

*'*'  ^Our  dear  mother!'  faltered  the  fair  Alice,  'was 
living  when  these  long  tasks  began,  and  bade  us,  when 
she  should  be  no  more,  ply  them  in  all  discretion  and 
cheerfulness  in  our  leisure  hours:  she  said  that  if  in 
harmless  mirth  and  maidenly  pursuits  we  passed  those 
hours  together,  they  would  prove  the  happiest  and  most 
peaceful  of  our  lives,  and  that  if  in  later  timer  we  went 
forth  into  the  world,  and  mingled  with  its  care^  and 
trials — if,  allured  by  its  temptations  and  dazzled  by  its 
glitter,  we  ever  forgot  that  love  and  duty  which  should 
bind  in  holy  ties  the  children  of  one  loved  parent  —  a 
glance  at  ^e  <Jd  wprk  of  our  common  girlhood  would 
awaken  good  thoughts  of  by-gone  days,  and  soften  our 
hearts  to  affection  and  love." 

'^  'Alice  speaks  traly,  father,'  sdd  the  elder  sistwr^ 
somewhat  proudly.  And  so  saying  she  resumed  kn 
work,  as  did  the  others., 

^^It  was  a  kind  of  sampler  of  large  size,  that  each 
sister  had  before  her;  the  device  was  of  a  complex  i^nd 
intricate  description,  and  the  pattern  and  colours  of  aU 
five  were  the  same.  The  sisters  bent  gracefully  over 
their  work,  and  the  monk  resting  his  chin  upon  his 
hands,  looked  from  one  to  the  other  in  silence. 

'^  'How  much  better,'  he  said  at  length.  Ho  shun  all 
sudi  thoughts  and  chances,  and  in  the  peaceful  shelter 
of  the  church  devote  your  lives  to  Heaven!  Infancy, 
childhood^  the  prime  of  life,  and  old  age,  wither  as 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


inpiify  m  Aty  orow4^  upon  each  ^er.  TUok  how 
luitmi  dosl  roib  ovwvrd  to  the  lonib,  and  tlnnui^g  yoir 
Cm;^  «tead%  towardft  Ihut  §oot,  oroid  the  cloud  -which 
lahce ,  iU  jim  mnimg  the  pletsotes  of  the  world  and 
cheato  the  aenata  nf  their  ?etarlea..  The  veil,  daufbtera, 
the  Tdir 

•*  *NeTer,  aiaters,'  cried  Alice,  barter  iM  thte  light 
and  air  of  hei^Ten,  and  the  fredineaa  of  earth  and  aU  the 
beautiful  things  wl^ich  breathi^  upon  it^  for  the  coild 
cloister,  and  tb^  celL  ,  Nature^  own  blessings  are  tfie 
proper  goods  of  life,  apd.  we  may  share  them  alnleasly 
together.  To  die  is  our  beayy  portion,  but^  oh^  let  us  die 
with  life  about  us  ;  when  our  cold  hearts  cease  to  b^l^ 
let  warm  hearts  be  beating  near ;  let  our  last  look  be 
upon  the  bounds  which  'God  has  set  to  his  own  bright 
aUes,  and^  not  oh  stone  walls  and  bar^  of  fron.  Deiri* 
afsters,  let  us  lire  and  die,  if  you  list,  in  this'^een 
garden^s  compass ;  only  shun  the  gloom  and  sadness  of 
a  cloister,  and  we  shall  be  happy.' 

^^The  tears  fell  fast  from  the  maiden^s  eyes  as  she 
tlosed  her  impassioiled  appeal,  and  hid  her  face  in  the 
bosom  of  her  sister. 

"  ^Take  Qomfort,  Alice,'  said  the  eldest,  kissing  her 
fair  forehead.  ^The  veil  shall  never  ca^t  its  shadow  on 
thy  young  brow.  How^ay  you,^sisteni^  For  yourselves 
you  speak,  and  not  for  Alice,  or  for  me,' 

''The  sijite^,  as  with  one  accord,  cried  thai(  their 
lot  was  cast  together,  ;md  that  there  were  dwellings  for 
peace  and,  vjrtue  beyond  the  convent's  walls« 

''  'fatbeni' .  f atd  Ihfe  ddeat  hdy  ,  jriain^  with  digmty^ 
^jEOn  he«i^;ourfin4  reaolrcki  .The  aamdploua  care.whioh 
enriched  the  abbr^r^of  ,Sdntr  Alaii|3?H  and  left  na^  orplvMtf, 
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to  itsboly  guardiamhfp,  directed  that  no  eoMlrafait  tbould 
be  ^poted  npon  our  indinations,  but  that  we  should  be 
free  to  live  accwdiog  to  our  dioice.  Let  us  hear  no 
more  of  this,  we  pray  you.  Slaters,  it  is  nearly  noon. 
Let  us  take  shelter  until  eveninf  !^  With  a  reverenee  to 
the  Friar,  the  lady  rose  and  walked  towards  the  house 
band  in  hand  with  Alice;  and  the  other  sisters  followed. 

^The  holy  man,  who  had'  often  urged  the  same  point 
before,  but  had  nerer  met  witii  so  direct  a  repulse,  walk* 
ed  some  little  distance  behind,  with  his  eyes  bent  upon 
the  earth,  and  his  lips  moving  as  if  in  prayer.  As  the 
sisters  reached  the  porch,  he  quickened  his  pace  and 
called  upon  them  to  stop. 

^^  ^Stay,'  said  the  monk,  raising  his  right  hand  ip  the 
air,  and  directing  an  angry  glance  by  turns  at  Alice  and 
the  eldest  sister,  ^Stay,  and  hear  from  me  what  these 
recollections  are,  which  you  would  cherish  above  eternity, 
and  awaken— if  in  mercy  they  slumbered^rrby  means  of 
idle  toys.  The  memory  of  eartlily  things  is  charged  in 
after  life  with  bitter  disappointment,  afftiction,  and  death; 
with  dreary  change  and  wasting  sorrow,  llie  time  will 
one  day  come  i^ihen  a  glance  at  those  unmeaning  baubles 
shall  tear  open  deep  wounds  in  the  hearts  of  some  among 
you,  and  strike  to  your  inmost  souls.  When  that  hour 
arrives— and,  mark  me,  come  it  will — turn  from  the  world 
to  which  you  clung,  to  the  refuge  which  you  spurned. 
FiQd  me  the  cell  which  shall  be  colder  than  the  fire  of 
mortals  grows  when  dimmed  by  calamity  and  trial,  and 
there  weep  for  the  dreams  of  youth.  These  things  are 
Heaven^s  will,  not  mine',  said  the  friar,  sabdnfaig  hia 
voice  as  he  looked  round  upon  the  shilnking  gfarb.  ^The 
Virgin's  blessing  be  npon  you,  Amghters!^ 
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HHTtUi  theie  worfa  he  disappeared  ibrongfatlie  postern, 
and  the  sisters  hastening  into  the  hcrase  were  seen  no 
more  that  day. 

^^Bat  nature  wiU  smile  though  priests  may  frown, 
and  next  day  the  sun  shone  brightly,  and  on  the  next, 
and  the  next  again.  And  in  the  mombig's  gkre  and'  the 
evening^s  soft  repose^  the  fiTO  sisters  stiil  walked,  or 
worlced,  or  heguiled  the  time  liy  cheerftal  oonrersation  in 
thdr  qniet  orchard. 

^^Time  passed  away  as  a  tale  that  is  told;  faster  kt- 
deed  than  many  tales  that  are  told ,  of  which  number  I 
fear  this  may  be  one..  The  house  of  the  five  sisters  stood 
where  it  did,  and  the  same  trees  cast  their  pleasant  shade 
upon  the  orchard  grass*  The  sisters  too  were  there,  and 
lovely  as  at  first,  but  a  change  had  come  over  thdr  dwel- 
ling. Sometimes  there  was  the  clash  of  armour,  and  the 
gleaming  of  the  moon  on  caps  of  steel,  and  at  others  jaded 
coursers  were  spurred  up  to  the  gate,  and  a  female  form 
glided  hurriedly  forth  as  if  eager  to  demand  tidings  oi 
the  weary  messenger.  A  goodly  train  of  knights  and 
ladies  lodged  one  night  within  the  abbey  walls ,  and  next 
day  rode  away  with  two  of  the  fair  sisters  among  them. 
Then  horsemen  began  to  come  less  frequently,  and  seem- 
ed to  bring  bad  tidings  when  they  did ,  and  at  length 
they  ceased  to  come  at  all ,  and  foot-sore  peasants  slunk 
to  the  gate  after  sunset  and  did  their  errand  there  by 
stealth.  Once  a  vassal  was  despatched  in  haste  to  the 
abbey  at  dead  of  uighi ,  and  when  morning  came  there 
were  sounds  of  woe  and  wailing  in  the  sisters'  house ; 
'  and  after  this  a  mournful  silence  fell  upon  it,  and  knight 
m  lady,  hotse  or  armour,  was  seen  about  it  no  more* 

^^Fhere  was  a  sullen  darkness  in  the  sky,  and  the  sun 
had  gone  angrily  down,  tinting  the  dull  clouds  with  the 
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Jbnl  "toftfies  DfrUtwraA,  wh^i  the  stme  bhds  nmk  walk- 
ed dowly  on  with  foM^d  arms^,  witiriit  a  li^oe'Mhrow 
of  the  abbey.  A  blight  had  fallen  on  the  trees  aid  ihruba; 
andL  the  wind  «t  length  be|;inning  to  break  the  unOatural 
adUnesg  that  had  prevailed  all  day^  aigtod  faeanly  fton 
^imeto  time,  as  though  foretelling  in  grief  the  raviigea 
of  the  GMBing  atonn..  The  bat  dammed  in  futttastieflif^ 
Aiou^' the  heavy  air,  and  the  ^ound  was  alir«  witii 
crawling  things,  whose  instinct  brought  them  Sarth  to 
swell  aftd  fatten  in  the  rain. 

^-^o  longer  were  the  friar^s  eyes  directed  to  the  earth; 
they  were  cast  abroad,  and  roamed  from  point  to  point, 
as  if  the  gloom  and  desolation  of  the  scene  fomid  a  qitick 
response- in  his  own  bosom.  Again  he  panised  near  the 
sisters^* house,  and  again  he  entered  by  the  postern. 

^^But  not  again  did  his  ear  encounter  the  sound  of 
laughter ,  or  his  eyes  rest  upon  the  beautiful  figures  of 
the  five  sisters.  All  was  silent  and  deserted..  The  boughs 
of  the  trees  were  bent  and  broken,  and  the  grass  had 
grown  long  and  rank.  No  li{}ht  feet  had  pressed  it  for 
many,  many,  a  day. 

^^With  the  indifference  or  abstraction  of  one  well 
accustomed  to  the  change,  the  monk  glided  into  the 
house,  and  entered  a  low,  dark  room.  Four  sisters  sat 
there.  Their  black  garments  made  their  pale  faces  whiteip 
still,  and  time  and  sorrow  had  worked  deep  ravages. 
They  were  stately  yet;  but  the  flush  and  pride  of  beauty 
were  gone.  ^ 

'\^nd  Alice  —  where  was  she?  In  heaven* 

^^The  monk  —  even  the  monk  —  could  bear  with 
some  grief  here;  for  it  was  long  since  these  sister^  had 
met,  and  th^e  were  furrows  in  their  blanched  faces 
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which  years  o^utd  never  plouf  h.  He  took  his  seat  in  si- 
lence ,  and  motioned  them  to  continue  their  speech. 

"*They  are  here,  sisters,'  said  the  eider  lady  in  a 
trembling  voice.  'I  have  never  borne  to  look  upon  them 
aince,  and  now  I  Jdame  myself  for  my  weakness*  Whal 
is  th^re  in  her  memory  that  we  should  dread  ?  To  caU 
up  our  old  days  shall  be  a  solemn  pleasure  yet," 

^^She  glanced  ajt  th^  monk  as  she  spoke,  and,  opening 
a  cabinet,  brought  forth  the  five  frames  of  wonk,,  com- 
pleted long  before.  Her  step  was  firm,  but  her  hand 
trembled  as  she  produced  the  last  one ;  and  when  the 
feelings  of  the  other  sisters  gushed  forth  at  sight  of  it^ 
her  pent-up  tears  made  way  »  snd  she  sobbfsd  ^Qod  bless 
her!' 

The  monk  rose  and  advanced  towards  them..  4t  was 
almost  the  last  thing  die  touched  in  health,'  he  said  in  8 
low  voice. 

"^It  was,'  cried  the  (elder  lady,  weeping  bitterly.^ 

^^The  monk  turned  to  the  second  sister.. 

^*'  ^The  gallant  youth  who  looked  into  thine  eyes,  and 
hung  upon  thy  very  breath  when  first  he  saw  thee  intent 
upon  this  pastime,  lies  buried  on  a  plain  whereof  the 
jturf  is  red  with  blood.  Rusty  fragments  of  armour  once 
brightly  burnished,  lie  rotting  on  the  ground,  and  are  as 
little  distinguishable  for  his,  as  are  the liones  that  crumble 
m  the  mould !' 

^^The  lady  groaned  and  wrung  her  hands* 

^^The  policy  of  courts,' he  continued,  turning  to  the 
two  other  sisters,  ^drew  ye  £rom  your  peaceful  home  to 
scenes  of  revelry  and  splendour.  The  same  policy,  and 
the  restless  ambition  of  proud  and  fiery  men,  have  sent 
ye  back  y  widowed  maidens ,  and  humbled  outcasts.  Do 
I  speak  truly  r 
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^^The  sobs  of  the  two  sisters  were  their  only  reply* 

^^^There  is  little  need,'  said  the  monk,  with  a  meaning 
look,  Ho  fritter  away  the  time  in  gewgaws  which  shall 
raise  ap  the  pale  ghosts  of  hopes  of  early  years.  Bury 
them,  heap  penance  and  mortification  on  their  heads, 
keep  them  down,  and  let  the  convent  be  their  graver 

^^The  sisters  asked  for  three  days  to  deliberate,  and 
felt  that  night  as  though  the  Tell  were  indeed  the  fitting 
shroud  for  their  dead  joys.  But  morning  came  again, 
Imd  though  the  boughs  of  the  orchard  trees  drooped  and 
ran  wild  upon  the  ground,  it  was  the  same  orchard  stilL 
The  grass  was  coarse  and  high,  but  there  was  yet  the 
spot  on  which  they  had  so  often  sat  together  when  change 
and  sorrow  were  but  names.  There  was  every  walk  and 
nook  which  Alice  had  made  glad,  and  in  the  minster 
nave  was  one  fiat  stone  beneath  which  she  slept  in  peace. 

^^And  could  they,  remembering  how  her  young  heart 
had  sickened  at  the  thought  of  cloistered  walls,  look  upon 
her  grave  in  garbs  which  would  chill  the  very  ashes 
within  it  f  Could  they  bow  down  in  prayer ,  and  when 
all  Heaven  turned  to  hear  them  bring  the  dark  shade  of 
sadness  on  one  angel's  face?  No. 

^^Tliey  sent  abroad  to  artists  of  great  celebrity  In  those 
times ,  and  having  obtained  the  church's  sanction  to  their 
work  of  piety,  caused  to  be  executed  in  five  large  com- 
partments of  richly  stained  glass  a  faithful  copy  of  their 
old  embroidery  work.  These  were  fitted  into  a  large 
window  until  that  time  bare  of  ornament,  and  when  tlie 
sun  shone  brightly ,  as  she  had  so  well  loved  to  see  it, 
the  familiar  patterns  were  reflected  in  their  original  col- 
ours ,  and  throwing  a  stream  of  brilliant  light  upon  the 
pavement,  fell  warmly  on  the  name  of  Alice. 

^Tor  many  hours  of  every  day  the  sisters  paced 
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•lowly  vp  and  down  the  nave  ^  or  knelt  by  the  side  of 
the  flat  broad  stone.  Only  three  were  seen  in  the  eits- 
tomary  place  after  many  years,  then  but>  two,  and  for 
a  long  time  afterwards,  but  one  solitary  female  bent  with 
age.  At  length  she  came  no  more,  and  the  stone  bore  fi?e 
plain  Christian  names. 

^^That  stone  has  worn  away  and  been  repkced  by 
others,  and  many  generations  bttve  come  and  gone  shioe 
then.  Time  has  softened  down  the  colours,  but  the  same 
stream  of  light  still  falls  upon  the  forgotten  tomb,  of 
which  BO  trace  remains  $  and  to  this  day  the  stranger  is 
shown  in  York  cathedral  an  old  wfaidow  ealled  The  Fife 
Sisters.'' 

^That's  a  melancholy  tale,''  said  the  merry-faced  gen- 
tleman ,  emptying  his  glass. 

^4t  is  a  tale  of  li£e ,  and  life  is  made  up  of  such  sor- 
rows," returned  the  other,  courteously,  but  in  a  giwe 
and  sad  tone  of  voice. 

^^There  are  shades  in  all  good  pictures,  but  there 
are  lights  too ,  if  we  choose  to  contemplate  them,"  said 
the  gentleman  with  the  merry  face.  ^^The  youngest  sis- 
ter in  your  tale  was  always  light-hearted." 

^^And  died  early,"  said  the  other ,  gently. 

^^She  would  have  died  earlier,  perhaps,  had  she  been 
less  happy,"  said  the  first  speaker,  with  much  feeling. 
^*>Do  you  think  the  sisters  who  loved  her  so  well ,  would 
have  grieved  the  less  if  her  life  had  been  one  of  gloom 
aEttd  sadness  1  If  anything  conld  soothe  the  first  sharp 
pain  of  a  heavy  loss,  it  would  be  —  with  me  —  the  re« 
flection,  that  those  I  moiirped,  by  being  innocently  hap- 
py here,  and  loving  all  about  them,  had  prepared  them- 
selves for  a  purer  and  happier  world.    The  sun  does  not 
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sUne  upon  Hih  &ir  eartli  (o  meet  fro^tAAg  eyes^  depend 

^^I  believe  yotx  me  ri^t  ,^^  sakf  the  g^tfUemaii  who 
htd  toid  the  story. 

^^Believer^  retorted  the  other, ^^ean  anybody  doubt 
it?  Take  any  subject  of  sorrowfoi  regret,  and  see 
with  how  much  of  pleasure  it  is  associated.  The  recol- 
lection of  past  pleasnreiiMiy  become  pain  -^^ 

^t  does  ,^^  interposed  the  other. 

"'Weli;itdoes.  To  remember  happiness  which  cannotr 
be  restorsd  is  pain,  but  of  a  softened  kind.  Out  recoU 
lections  are  unlortom^ly  mingled  widi  much'  that  we 
deplore,  and  with  many  actions  which  we  bitterly  repent  w* 
still  in  the  most  chequered  life  I  firmly  think  there  are 
so  many  little  rays  of  sunshine  tO'  look  back  upon,  that 
I  do  not  believe  any  mortal  (  unless  he  had  p«t  himseiC 
without  the  pale  of  hope)  would  deliberately  drain  a 
goMet  of  the  waters  of  Lethe,  if  he  had  it  in  his  power.^^ 

^Tossibly  you  are  correct  in  that  belief  ,^^  said  the 
grey*halred  gentleman  «fter  a  short  refleotioa  ^1  am 
inclined  to  think  yon  are.'^ 

^"^Why,  4nii,''  replied  the  other,  Hhe  good  in  this 
state  of  existence  preponderates oter  the  bad,  let  mi#« 
called  philosophers  tell  us  whatthey  wilt  If  omr  affections 
be  tiried,  our  affections  are  o«r  ceisolation  and  comfort; 
and  memory Y  however  sad,  is  the  best  and  purest 
Mnk  between  this  world  and  a  better. 

^^But  come;  I'll  tell  you  a  stoiyof  another  kind;^^ 

After  a  v^y  bdef  silesce  the  merry-faced  gealleriMMi 
sent  round  the  punch,  and  glandtig  silly  at  the  fastis- 
dimis  lady ,  who  seemed  desperately  apprehensive  that 
he  WHS  going  to  relate  something  improper,  began 
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THE  BARON   OF   GR0GZW16. 

The  B9Lfon  \m  Ko^Uwethmi,  of  Qrogi^g  in  G^r-- 
many,  was  ag  likely  a  youn^  baron  as  yoii  wonld  wi6h  to' 
see.  I  needn't  say  that  he  lived  in  a  castle,  hiecamw 
that's  of  couMe;  neither  need  I  say  that  he  lived  in  an* 
old  castle ,  for  what  German  baron  erer  lived  fn  a  new 
one  ?  There  were  many  strange  ctrenmstances  connectedl 
with  tills  venerable  bniiding,  among  which  not  the  least 
startling  and  mysterious  were,  that  when  the  wind  blew, 
it  rambled  in  the  ehimneys,  or  even  howled  amoi^  the 
trees  in  the  neighbouring  forest;  and  that  when  the  moon 
fliione,  she  found  her  way  through  certain  small  loopholes 
in  the  wall,  and  actually  made  some  parts  of  the 
wide  halls  and  galleries  quite  light,  while  she  left  others 
in  gloomy  8had9w.  I  believe  that  one  of  the  baron^s  aa* 
cestors,  being  short  of  money,  had  inserted  a  dagger  in 
a  gentkman  who  called  one  night  to  ask  his  way,  and  it 
itat  supposed  that  th^e  miraeulous  occurrences  took 
pkce  in  consequent*  And  yet  I  hardly  know  how  that 
could  have  been,  either,  because  the  baron^s  ancestor, 
who  was  an  amiable  man,  felt  very  sorry  afterwards  for 
having  been  so  n^h,  and  laying  violent  hands  upon  a 
quantity  of  stone  and  timber  which  belonged  to  a  weaker 
baron,  built  a  chapel  as  an  apology,  and  so  took  a  receipt 
from  Heaven  in  full  of  all  demands. 

^''Talking  of  the  baron^s  ancestor  puts  me  in  mind  of 
the  baron's  great  claims  to  respect  on  the  score  of  his 
pedigree.  I  ,am  afraid  to  sa^^  I  am  sure,  how  many 
ancestors  the  baron  had ;  but  I  know  that  he  had  a  great 
many  more  than  any  other  man  of  his  time ,  and  1  onty 
wish  that  he  had  lived  in  these  latter  days  that  he  ml^it 
have  had  oMnre.  It  i«  a  vwy  hm*d  thing  upon  the  great  i 
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of  past  cei^tux^ies^  that  they  should  have  come  into  the 
world  so  soon,  because  a  man  who  was  born  three  or  four 
himdrod  years  ago ,  cannot  rea8onri)iy  be  expected  to 
b^f eb^d 'as many  relations  before  l^im  at  a  man  who  Is 
bora  n0w.  The  last  man ,  whoever  he  Is  ^^  and  he  may 
he  a  oobb^Qr  or  some  low  vulgar  dog  fojr  aught  we  know 
— wiU  have  a  longer  pedigree  than  the  -greatest  ndUemaa 
daw  aUve:  and  I  contend  that  this.  U  not  fair, 

^Well,  hut  the  Baron  Von  Ko^dwettf^ut.of  Gcogzwlg 
-r^  he  was  a  fine  swarthy  f^iiow^  with  dark  hair  andl^ge 
mustiNJH09,  who  rode  anhunting  in  clothes  of  Ldncola' 
green,  Ivith  XHsset  boots  on  his  feet,  and  a  bugle  shmf- 
over  his  shoulder  like  the  guard  of  a  long  stage*  When 
he  blew  this  bugle ,  fonr-iuid- twenty  other  gentlen^en  ai 
inferior  rank,  in  Lincoln  green  a  little  coarser,  and  russet 
boats  with  a  little  thicker  soles,  turned  out  directly,  and 
away  galloped  the  whole  train,  wjth  spiearsia  their  banda 
like  lackered  area  railings ,  to  hunt  down  the  boars ,  or 
perhaps  encounter  a  beur,  in  which  latter  case  the  baroa 
killed  him  first  and  greased  his  whiskers  with  him  iaftet- 
wards. 

"This  was  a  merry  life  for  the  Baroft.of  Gri^wlg, 
and  a  merrier  still  for  the  bartons  retainers,  who  dnmk 
Rhine  wine  every  night  till  they  fell  under  the  table,  and 
tilien  had  the  bottles  and  the  floor,  and  called  for  pipes* 
Never  were  such  jolly,  roystering,  rollicking,  merry- 
making blades,  as  the  jovial  crew  of  Gr0g2wig. 

"But  the  pleasures  of  the  table,  or  the  pleasure  of 
under  the  table,  require  a  little  variety ;  especially  when 
the  same  five-and-twenty  people  sit  daily  down  to  the 
same  board,  to  discuss  the  same  subjects,  and  tell  the 
same  stories.  The  baron  grew  weary,  and  wanted  exeite- 
BieKt.    He  took  to  quarrelling  with  his  gei^emen,  and 
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tried  kick^n^  two  orthr^e  of  them  every  day  tfter  dinner. 
This  was  a  pleasant  change  at  first;  but  it  beeame  moo- 
otonpus  after  ^  week  or  so,  and  the  baron  fell  quite 
out  of  sorts,  and  cast  about  in  despair  for  some  new 
amusement 

*'^Oue  night ,  after  a  day's  sport  in.  which  he  hac|  out- 
done Nimrod  or  Giliingwater ,  and  slaughtered  ^another 
fine  bear*  and  brougjl^t  him  home  in  triumph,  the  Baron 
Yon  Koeidwethout  sat  moodily  at  the  head  qi  his  table, 
eydng  the  smoky  roof  of  the  hall  with  a  discontented 
«9pect^  He  swallowed  huge  bumpers  of  wine ,  but  the 
more  he  awaliowed,  the  more  he  frowned:  the  gentlemen 
who  had  beea  honoured  with  the  dangerous  distinction  of 
sitting  on  bis  right  and  left ,  imitated  him  to  a  miracle  in 
the  drinking,  and  fiowned  at  ^ach  other. 

^''^l  will!'  cried  the  baron  (suddenly,  smiting  the  table 
with  his  right  hand ,  and  twirling  his  moustache  with  his 
left.     'Fill  to  the  Lady  of  Grogzwig; 

^^The  foMr-and-twenty  Lincoln  greens  turned  paje, 
with  the  exception  of  their  four-and-twenty  noses,  which 
were  unchangeable. 

^^^I  said  to  the  Lady  of  Grogzwig,^  repeated  the  baron, 
looking  round  the  board. 

^^^To  the  Lady  of  Grogzwig!'  shouted  the  Lincoln 
greens;  and  down  theirfour-and-twenty  throats  went  four- 
and-twenty  imperial  pints  of  such  rare  old  hock,  that  they 
smacked  their  eight^and-forty  lips ,  and  winked  again. 

"  ^The  fair  daughter  of  the  Baron  Von  Swillcnhausen,' 
said  Koeidwethout,  condescending  to  explain.  ^We  will 
demanil  her  In  ^marriage  of  her  father ,  ere  the  sun  goes 
do\^n  to>motrow.  If  he  tiefufire  our  suit,  wd  will  cut  off 
his  nose.^  'J 

'^A  hoarse  murmur  arose  from  the  company,  and  mery 
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I  lo«dl«d,  first  Ihe  hilt  of  .hfa  sword ^  and  dien  die 
tip  #f  ,bis  nose^  with  appalling  sigilifiQaiioe. 

^^Wliat  a  pleasant  thin^  fltial  piety  is  to  contemplate  1 
ff  the  danghter  of  the  Baron  Ton  Si^tlleiAausen  had  plead- 
ed a  pre-occnpied  heart,  or  fallen  at  her  father's  feet 
and  corned  them  in  tears,  or  otily  fainted  away,  and  com- 
plimented ihb  old  genilemanf  in  frantic  ejaculations,  the 
odds  are  a  hundred  to  one,  hut  Swilienhausen  castle  would 
have  been  turned  out  at  window,  or  rather  the  baron  turndd 
out  at  window',  and  the  castle  demolished.  The  damsel  held 
her  peace  howeter  when  an  early  messenger  bore  the 
request  <^  Von  KoeMwethont  next  morning,  and  modestly 
retired  to  her  chamber,  from  the  casement  of  which  she 
watched  the  cpming  of  the  suitor  and  his  retinue.  She  was 
no  sooner  assured  that  the  horseman  with  the  larg^  moust*- 
Chios  was  her  proffered  husband,  than  she  hastened  to 
her  father^s  presence,  and  expressed  her  readiness  to 
sacrifice  herself  to  secure  his  peace.  The  venerable  baron 
caught  his  child  to  his  arms,  and  shed  a  wink  of  joy. 

^^There  was  great  feasting  as  the  castle  that  day.  The 
four-and-twenty  Lincoln  greens  of  Koeldwethout  exchang- 
ed vows  of  eternal  friendship  with  twelve  Lincoln  greens 
of  Von  Swillenhausen ,  and  promised  the  old  baron  that 
they  would  drink  his  wine  ^Till  all  was  blue'  —  meaning 
probably  until  their  whole  countenances  had  acquired  the 
samie  tint  as  their  noses.  Everybody  slapped  everybody 
else^s  back  when  the  time  for  parting  came ;  and  the  Bar- 
on Von  Koeldwethout  and  his  followers  rode  gaily  home. 

^^For  six  mortal  weeks  the  bears  and  boars  had  a  hot 
iday.  The  houses  of  Koeldwethout  and  Swilienhausen 
were  united;  the  spears  rusted,  and  the  baron's  bu^e 
grew  hoarse  for  lack  of  blowing. 
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''inie8^..v9i:e  .{feal  twDes  for  tbofevr-mA-lweaty; 
)mt  ^  ala^l  their  bigb  mi  p«i«y  df^s  had  taken  boots  to 
tbewselvqa ,  and  were  abeady  walking  off. 

^^^My  defiTt'  said  the  baroneas. 

*^*My  love>'  isaid  .the  baron^ 

**  Those  4>^rao  ,  noigy  men  — ' 

'''Viliipb ,  ma'4Bir  said  the  baron  sUrting. 

'^The  baropeaa  pointed  tmm,  tiie  window  at  wbiob 
they  atood,  to  the  court*yaM  heneatih,  where  tbe  nn- 
consdous  lliincoln  grciens  were  taking  a  copious  atirrup-oip 
preparatory  to  Issuing  forth  after  a  boar  or  two. 

^^  ^My  hunting  trajn^  ma?ani,^  said  the  baron. 

^^  ^Disband  them,  lofe,^  murmured  the  baroness. 

^V'Disband  thmT  cried  tbe, baron,  m  adlaiemeni. 

^'  *>To  pl^se^roe  h^ve,'  replied  the  barofteaa* 

^^To  please  the  deyil  ma^am^*  answ^ed  the  baron. 

^^yFbereupof  the  baroness  ntterod  a.  gr<eat  cry.»  «id 
swooned  away  U  the  baron's  feet 

''What;  covld  the  baron  do  ? .  He  eaOed  for  the  lady^s 
m^d,  and  roared  for  r the  doctor;  and  then  rushing  into 
the  yard ,  kic|ced  tbe  two  Lincoln  greens  who  were  the 
most  used  to  it^,  and  ^rsing  the  others  all  round,  hade 
them  go  to  ~-  but  never  nijftd  where.  I  don't  know  tl^ 
German  for  it,  or  I/^ould  put  it  delicately  that 'way. 

'^It  is  not  foi;  ^e  to  say  %  what  means  or  by  what 
4egrees,  some  wives  managie.to  keep  down  some  husbands 
as  they  do,  although  I  may  have  my  private  ^q^wion  on 
tbe  sulgecit,  and.may  think  that  no  Member  of  Parliament 
ought  to  be  married,  infismuch  as  thtde  nOirrkd  membets 
ouiti  of  every  fouTi,  nppit  vote  accnrdiBg  to  their  wivta' 
consiliences  ( if  there  be  such  things),  and  aot  acoonUqg 
to  thidr  own.  All  I  p^eed  say  jnst  now  la,  thai  the  Baron- 
ess VonKoeld^ethout  somdiow  4nr  other  noquired  ^wat 
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coif^l  ^er  fte  Baron  *Von  Ko^ldwefhontv  «(nd  that  little 
by  IHtley  and  M4  by  bit,. and  da^  by  -day,  and  year  by 
year,  the  baron  got  the  worst  of«onie  disputed  question, 
or  was  sliiy  unhorsed  from  some  did  hobby ;  and  that 
by  the  time  he  was  a  fat  hearty  fellow  of  fortyeight,  or 
thereabouts,  he  had  no  feasting,  no  rerdry,  no  hunting 
train,  and  no  hunting — nothing  in  short  that  he  liked, 
or  used  to  have ;  and  that  although  he  was  ^s  fierce  as 
a  lion  and  as  bold  as  brass,  be  was'  decidedly  snubbed 
and  put  down  by  his  own  lady,  in  his  own  castle  of 
Grogzwig.       , 

"Nor  was  this  the  whole  extent  ef  the  baron's  mis- 
fortunes. About  a  year  after  hi^  nuptials  there  came 
into  the  world  a  lusty  young  baron,  in  whose  honour  a 
great  many  fireworks  were  let  off ,  and  a  great  many 
dosens  of  wine  drunk;  but  next  year  there  came  a  young 
Ibsron^ss,  and  next  year  another yotmg baron,  and  soon 
every  year  either  a  baron  or  baroness  (and  one  year  both 
together) ,  until  the  baroh  found  himself  the  father  of  a 
small  family  of  tweke.  Upon  erery  one  of  these  anniver- 
saries the  venerable  *Baroness  Von  Swillenhausen  was 
nervously  sensitive  for  the  well-4ieing  of  her  child  the 
Baroness  Voti  %oeldw6thout,  ^nd  al&ough  it  was  not 
found  that  the  good  lady  ever  did  anything  material 
towards  contributing  to  her  child^s  recovery,  still  she 
made  it  a  point  of  duty  to  be  as  nervous  as  possible  at 
:|he  castle  of  Gr^g^wig,  ^nd  to  divide  her  time  between 
< moral  observations  on  the*  baron'^s.  housekeeping,  and 
bewailing  the  hard  lot  of  her  unhdppy  daughter.  And  if 
the  Baron  of  Grogawig,  a  little  hurt  and  irritated  at  this, 
4oiok  heart  and  ventured  to  suggest  that  his  wife  was  at 
leaBtUi»  worse  <^  than  tte 'Wives  of  other  barons,  the 
Baroness  Yon  Swillenhausen  begged  all  persons  to  take 
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notiee^  thtt  nobody  bnt  die  sympathised  wkh  Iier  dear 
daiiglUer^s  safferiegs;  upon  which  her  relations  and 
friends  renluked,  that  to  be  sure  she  did  cry  a  great 
deal  more  than  her  son-in-law,  and  that  if  th^re  was  a 
hardhearted  hri^e  all¥e»  it  was  that  Raron  of  Grogzwig,, 

^Tlie  poor  baron  bore  it  all  as  long  as  he  could,  and 
^en  he  could  bear  it  no  longer  lost  his  appetite  and  his. 
spirits,  and  sat  himself  gloomily  and  dejectedly  down. 
But  there  were  worse  troubles  yet  in  store  for  hiai,  and 
as  they  came  on,  his  nK^Iancholy  and  sadness  increased. 
Times  changed.  He  got  into  Adbt  The  Grognwig  coffers 
ran  low,  though  the  SwUleohatusen  family  had  looked 
upon  them  as  inexhaustible,  and  just  when  the  faaroness 
was  on  the  point  of  making  a  thirteenth  addition  to  the 
family  pedigree,  Yon  KoeUwethout  discotered  that  ha^ 
had  no  tneans  of  replenishing  them.  ' 

^*^^I  don^t  see  what  is  to  be  done,'  said  tba  Baron. 
1  think  111  kill  myself.'  , 

^^This  was  a  bH^t  idea.  The  baron  took  an  oI4 
hunting-kntfe  fi^om  a  cupboard  hard  by,  and^having  diai^ 
pened  it  on  his  boot,  made  what  boys  <caU  >Sin  offer'  at 
Ma^tiiroat 

^'^HemT  said  Oief  Baron,  stopping  sheartii.  ^Perhaps, 
it's  not  sharp  enough.' 

^^The  :baron  sharpened  it  sgsin;  aid  ttiade  another! 
offer,,  when  his  huid  was  arrested  by  O;  londncreamii^ik 
among  the  young  barons  and  baronesses  ,>  who  had  a 
nursery  in  an  up-stairs  tower  with  iron  bars  outside  the 
window,  to  prerent  their  tumbling  out  iito^  the  moat     ; . 

*^  ^If  I  had  been  ^i  bachelor,'  said  the  baron  oigfaing ; 
^r  might  haite  jdone  it  ififty  times  o¥er,  witfuHli  beingi 
wtermptM.   Hillo.  Pnt  a  flask  of  wine  and  the  krgjest) 
pipe  in  the  little  fmilted  r6om  behind  the  halL' 
DiccBNs'  Works.  IV.  5 
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^One  of  ihc  domestics  in  a  very  kHid  manner  exeeat* 
ed  the  bai*on'8  order  in  the  course  of  half  an  hour  or  so, 
iAid*'V#n  Ko9#<retlloiit  being  apprised  thereofv  strode  to 
the  ttidted  roofn,  the  walls  of  which  being  of  dark  riii- 
ntiig  wood  gleamed  in  the  light  of  4he  bk^g  logs  whidi 
were  piled  upon  the  hearth.  The  bottle  and  pipe  were 
ready,  and  upon  the  whole  the  place  looked  Tery  com* 
fMttaMe. 

'^^Leare  the  lamp',  said  Ihe  baron. 

*^  ^'Anything  else,  my  lord  ? '  inquired  the  domestic.  • 
'  '  ^^The  room^^  replied  the  baron. .  The  domestic  obey^ 
^d,*'  and  the  baron  lock^  the  door. 

^«Itl  smbke  a  last  pipe,'  said  the  baron,  ^aad  then 
ril  be  off?  So,  putdng  the  knife  upon  the  tahle  till  be 
wanted  it^  and^tossing  off  a  goodly  measure  of  wine,  the 
Lord  of  Grogzwig  threw  himself  bade  in  his  fimti 
stretdied  his  ksgs  out  before  the  fire,  and  puffed  away. 

^-fle  thought  about  a  great  many  thingsw^ahout  his 
present  tratibles  and  past  days  of  badiel(nrship,  atid'about 
&e  Lincoln  greens  long  since  dispersed  «ip  and  down  the 
county  no  otie  knew  whither,  \iiith  tho  exception  of  two 
who  had  been  unfortunately  beheaded,  and  four  who  had 
Idtlod  Aemselyies  with  drinkuig.  His  mind  was  running 
upon  bears  and  boars,  when  in  the  process. of  draining 
Us-gfass  tb  tiie  botton  he  raised  his  eyes,  ahd  saw  for 
Aeffirst  time  and  with  unbounded  astoinshmeni,  that  he 
Was  iibt  4lone. 

^<1So,  he  was  not ;  for  ou  the  opposite  side  of  the  fire 
there  sat  wtth:  folded  arms  a  wrinkled  hideoas  figure, 
with  deeply  sunk  and  bloodshot  ^es,  and  an  immensely 
long  (cadaverous  face ,  shadowed  by  Jagged  and  matted 
locks  of  coarse  black  hair.  He  wore  a  kihd  of  tunic  of 
a  dull    blueidi  colour^   whidi  the  baron  oba^red  on 
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re^fn^in^  it  attentiyeiy,  was  diuiped  or  ornamenJtecl  down 
tke  front  with  coffin  handles.  His  legs  too,  were  en- 
cased in  coffin  pktes  as  though  in  armour,  and  oyer  his 
left  shoulder  he  wore  a  short  dnsky  doaV,  which  seemed 
made  of  a  remnant  of  some  pall.  He  took  no  notice  of 
the  baron,  hut  wJIs  intently  eyeing  the  lire. 

"'Halloa!'  said  the  baron,  stamping  his  foot  lo 
attract  attention. 

^'flaUoa!'  replied  Ae  stranger,  raoTing  his  eyes 
towards  the  baron,  b«t  not  Ms  ftce  or  himself.  *What 

r 


'''What  nowi'  replied  the  baron,  nothing  daunted 
by  his  hollow  Toice  and  lustreless  eyes,  '/  should  adc 
thi^  question.    How  did  you  get  herel' 

"'ITirough  the  door,'  replied  the  figure. 

"'What  are  you?'  says  the  baron. 

"'A  man,'  replied  the  figure. 

'"I  don't  beliete  it,'  says  the  baron. 

"'DisbelieTe  it  then,'  says  the  figure. 

"'I  will,'  rejoined  the  baron. 

"'The  figure  looked  at  the  bold  Baron  of  G^ogzwig 
for  some  time,  and  then  said  DMd^rly, 

'*'There'«  no  coming  over  you,  I  see.  I'm  not  a 
manl' 

'"What  are  you  theni'  asked  the  baron. 

'*^'A  genius,'  replied  the  figure. 

'^  'You  don't  look  much  like  one,'  returned  the  Baron 
scomfMly. 

"  'I  am  the  Genius  of  Despair  and  Soicide,'  said  the 
apparition.    'Now  you  know  me.' 

^WiA  these  words  the  i^paritkm  turned  towards 
the  baron  as  if  composmg  hunseif  for  a  talk— and  what 
was  Tery  remarkable  was,  that  he  threw  his  eieak  asMfs, 

5* 
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wA  dbplayinip  a  stake  which  was  run  through  the  ceotre 
of  his  body,  pulled  it  out  with  a  jerk,  and  laid  it  on  the 
table  at  composedly  as  if  it  had  been  his  walking-stick. 

^^^Now,^  said  the  figure,  glancing  at  the  hunting 
knife,  ^are  yon  ready  for  me  ^' 

^^^Not  quite,'  rejoined  the  baron;  4  mutt  finish  tfalt 
pipe  first' 

^^  ^Look  sharp  then,'  said  the  figure. 

^^^You  seem  in  a  hurry,'  said  the  baron. 

*^*Why,  yes,  I  am,'  answered  the  figure;  Hhey'rc 
doing  a  pretty  brisk  business  in  my  way  over  in  England 
and  France  just  now,  and  my  time  is  a  good  deal  taken 
up.' 

^^^Do  you  drink?'  said  the  baron,  touching  the'bottle 
with  the  bowl  of  his  pipe. 

^^  ^Nine  times  out  of  ten,  and  then  very  hard,*  re- 
joined the  figure,  drily. 

^^^Never  in  moderation?'  asked  the  baron. 

^^^NcTcr,'  replied  the  figure,  with  a  shudder,  Hhat 
breeds  cheerfulness.' 

^^The  baron  took  another  look  at  his  new  friend, 
whom  he  thought  an  uncommonly  queer  customer,  and 
at  length  enquired  whether  he  took  any  active,  part  in 
such  little  proceedings  as  that  which  he  had  in  content 
plation. 

^^^No,'  replied  the  figure,  evasively;  'but  I  am 
always  present' 

^^^Just  to  see  fair,  I  suppose,'  said  the  baron. 

^''Just  that,'  replied  the  figure,  playing  with  his 
stake,  and  examining  the  ferrule.  ^Be  as  quick  as  you 
can,  will  you,  for  there's  a  young  gentleman  who  is 
afflicted  with  too  much  money  and  leisure  wanting  me 
now,  I  find.' 
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''  'Goinf  to  kill  himself  because  he  hat  too  much 
money!'  exclaimed  the  baron,  qnite  tickled;  'Ha!  ha! 
that's  a  good  one.'  (This  was  the  first  thne  the  baron 
had  laughed  for  many  a  long  day.) 

"-^1  say,'  expostulated  the  figure,  lookhig  very  mudk 
scared;  'don't  do  that  again,' 

"'Why  noti'  demanded  the  baron. 

"'Because  it  gives  me  a  pain  all  over,"  replied  tlie 
figure.  'Sigh  as  much  as  you  please;  that  does  me 
good.' 

"The  baron  sighed  mechanically  at  the  mention  of 
the  word,  and  the  figure  brightening  up  again,  handed 
him  the  hunting-knife  with  most  winning  politeness. 

"'It's  not  a  bad  idea  though,'  said  the  baron,  feeling 
the  edge  of  the  weapon;  'a  man  killiag  himself  because 
he  has  too  much  money.' 

"'Pooh!'  said  the  apparition,  petulantly,  'no  better 
than  a  man's  killing  himself  because  he  has  got  none  or 
Uttle.' 

"Whether  the  genius  unintentionally  committed 
himself  in  saying  this,  or  whether  he  thought  the  baron's 
mind  was  so  thoroughly  made  up  that  it  didn't  matter 
what  he  said,  I  have  no  mettis  of  knowing.  I  only  know 
that  the  baron  stopped  his  hand  all  of  a  sudden,  opened 
Ms  eyes  wide,  and  looked  as  if  quite  a  new  light  had 
come  upon  him  for  the  first  time. 

"  'Why,  certabily,'  said  Von  Koeldwetiiout,  ^notUng 
is  too  bad  to  be  retrieved.' 

"  'Except  empty  ciders',  cried  the  genius. 

"  'Well;  but  tiiey  may  be  one  day  filled  again,'  said 
the  baron. 

'^  'Scolding  wives,'  snarled  the  genius. 

"'Oh!  They  may  be  made  quiet,'  said  the  barOD. 
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u  (XMrteen  childreii,'  shouted  the  geiau9. 
"  'Can't  all  go  wroBg,  surely,*  said  the  baron. 
^^Tbe  jenius  was  evideatly  growing  very  savage  with 
the  baron  for  holding  these  opinions  all  at  once,  but  he 
tried  to  laugh  it  off,  and  said  if  he  woif Id  let  Inm  know 
when  he  had  left  off  jokiiig  he  shoald  feeA  obliged  to 
him. 

^^  ^But  I  am  not  joking  $  I  was  never  farther  from  it,' 
remonstoted  the  baron. 

^^  ^Weil ,  I  am  glad  to  hear  that,'  said  the  genius^ 
looking  very  grim,  ^because  a  joke,  without  any  figure 
of  speech,  i$  the  death  of  me.  Come«  Quit  this  dreary 
world  at  once.' 

^^^I  don't  know,'  said  the  baron,  playing  wilii  the 
knife ;  4t*8  a  dreary  one  certainly,  but  1  don't  think  yonrfl 
is  much  better,  for  you  have  not  the  appearance  of  being 
particularly  comfortable.  That  puts  me  in  mind — ^what 
security  have  I  that  I  shall  be  any  the  better  for  gcdng 
out  of  the  world  after  all!'  he  cried,  starting  up;  ^I 
never  thonght  of  that.' 

^^  ^Dispatch,'  cried  the  figure,  gnashing  its  teeth. 
^^  ^Keep  off,'  said  the  baron.  ^Fll  brood  over  miseries 
no  longer,  but  put  a  good  face  on  the  matter,  and  try 
the  fresh  air  and  the  bears  again ;  and  if  that  don't  do, 
m  talk  to  the  baroness  soundly,  and  cut  the  Von  Swillen- 
hausens  dead.'  With  this,  the  baron  fell  into  his  chair 
and  laughed  so  loud  and  boisterously,  that  the  room  rang 
with  it. 

*^The  figure  fell  back  a  pace  or  two,  regardhig  the 
baron  meanwhile  with  a  look  of  intense  terror,  and  when 
he  had  ceased,  caught  up  the  stake,  plunged  it  violently 
into  its  body,  utt^ed  a  frightful  howl,  and  disap^ 
peared. 
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*^Von  EogId.wethout  neyer  saw  it  again.  Having  once 
made  up  his  mind  ^0  action,  he  soon  buDught  the  baroness 
and  the  Von  Swillenhausens  to  reason ,  and  died  many 
years  afterwards,  not  a  rich  man  that  I  am  aware  of,  but 
cettainly:  a  happy  one:  leaving  befauid  him  a  nnmwons 
fiunily,  who  had  been  carefully  oducated  in  b^ar  aof 
boar-bo^ng  mdftr  his  owb  personal  eye.  And  my  adi^ic^ 
tQ  all  men  is^  tibat  if  «?Qr  th«^  become  hipped  andmelr 
avcboly  from  mmilar  -causey  (apt  very,  ma^  inen  do), 
th^  look  $1  b#4h  si^B  of  the  question,  applying  ^ 
magnifying  ^asa  to  the  best  one;  and  if  the^y  stil^.feel 
tempted  to  retine  withiMAt  leave,  thai  they  smoke  a  l^ge 
pipe  and  drink  a ;  full  bottte  firat,  and  proBt  by  the  lauT 
iable  example  of  Ihe  Bar^a  of  Grogawig.'; 


^^The  fresh  -coach  is  t^eady^  ladies  and  gentlemen,. if 
yon  pleas^''  said  a  new  driver,  looking  in. 

This  intelligence  caused  the  punch  to  he  finished  in 
a  great  hurry,  and  pres^enited  any  discasaion  relat(ve,,ta 
the  last  story.  Mr.  Squeers  was  observed  to  draw  the 
grey-beaded  gentleman  on  one  side  and  to  Mk  a  question 
with  great  appar^t  interest ;  it  bore  reference  to  the 
Five  Sisters  of  York,  and  was  in  fact  an  enquiry  whether 
he  cMikt  infiunn  him  how  mudi  per  aanom  the  Yorkshire 
convents  got  in  those  days  with  their  boarders. 

The  Journey  was  then  resumed.  Nicholas  fell  asleep 
towards  morning ,  and  when  he  awoke  found,  with  great 
re^et,  that  during  his  nap  both  the  Baron  of  Grogawig 
and  the  grey-haired. gentleman  had  got  down  and  were* 
gone.  The.  day  dn^ged  on  uncomfortably  enough,  and 
about  six  o'clock  that  night  he  and  Mr.  Squeers,  and  the 
Httle  b<7s,  and  tfieir  united  luggage,  were  aU  put  down 
together  at  the  George  and  New  Inn,  Greta  Bridge. 
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CHAPTER   Vtt 

Mr.   and   Mrs.    Sqaeeni   at  home. 

Mft.  S^BBRs  being  safely  landed^  left  Nicholas  tod 
the  boys  standing  wHh  the  luggage  in  the  road^  to  anraBe 
themselves  by  looking  at  the  coach  as  It  changed  horses^ 
whSe  he  ran  into  the  tavern  and  v^t  through  the  leg- 
stretching  process  at  tiie  bar.  After  some  minutes  lie 
returned  with  his  legs  thoroughly  stretched,  if  the  hue 
of  his  nose  atad  a  short  hiccup  afforded  any  criterion,  and 
at  the  same  time  there  came  out  of  the  yard  a  rusty 
pony-chaise  and  a  cart,  driven  by  two  labouring  men. 

^Tut  the  boys  and  the  boxes  into  the  cart,**  saM 
Squeers,  rubbing  his  hands;  ^^and  this  young  man  and 
me  will  go  on  in  the  chaise.    Get  in,  NicUeby.*' 

Nicholas  obeyed,  and  Mr.  Squeers  with  some  d^- 
cttlty  hiducing  the  pony  to  obey  also,  they  started  off, 
leaving  the  cart-load  of  infant  misery,  ta  follow  at 
leisure. 

^'Are  you  cold,  Nicklebyl"  inqnhrcd  Squeers,  rfter 
they  had  travelled  somc^  distance  in  sttence. 

^^Rather,  Sir,  I  must  say/' 

^WeH,  I  don't  find  fault  with  that,"  said  Sqneers; 
*4t's  a  long  journey  this  weather." 

^'Is  it  much  further  to  Dotheboys  Hall,  Sir?''  asked 
PHcholas. 

^^Abont  three  mile  from  here,"  replied  Squeers. 
^But  you  needn't  cail  it  a  Hall  down  here." 

Nichoks  coughed,  as  if  he  would  like  to  know 
why. 

"The  feet  b,  it  afai't  a  Hall,"  observed  Squeers 
drily. 
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^^Oh,  indeed!'^  said  Micholas,  whom  this  piece  of 
iAtelligence  much  astooished. 

"No,"  replied  Squeers.  "We  caU  it  a  HaU  ap  ia 
London,  because  it  sounds  better,  but  they  don't  know 
it  by  that  name  in  these  parts.  A  man  majr  call  his 
house  an  island  if. he  Ukes;  there's  no  act  of  Parliament 
against  that,  I  beiie\e." 

"I  believe  not,  Sir,*'  rejoined  Nicholas. 

Sqneers  eyed  his  companion  sUly  at  the  conclusion 
of  this  little  dialogne,  and  finding  that  he  had  grown 
thoughtful  and  appeared  in  nowise  disposed  to  volunteer 
any  observations,  contented  himself  with  lashing  the  pony 
until  they  reached  their  journey's  end. 

"Jump  out,"  said  Squeers.  "Hallo  there!  come  and 
put  this  horse  up.    Be  quick,  will  you." 

While  the  schoolmaster  was  Uttering  these  and  other 
inpatient  cries^  Nicholas  had  time  to  observe  that  the 
school  was  a  long  cold-looking  house ,  one  story  high, 
with  a  few  straggling  outbuildings  behind  ^  and  a  barn 
and  stable  adjoining.  After  the  lapse  of  a  Buoute  or  two, 
the  noise  of  somebody  unlocking  the  yard  gate  wai  heard, 
and  preseuily  a  tall  lean  boy,  with  a  lantern  in  his  hand, 
issued  forth. 

"Is  that  you,  Smike?"  cried  Squeers. 

"Yes,  Sir,"  replied  the  boy. 

"Then  why  the  devil  didn't  you  come  before  t" 

"Please,  Sir,  I  fell  asleep  over  the  fire/'  answered 
Smike,  with  humility. 

"Fire!  what  fire  1  Where's  there  a  firel"  demand- 
ed the  schoolmaster,  sharply. 

"Qnly  in  the  kitchen,  Sir,"  replied  the  boy.  "Missus 
said  as  I  was  sitting  up,  I  might  go  in  there,  for  a 
warm." 
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^Y«ur  raisMtt  is  a  fool,"  retorted  Squeen.  *^You'd 
have  been  a  deuced  deal  more  wakeful  in  tke  cold,  ril 

By  tldt  time  Mr.  Squeens  had  dismounted ;  and  after 
ordeHng  the  boy  to  tee  to  the  pony ,  and  to  take  eare 
that  he  hadn't  any  more  corn  that  night,  he  toM  Nicholaa 
to  wait  at  the  front  door  a  minute  while  he  went  roood 
and  let  him  in. 

A  host  of  unpleasant  misgivings,  whidi  had  been 
crowding  uponNichohs  daring  the  whole  journey,  throng- 
ed into  his  mind  with  redoubled  force  when  he  was  left 
alone.  His  great  distance  from  home  and  the  impossifcil* 
ity  of  reaching  it ,  except  on  foot ,  should  he  feel  ever 
J30  anxious  to  return,  presented  itself  to  him  in  most 
alarming  colours;  and  as  he  lotted  up  at  the  dreary  house 
and  dadE  windows,  and  upon  the  wild  country  round 
cotared  with  snow,  he  felt  a  depression  of  heart  and 
spirit  whkli  h^  had  never  experienced  before. 

^^Now  then,^^  cried  Sqoeers,  poking  his  head  out  at 
the  front  door.    ^^Where  ai'e  you,  Nickleby  7^ 
''Here,  SirT'  replfed  Nicholas. 
Tome  in  then,^  said  Squeers,  'Hhe  wind  blows  in 
at  this  door  fit  to  knock  a  man  off  his  legs.'' 

Nicholas  sighed  and  hurried  in*  Mr.  Squeers  having 
bolted  the  door  to  keep  it  shut*  ushered  him  into  a  small 
parlour  scantily  furnished  with  a  few  chairs,  a  yellow 
map  hung  against  the  wall,  and  a  couple  of  tables,  one  of 
which  bore  some  preparations  for  supper;  while  on  the 
other,  a  tutor^s  assistant,  a  Murray^s  grammar,  half  a 
dozen  cards  of  terms,  and  a  worn  letter  directed  to 
Wackford  Squeers,  Esquire,  were  arranged  in  pictu- 
resque eonfurion. 

They  had  not  been  in  this  apartment  a  couple  of  mi- 
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irates  when  a  female  bounced  into  the  room  ^  and  aebing 
Mr.  Squeers  by  the  throat  gaye  him  two  loud  kisses ,  one 
dose  after  the  other,  like  a  postman^s  knock..  The  lady, 
who  was  of  a  large  raw-boned  figtire,  was  about  half  a 
head  taHer  than  Mr.Squeers,  and  was  dressed  in  a  dimity 
night  jacket  with  her  hair  in  papers;  she  had  also  a  dirty 
night-cap  on,  rdieTcd  by  a  yellow  cotton  handkerchief 
which  tied  it  under  the  ehio* 

^^How  is  my  Squeery^'  said  this  lady  in  a  pUyftel 
inanner ,  and  a  very  hoarse  Toice. 

'"Quite  well,  my  lore,^  replied  Sque^rs;  ^'How  are 
the  cowsT' 

""All  right,  every  one  of  'em,^'  answered  the  lady. 

""And  the  pigsT'  said  Sque«re. 

""As  well  as  they  were  when  yan  went  away.'' 

"'Come;  that'«  a  blessing/'  said  Sq«eers,  puffing  off 
his  great-coat.  "^Theboysareallasthey  were,  IsupposeT' 

""Oh,  yes,  they're  well  enough/'  replied  Mrs.Sqneer8, 
snappishly.    ""That  young  Pitcher's  had  a  fever.'' 

""No!"  exclaimed  Sqne^rs.  ""Damn  that  boy,  he's 
always  at  something  of  that  sort." 

""Never  was  sncli  a  boy,^  I  do  believe,"  said  Mrs. 
S^pieers;  ""whatever  he  has,  is  always  catching  too.  I 
say  it's  obstinacy,  and  nothing  shaU  ever  convince  me 
that  it  kn't.  I'd  beat  it  out  of  Um,  and  I  told  you  that 
six  months  ago." 

""So  you  did,  my  love,"  rejoined  Squeers.  ""We'll  tfy 
what  can  be  done. 

Pending  these  little  endearments,  Nicholas  had  stood 
awkwardly  enough  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  not  very 
well  knowing  whether  he  was  expected  to  retire  into  the 
passage,  or  to  remain  where 'he  was.  He  was  now  re* 
lieved  from  his  perplexity  by  Mr.  Squeers. 
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^^his  is- the' new  young  man;  my  dear,^  said  that 
gentleman. 

^Oh,^^  replied  Mm.  Sqneers,  nodding  her  head  at 
Nicholas,  and  eyeing  him  ooldly  from  top  to  toe. 

^^He'll  [take  a  meal  with  us  to-night,*'  said  Squeers, 
^^and  go  among  the  hoys  to*morrow  morning.  You  can 
give  him  a  shake-down  here  to-night,  jcan't  youl" 

^^We  must  manage  it  somehow,"  replied  the  lady. 
''You  don't  much  mind  how  you  sleep,  I  suppose.  Sir?' 
"No,  indeed,''  replied  Nicholas,  "I  am  not  particular.'' 
''That's  lucky,"  said  Mrs.  Squeers.  And  as  the  lady's 
humour  was  considered  to  lie  chiefly  in  retort,  Mr. 
Squeers  laughed  heartily,  and  seemed  to  expect  that 
Nicholas  should  do  the  same. 

After  some  further  conversation  between  the  master 
and  mistress  relative  to  the  success  of  Mr.  Squecrs's 
trip,  and  the  people  who  had  paid,  and  the  people  who 
had  made  default  in  payment,  a  young  ^servant  girl 
brought  in  a#York^ire  pie  and  some  cold  beef,  which 
being  set  upon  the  table,  the  boy  Smike  appeared  with 
a  jw^  of  ale. 

Mr.  Squeers  was  emptying  his  great-coat  pockets  of 
letters  to  different  boys,  and  other  small  doennents, 
which  he  had  brought  down  in  them»  The  boy  glanced 
with  an  anxious  and  timid  expression  at  the  papers,  as 
if  with  a  sickly  hope  that  one  among  them  might  relate 
to  him.  The  look  was  a  very  painful  one,  and  went  to 
Nicholas's  heart  at  once,  for  it  told  a  long  and  very  sad 
history. 

It  induced  him  to  consider  the  boy  more  attentively, 
and  he  was  surprised  to  observe  the  extraordmary  mix- 
ture of  garments  which  formed  his  dress.  Although  he 
could  not  have  been  less  than  eighteen  or  nineteen  years 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


NIOHOLAS  NICKLBBY.  X09 

old  J  and  was  ttU  for  that  age,  he  wore  a  ikeleton  luit, 
such  as  is  usually  pi^  upon  very  liitk  boys,  and  whieh, 
though  most  absurdly  short  in^  the  arms  andle^,  waa 
quite  wide  enough  for  his  attenuated  frame.  In  arder 
that  the  lower  part  of  his  le^  might  b^  in  perfect  keeping 
with  this  singular  dress,  he.  had  a  very  large  pair  of  boots 
originally  made  for  tops,  which  might  have  been  once 
worn  by  some  stout  farmer,  but  were  now  too  patched 
and  tattered  for  a  beggar.  God  knows  how  long  he  had 
been  there,  but  he  still  wore  the  same  linen  which  he 
had  first  taken  down ;  for  round  his  neck  was  a  tattered 
child^s  frilly  only  half  concealed  by  a  coarse  man^  necker- 
chief. He  was  lame;  and  as  he  feigned  to  be  busy  in 
arranging  the  table ,  glanced  at  the  letters  with  a  look 
so  keen,  and  yet  so  dispirited  and  hopeless,  that  Nicho- 
las could  hardly  bear  to  watch  him. 

^^hat  are  you  bothering  about  there,  SmikeT*  cried 
Mrs.  Squeers;  ^4et  the  things  alone,  can't  you." 

**Bhr  said  8queers,  lookhig  up.    **0h!  it's  you,  la 

itr 

"Yes,  Sir,'*'rejfHed  the  youth,  presshig  his  hands 
togetfier,  as  though  to  control  by  force  the  nervous 
wandering  of  his  fingers ;  ^4s  there  — '^ 

"WeU!"  said  Squeers. 

*^Have  you  —  did  anybody — has  nothing  been  heard 
—  about  meV^  ' 

"Devil  a  bit,"'  replied  Squeers  testily. 

The  lad  withdrew  his  eyes,  and  putting  his  hand  to 
his  face  moved  towards  the  door. 

"Not  a  word,''  resumed  Squeers,  "and  never  will  be. 
Now,  this  is  a  pretty  sort  of  thing,  isn't  it,  that  you 
should  have  been  loft  here  all  these  yeats  and  no  money 
paid  after  the  first  six  —  nor  no  notice  taken,  nor  no 
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clue  to  be  got  mIio  you  belong  tol  IV»m  pretty  sort  of 
thing  that  I  should  hvre  to  feed  a  great  fellow  like  yon, 
and  nerer  hope  to  get  one  penny  for  it,  isn't  itT^ 

The  boy  put  his  hand  to  his  head  as  if  he  were  malcing 
an  effott  .to  recollect  something,  and  then  looking  ta* 
cantly  at  his  questioner,  gradually  broke  into  a  smile 
and  limped  away. 

^TUtell  you  what,  Squeers,^'  remarked  his  wife  as 
tl^e  door  closed,  ^^I  think  that  young  chap's  turning 
silly.'' 

^^Ihope  not,7  said  the  schoolmaster  ;^^f or  he's  a  handy 
fellow  out  of  doors ,  and  worth  his  meat  and  drink  any 
way.  I  should  think  heM  hare  wit  enough  for  us  though, 
if  be  was.  But  come;  let's  have  supper ^  for  I  am  hungry, 
and  tired,  and  want  to  get  to  bed.^^ 

This  reminder  brought  in  an  exclusive  steak  fur  Mr. 
Squeers ,  who  speedily  proceeded  to  do  it  ample  Justice. 
Nicholas  drew  up  his  chair,  but  bis  appetite  was  effec- 
tually taken  away. 

^flow's  the  steak,  SqueersT'  said  Mrs.  S. 

"Tender  as  a  lamb,''  replied  Squeers4    "Have  a  bit.'' 

"I  couldn't  eat  a  morsel,"  replied  his  wife.  "Wbat'U 
the  young  man  take ,  my  dear  T' 

v^Whatever  he  likes  that's  present,"  rejoined  Squeers, 
in  a  most  unusual  burst  of  generosity. 

"What^  do  you  say,  Mr.  Knuckleboy?  inquired  Mrs. 
Squeers. 

'4'11  take  a  little  of  the  pie,  if  you  please,"  replied 
Nicholas.    "A  very  little,  for  I'm  not  hungry/' 

•*Well,  it's  a  pity  to  cut  the  pie  if  you're  not  hungry, 
isn't  ity  said  Mrs.  Squeers.  "Will  you  try  a  piece  of 
the  beef  ¥' 
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^^l^tteveryou  please,^  replied  Nicholaii  abstractedly; 
^^8  all  the  fiame  16  me.^^ 

Mrg.  Sqaeers  looked  vastly  gracious  on  recelrilig  this 
reply;  and  nodding  to  Squ^ers,  as  inndi  as  to  say  thai 
she  was  glad  to  &id  the  young  man  knew  his  statioii^ 
assisted  Nicholas  to  a  slice  of  meat  with  her  own  fllr 
hands. 

^^Ale,  Sqneery?^  inquired  the  lady,  winking  and 
frowning  to  gire  hkn  to  understand  that  the  questi^B 
propounded  was,  whether  Nidiolas  should  have  ale^  and 
not  whether  he  (Squeers)  would  take  any. 

^^Certahily,"  said  Squeers,  re-teiegtaphing  fat  flie 
same  manner.    ^^A  glassfol." 

So  Nicholas  had  a  glassfitl ,  and  being  occupfed  with 
his  own  reflections,  drank  it  in  happy  innocence  of  all 
the  foregone  proceedings. 

^''Uncommon  juicy  steak  that  ,^  said  Squeers  as  he 
laid  down  his  knife  and  fork,  after  plying  it  in  silence  . 
for  some  time. 

^^It's  prhne  meat,'^  rejoined  his  lady.  ^HE  hovglit  a 
good  large  piece  of  it  myself  on  purpose  for  -^— " 

^'Por  whatr'  exclaimed  Squeers  hastily.  '^Not  for 
the " 

"No,  no;  not  for  them,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Squeers; 
"on  purpose  for  you  against  yon  came  home.  Lorl  you 
didn't  think  I  could  have  made  such  a  mistake  as  that?* 

"Upon  my  word,  my  dear,  I  didn't  know  what  you 
were  gomg  to  say,"  said  Squeers ,  who  had  turned  very 
pale. 

"You  needn't  make  yourself  uncomfort^Ie,^  remark- 
ed bis  wife ,  laughing  heartily.  "To  think  that  I  should 
be  such  a  noddy!  Welir 

This  p«rtof  thec<HiTer8ation  was  rather  iminteUlgible; 
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but  (ifpubir  mmoor  in  the  oeigbbourhood  averted  that 
Mr.  Squeers,  being  amiably  opp^ed  to  cruelty  to  ani- 
mals, not.uAfrc^uentiy  purchased  for  boy  consumption 
the  bodica  of  horned  cattle  who  had  di^d  a  natural 
deasQif  and  pjossibly  he  was  apprehensive  of  having  unin- 
tcmtioually  devoured  some  choice  morsel  intended  for  the 
young  gentlemen. 

Suffer  being  ovei:^  and  removed  by  a  small  servant' 
girl  with  a  hungry  eye,  Mrs,  Squeers  retired  to  lotk  it 
up^  and  also  to  take  into  safe  custody  the  dothes  of  the 
five  boys  who  had  just  arrived ,  and  who  were  •^If  way 
up  the  tr0ublesome  flight  of  steps  which  leads  to  death's 
door,  in  consequence  of  exposure  to  the  cold*  They 
were.. then  regaled  with  a  light  supper  of  porridge,  and 
stowed  away  side  by  side  in  a  small  bedstead,  to  waroB 
each  otlier  and  dream  of  a  substantial  meal  with  some- 
thing hot  after  it  if  their  fancies  set  that  way,  which  it 
is  not  at  all  improbable  they  did. 

Mr.  Squeers  treated  himself  to  a  stiff  lumbkr  <tf 
brandy  wi  water^  made  on  the  liberal  l^alf  and  hall  prin- 
ciple, allowing  for  the  dissolution  of  the  sugar;,  and  his 
amiable  helpmate  mb^  Nicholas  the  ghost  of  a  small 
glassful  of  the  same  compound.  This  done,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  SqtieenGT  drew  dose  up  to  the  fire,  and  sitting  with 
their  feet  on  the  fender  talked  confidentially  in  wUs- 
pers ;  while  Nicholas ,  taking  up  the  tutar^s  as^tant, 
read  the  interesting  legends  in  the  miscellaneous  ques- 
tions, and  all  the  figures  into  the  bargain,  widi  as  much 
thought  or  consciousness  of  what  he  was  doing,  as  if  he 
had  been  in  a  magnetic  slumber. 

At  length  Mr.  Squeers  yawned  fearfully,  and  opined 
that  it  was  high  time  to  go  to  bed;  upon  which  signal 
Mrs.  Squeers  and  the  girl  dragged  in  a  small  straw  mat- 
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tress  and  %  eouple  of  Uaok^t^,  and  arraoged  them  uito  a 
couch  for  Nicholas. 

^^We^U  put  youii^o  your  regular  bed-room  to-morrow, 
NlcUeby,^^  said  Squeers.  ^^Let  me  see,  who  sleeps  in 
Brooks's  bed,  my  dear?^^ 

^^oBrooksX'"  said  Mrs.  Squeers,  pondering.  ^There's 
Jennings,  little  Bolder ,  Graymarsh,  and  what's  his 
nane.^^ 

^^So  tbere  are,'^  rejoined  Squeers.  ^^Yes!  Brooks  is 
full" 

''Full!"  thoiight  Nicholas,  ''I  should  think  he  was." 

'^There's  a  place  somewhere  I  know,"  said  Squeers; 
''but  I  ean'^  at  this  moment  call  to  mind  where  it  is.  How 
ever,    we'lljiave  that  all    settled    to-morrow.     Good 
night,  Nickleby.     Seven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  mind.'' 

"I  shall  be  ready,  Sir,"  repUed  Nicholas.  ^'Good 
mght." 

"I'll  come  in  myself  and  show  you  where  the  well  is," 
said  Squeers.  "You'll  always  find  a  little  bit  of  soap  in 
the  kitchen  window;  that  belongs  to  you." 

Nicholas  opened  his  eyes,  but  not  his  mouth;  and 
Squeers  was  again  going  away,  when  he  once  more  turn* 
ed  back. 

'^I  don't  know,  I  am  sure,^^  he  said,  'Surhose  towel 
to  put  you  on;  but  if  you'll  makeshift  with  something 
to-morrow  morning,  Mrs.  Squeers  will  arrange  that,  in 
the  course  of  the  day.    My  dear,  don't  forget." 

"1*11  take  care,"  replied  Mrs.  Squeers ;  "and  mind  you 
take  care ,  young  man ,  and  get  first  wash.  The  teacher 
ought  always  to. have  it;  but  they  get  the  better  of  him 
if  they  caw." 

Mr.  Squeers  then  nudged  Mrs.  Squeers  to  bring  away 
the  brandy  bottle,  lest  Nicholas  should  help  himself  in 
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die  Bight;  and  the  kdy  bavfaig  seised  it  wiOi  great  pre- 
cipitation ,  they  retired  together. 

Nicholas  heing  left  alone  ^  took  half  a  dozen  turps  up 
and  down  tfie  room  in  a  condition  of  much  agitation  and 
excitement,  hut  growing  gradually  Calmer,  sat  himself 
down  in  a  chair  and  mentally  resolved  that,  come  what 
come  might,  he  would  endeavour  for  a  time  to  hear  what- 
ever wretchedness  might  be  in  store  for  him,  and  that 
remembering  the  helplessness  of  his  mother  and  sister, 
he  would  give  his  uncle  no  plea  for  deserting  them  in 
their  need.  Good  resolutions  seldom  fail  of  producing 
some  good  effects  in  the  mind  from  which  they  spring. 
He  grew  less  desponding,  and — so  sanguine  and  buoyant 
is  youth  —  even  hoped  that  affairs  at  Dotheboys  Hall 
might  yet  prove  better  than  they  promised. 

He  was  preparing  for  bed  with  something  like  renewed 
cheerfulness,  when  a  sealed  letter  fell  from  his  coat 
pocket,  tn  the  hurry  of  leaving  London,  it  had  escaped 
his  attention  and  had  not  occurred  to  him  since,  but  it 
at  once  brought  back  to  him  the  recollection  of  the  mys- 
terious behaviour  of  Newman  Noggs. 

^''Dear  me!"  said  Nicholas;  ^^what  an  extraordinary 
hand!" 

It  was  directed  to  himself,  was  written  upon  very 
dirty  paper,  and  in  such  cramped  and  crippled  writing, 
as  to  be  almost  illegible.  After  great  difficulty  and  much 
puzzling,  be  contrived  to  read  as  follows:  — 

♦•My  dear  young  Man. 

"'I  know  the  world.  Your  father  did  not,  or 
he  would  not  have  done  me  a  kindness  when  there  was 
no  hope  €i  return.  You  do  not ,  or  you  would  not  be 
hound  cm  such  a  journey. 
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^^If  ever  you  want  a  shelter  in  London,  (don't  he 
angry  at  this,  I  once  thought  I  never  should),  tfaey  know 
where  I  live  at  the  sign  of  the  Crown ,  in  Silver  Street, 
Golden  Square.  It  is  at  ^e  corner  of  Silver  Street  and 
James  Street,  with  a  bar  ddor  both  ways.  You  can  come 
at  night.  Once  nobody  was  ashamed— never  mind  that. 
It's  all  over. 

^^Eiouse  errors,  I  sboold  forget  how  to  wear  a  whole 
coat  no\r.  I  have  forgotten  all  my  old  ways.  My  spell- 
ing may  have  gone  with  them. 

"Newman  Noggs. 

^V.  S.  If  you  should  go  near  Barnard  Castle,  there 
is  good  ale  at  the  King's  Head.  Say  you  know  me,  and 
I  am.sure  they  will  not  charge  you  for  it.  You  may  say 
Mr.  Noggs  there,  for  I  was  a'  gentleman  then.  I  was 
indeed." 

It  may  be  a  very  undignified  circumstance  to  record, 
but  after  he  had  folded  this  letter  and  placed  it  in  his 
pocket-book,  Nicholas  Nickleby's  eyes  were  dimmed  with 
a  moisture  that  might  have  been  taken  for  tears. 


CHAPTER  Vm. 

Of  the  Internal  Economy  of  Dotheboys  Hall. 

A  ftiDE  of  two  hundred  and  odd  miles  in  severe 
weather,  is  one  of  the  bekt  softeners  of  a  hard  bed  that 
ingenuity  can  devise.  Perhaps  it  is  even  a  sweetener  of 
dreams ,  for  those  which  hovered  over  the  rough  couch 
of  Nicholas,  and  whispered  their  airy  nothings  in  his  ear, 
were  of  an  agreeable  and  happy  kind.  He  was  making 
his  fortune  very  fast  indeed,  when  the  liEiint  glfitimer  of 
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an  espuring.  eandle  shone  before  his  eyes^  and  a  voice  he 
had  no  difficulty  in  recognising  as  part  and  parcel  of  Mr* 
Sheers,  admonished  him  that  it  was  time  to  rise. 

"Past  seven,  Nickleby,"  said  Mr.  Squeers. 

''Has  morning  come  abeady?"  asked  Nichirfas,  sUtmg 
lip  in  bed. 

"Ah!  that  has  it,''  replied  Squeers,  "and  ready  iced 
too.  Now,  JNickleby,  come;  tumble  up,  will  youl" 

Nicholas  needed  no  fiirther  admonition,  but  "tum- 
bled up"  at  once,  and  proceeded  to  dress  himself  by  the 
light  of  the  taper  which  Mr.  Squeers  carried  in  his 
hand. 

"Here's  a  pretty  go,"  said  that  gentleman;  "the 
pump's  froze."  "* 

"Indeed!"  said  Nicholas,  not  much  mterested  in  the 
intelligence. 

"Yes,"  replied  Squeers.  "You  can't  wash  yourself 
this  morning." 

"Not  wash  myself!"  exclaimed  Nicholas. 

"No,  not  a  bit  of  it,"  rejoined  Squeers  tartly.  "So 
you  must  be  content  with  giving  yourself  a  dry  polish 
till  we  break  the  ice  in  the  well,  and  can  get  a  bucketful 
out  for  the  boys.  Don't  stand  staring  at  me,  but  do  look 
sharp,  will  you^" 

Offering  no  further  observation,  Nicholas  huddled  on 
his  clothes,  and  Squeers  meanwhile  opened  the  shutters 
and  blew  the  candle  out,  when  the  voice  of  his  amiable 
consort  was  heard  in  the  passage,  demanding  ad- 
mittance. 

"Come  in,  my  love,''  said  Squeers. 

Mrs.  Squeers  came  in,  still  habited  in  the  primitive 
night-jacket  which  had  displayed  the  symmeti'y  of  her 
figure  on  the  previous  night,  and  further  ornamented 
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wHh  a  bearer  bonnet  of  some  aniiqiiity,  whidi  she  wore 
with  fiinch  ease  and  Ughtneaa  upoa  the  top  of  the  night- 
cap before  mentioned* 

^^Drat  the  thinga,^^  aaid  the  lady,  opening  the  cup- 
board ;  ^^I  caii^t  find  tlie  school  apoou  anywhere." 

^^Never  ndind  it<|  nfy  dear,"  obserTed  Sqiieers  in  a 
aoothidg  manner ;  ^4t'a  of  no  consequence.*' 

'*No  consequence)  why  how  you  talk!"  retorted  Mrs. 
Squeers  diarply ;  Hsn't  it  brimstone  morning  1 " 

^^I  forgot,  my  ^ar,"  rejoined  Squeers ;  ^^yes,  it  cer- 
tainly is.  We  purify  the  boys*  bioods  now  and  then, 
Nickleby." 

''Purify  fiddiestioks'  ends,"  said  his  lady.  ''Don't 
think,  young  man  ^  that  we  go  to  the  expense  of  flower 
of  brimstone  ai^  molasses  just  to  purify  them ;  because 
if  you  think  we  carry  on  the  business  in  that  way,  you'll 
find  yourself  nustaken,  and  so  I  teU  you  plainly." 

"My  dear,"  said  Squeers  frowning.  "Hem!" 

"Oh!  nonsense,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Squeers.  "If  the 
ymmg  man  comes  to  be  a  teacher  here,  let  him  under- 
stand at  once  that  we  don't  want  any  foolery  aluiut  the 
boys.  Thfey  have  the  brimstone  and  treacle,  partly 
because  if  they  hadn't  something  or  other  in  the  way  of 
medldne  they'd  be  always  ailing  and  giving  a  world  of 
trouble,  and  piurtly  because  it  spoils  their  appetites  and 
comes  cheaper  than  breakfast  and  dinner^  So  it  does 
them  good  and  us  good  at  the  same  time,  and  that's  fair 
enough  Vm  sure." 

Having  given  tixis  explanation,  Mrs.  Squeers  pot  ber 
head  into  the  closet  and  instituted  a  stricter  search  after 
the  spoon,  in  which  Mt,  Squeers  assisted.  A  few  words 
passed  bttween  tbtsaak  while  they  were  thus  engaged,  but 
as  their  voices  were  partially  stifled  by  the  cupboard  all 
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that  Nicholas  could  distingnfsh  mus,  tiimt  Mr.  Squeers 
said  vdiat  Mrs.  Squeers  had  said  was  injiididous,  a»d  that 
Mrs.  Squeers  said  what  Mr.  Squeers  said  was  ^^nfP." 

A  vast  deal  of  searchiilg  and  ruimna^ng  succeeded, 
and  it  proving  fruitless,  Smike  was  called  in,  and  pushed 
hy  Mrs.  Squeers  and  boxed  by  Mr.  Squeers,  which  course 
of  treatment  brightening  his  intellects ,  enaUed  him  to 
suggest  that  possibly  Mrs.  Squeers  might  have  the  spoon 
in  her  pocket,  as  indeed  turned  out  to  be  the  ease.  As 
Mrs.  Squeers  had  previously  protested,  however,  that 
she  was  quite  certain  she  had  not  got  it,  Smike  received 
another  box  on  the  ear  for  presuming  to  contradict  his 
mistress,  together  with  a  promise  of  a  sound  threshing 
if  be  were  not  more  respectful  in  future ;  so  that  he 
took  nothing  very  advantageous  by  his  motion. 

''^A  most  invaluable  woman,  ^at,  Nickleby/'  said 
Squeers  when  his  consort  had  hurried  laway,  pushing  the 
drudge  before  her. 

'Indeed,  Sir!''  observed  Nicholas. 

^'I  don't  know  her  equal,*'  said  Squeers*;  ^I  do  not 
know  her  equal.  That  woman,  Nickleby,  is  always  the 
same  ^always  the  same  bustling,  lively,  active,  saving 
creetur  that  you  see  her  now." 

Nicholas  sighed  involiintarily  at  the  thought  of  the 
agreeable  domestic  prospect  thus  opened  to  him;  but 
Squears  was,  fortunately,  too  much  occupied  with  his 
own  reflections  to  perceive  it. 

''•It's  my  way  to  say,  when  I  am  up  in  London,"  con- 
tittued  Squeers,  ''that  to  them  boys  she  is  a  mother.  But 
she  is  more  than  a  mother  to  them,  ten  times  mwe.  She 
does  things  for  them  boys,  Nickleby,  that  I  don't  be- 
lieve half  the  mothers  going  wouU  do  for  thenr  own 
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^^I  fibeuld  thiiik  ti^ey  would  not,  $ir,^^  answered 
Nlcholag* .    . 

N«w«  U»e  fi|ct  i^s,  that  botb  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Squeer» 
Tiewed  tho  hoyft  in  the  %Iit  of  their  proper  and  natural 
en^DBlea;  ^,  in  other  words  ^  they  held  and  considered 
that  dieif  bufiine^  and  profession  was  to  get  as  raudi 
from  every  boy  as  could  by  possibility  be  screwed  out 
of  him.  Oo  this  point  .they  were  both  ag;reedy  and 
behaited  jn  wm^i  aocordifigly.  The  only  difference  be-* 
tweoa  tibem  was,  th^  Mrs.  gqneers  waged  war  against 
the  enemy  openly  and.  fearlessly,  and  that  Squcers  cover-^ 
ed  his  raijcality^.  e^m  at  home,  with  a  spice  of  his  ha- 
bitual deceit,  as  if  he  really  b#d  a  notion  of  some  day  or 
other  being  able  to  take  hpmself  in,  and  persuade  his 
own  mind  that  he  >fa&  a  very  good  fellow., 

''But  come,"  said  Squeers,  interrupting  the  progress 
of  sonie  thoi^hts  to  this  effect  in  the  nrind  of  his  usjlieir^ 
^4et*s  go  to  thejschool-ropm;  and  lend  me  a  hand  with 
my  school^cimt,  will  yoii?" 

Ni<^olas  assiated  his  master. to  put  on  an  old  fustian 
shooting-Jacket,  .which  he  took  i^own  from  a  peg  in  the 
passage;  and  Squefirs  arming;  himself  with  his  cane,  |ed 
the  way  across  a  yard  to  a  door  in  the  rear  of  the 
house. 

^'There,"  saidithA  sohooUnaster  as  th^  st^Pfed  in 
together;  ^'^this  is>ourshop«  Nickleby/' 

It  was  such  a  ecow^ed  si^Qc^  ftnd  there  were  so  many 
olyects  to  aittracji. attention,  that  at  first  JNichoias  stared 
about  himi  rea%  wUho^t  seeing  anythi^  at  a}l.  By 
degreesh  how^emey;,  the  pla^je  resolyed  itself  Into  a  bare 
and  dirty  room  ^tha  ^couple  of  windows^  whereof  a 
tenth  part  «iight  t^  of:  glasf,  the  remainder  hei|ig  stopped 
up  with  old  cof^-books  mid  pitper.  There  were  a.coifple 
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of  lon^  old  rickety  desks ,  cut  and  notched ,  and  inked 
and  damaged,  in  every  possible  way ;  two  or  three  forms, 
a  detached  desk  for  Squeets,  and  another  for  Ms  i^ssistant. 
Tlie  ceiling  was  supported  like  that  of  a  barn,  by  cross 
beams  and  rafters,  and  the  walls  were  so  stained  iind 
discoloured,  that  it  was  impossible  to'  tell  Whether  they 
had  ever  been  touched  with  paitit  or  whitewash. 

But  the  pupils— the  young  noblennen!  How  the  last 
faint  traces  of  hope,  the  remotest  glhnmering  of  any 
good  to  be  derived  from  his  efforts  in  tMs  den,  faded 
from  the  mind  of  Nicholas  as  he  looked  id  dismay 
around!  Pale  and  haggard  faces,  lank  and  bony  figures, 
children  with  the  countenances  of  old  men,  deformities 
with  Irons  upon  their  limbs,  boys  of  stunded  growth,  and 
others  whose  long  meagre  legs  i^ould  hardly  bear  their 
stooping  bodies,  ail  crowded  on  the  view  together;  there 
were  the  bleared  eye,  the  hare-lip,  the  crooked  foot, 
and  every  ugliness  or  tlistortion  that  told  of  unnatural 
aversion  conceived  by  parents  for  their  offspring,  or  of 
young  lives  which,  from  the  earliest  dawn  of  iniancy, 
had  been  one  horrible  endurance  of 'Isrnelty  and  negleei. 
There  were  little  faces  which  should  have  been  hand- 
some, darkened  with  the  scowl  of  sullen  dogged  snfferr 
ing;  there  was  childhood  with  the  light  of  its  eye 
quenched,  its  beauty  gone,  and  ite.  helplessness  alone 
remaining;  there  were  vicious-faced  boys  brooding,  vdth 
'leaden  eyes,  like  malefactors  in  a  jail;  and  there  were 
young  creatures  on  whom  the  sins  of  their  frail  parents 
had  descended,  weeping  even  for  the  mercenary  nurses 
they  had  known,  and  lonesome  even  in  their  lonelinesB. 
With  every  kindly  sympathy  and  affection  blasted  in  Ms 
Birth,  with  every  young  and  heakhy  feeling  flogged  and 
starved  down,  with  every  rerengeftil  passion  that  can 
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fester  in  swoUeii  hearts  ^  eating  its  evil  way  to  didr  <iore 
in  silence,  what  an  incipient  Hell  was  breeding  there ! 

And  yet  this  scene,  painful  as  it  was,  had  its  gro- 
tesque features,  which,  in  a  less  interested  observer  than 
Nicholas,  might  have  provoked  a  smSe.  Mrs.  Squeers 
stood  at  one  of  the  desks,  presiding  over  an  immense  basin 
of  brimstone  and  treacle,  of  which  delicious  compound 
she  administered  a  large  instalment  to  each  boy  in  suc- 
cession, using  for  the  purpose  a  common  wooden  spoon, 
which  might  have  been  originally  manufactured  for  some 
gigantic  top,  and  which  widened  every  young  gentleman's 
mouth  considerably,  they  being  all  obh'ged,  under  heavy 
corporal  penalties,  to  take  in  the  whole  of  the  bowl  at  a 
gasp.  In  another  corner,  huddled  together  for  com- 
panionship, were  the  little  boys  who  had  arrived  on  the 
preceding  night,  three  of  them  in  very  large  leather 
breeches,  and  two  in  old  trousers,  a  something  tighter 
fit  than  drawers  are  usually  worn ;  at  no  great  distance 
from  them  was  seated  the  juvenile  son  and  lieir  of  Mr. 
Squeers — a  striking  likeness  of  his  father — ^kicking  with 
great  vigour  under  the  hands  of  Smike,  who  was  fitting 
upon  him  a  pair  of  new  boots  that  bore  a  most  suspicious 
resemblance  to  those  which  the  least  of  the  little  boys 
had  worn  on  the  journey  down,  as  the  little  boy  himself 
seemed  to  think,  for  he  was  regarding  the  appropriation 
with  a  look  of  most  rueful  amazement.  Besides  these, 
there  was  a  lon^  row  of  boys  waiting,  with  countenances 
of  ho  pleasant  anticipation,  to  be  treacled,  and  another 
file  who  had  just  escaped  from  the  infliction,  making  a 
variety  of  wry  mouUis  indicative  of  any  tiling  but  satis- 
faction. The  whole  were  attired  in  such  motley,  ill- 
assorted,  extraordinary  garments,  as  would  have  been 
irresistibly  ridiculous,  but  for  the  foul  appearance  of 
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dirt,  disorder^  and  disease,  with  whteh  tfiey  were  asso- 
ciated. 

^^Now,"  said  Sqneers,  giving  the  desk  a  peat  rap 
with  his  cane.,  which  made  half  the  little  hoys  nearly 
jnmp  out  of  their  hoots,  ^4s  that  physicking  over?" 

"Just  over,**  said  Mrs.  Squeers,  choking  the  last  boy 
in  her  hurry,  and  tapping  the  crown  of  his  head  with 
the  wooden  spoon  to  restore  him.  "Here,  yon  Smike; 
take  away  now.    Look  sharp." 

Smike  shuffled  out  with  the  basin,  and  Mrs.  Squeera 
haying  called  up  a  little  boy  with  a  curly  head,  and  wiped 
her  hands  upon  it ,  hurried  out  after  him  into  a  species 
of  wash-house,  where  there  was  a  small  fire  and  a  large 
kettle,  together  with  a  number  of  little  wooden  bowls 
which  were  arranged  upon  a  board. 

Into  these  bowls  Mrs.  Squeers,  assisted  by  the  hungry 
servant,  poured  a  brown  composition  which  looked  like 
diluted  pincushions  without  the  corers,  and  was  called 
porridge.  A  minute  wedge  of  brown  bread  was  inserted  , 
in  each  bowl,  and  when  they  had  eat  their  porridge  by 
means  of  the  bread,  the  boys  eat  the  bread  itself,  and 
had  finished  their  breakfast;  whereupon  Mr.  Squeers 
said,  in  a  solemn  voice,  "For  what  w^  have  received 
may  the  Lord  make  us  truly  thankful ! ''  —  and  went  away 
to  his  own. 

Nicholas  distended  his  stomach  with  a  bowl  of  por* 
ridge,  for  much  the  s»ne  reason  which  induces  some 
savages  to  swallow  earth  —  lest  they  should  be  incon* 
veniently  hungry  when  there  is  nothing  to  eat  Having 
ftirther  disposed  of  a  slice  of  bread  and  butter,  allotted 
to  him  in  virtue  of  bis  office,  he  sat  himself  down  to  wait 
for  school-tune. 
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He  eomld  wmt  but  observe  how  silent  tnd  sad  the  boyg 
all  seemed  to  be.  There  was  none  of  the  ndse  and 
clamonr  of  a  school^room,  none  of  its  boisterous  play  or 
hearty  mirtlu  The  children  sat  crouching  and  shivering 
together,  and  seemed  to  lack  the  spirit  to  move  about. 
The  only  pupil  who  evmced  the  slightest  tendency 
towards  locomotion  or  playfulness  was  Master  Squeers, 
aad  as  his  chief  amusement  was  to  tread  upon  the  other 
hoys'  toes  in  hia  new  boots,  his  &w  4d  spirits  was  rather 
disagreeable  than  otherwise. 

After  some  half-hour's  delay  Mr.  Squeers  reappeared, 
and  the  boys  took  their  pkces  and  their  books,  of  which 
latter  commodity  the  average  might  be  about  one  to 
eight  learners.  A  few  minutes  having  elapsed,  during 
which  Mr.  Squeers  looked  very  profiMnd,  as  if  he  had 
a  perfect  apprehension  of  what  was  inside  all  the  books, 
and  GonU  say  every  word  of  thdr  contents  by  heart  if 
he  only  chose  io  take  the  trouUe,  that  gentleman  called 
up  the  first  class. 

Obedient  to  this  summons  there  ranged  themselves 
in  front  of  the  schoolomster's  ded(,  half-a-dosen  scare- 
crows, out  at  knees  and  elbows,  one  of  whom  pkced  a 
torn  and  filthy  hook  beneath  his  learned  eye. 

<>^Thi»  ia  Uie  first  class  in  English  spelling  and  phi- 
losophy, Nickleby,"  said  Sqiieers,  beckoning  Nicholas  to 
atimd  beside  him.  ^We'll  get  up  a  Latin  one,  and  hand 
that  over  to  ybu.  Now,  thra,  where's  the  first  boy?" 

^^Please^  Sir,  he's  cleaning  the  hack  parlour  window,'' 
said  the  ten^rary  head  ci  the  philosophical  claiis. 

^^So  he  is,  to  be  sure,"  rejoined  Squeers.  ^*We  go 
upon  tfte  practical  mode  of  teaching,  Nickleby;  the 
regular  education  system.  C-1-e-a-n,  dean,  verb  active, 
to  make  brif^t,  to  scour.  W-i^,  win,  d-e^r^  der,  winder. 
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8  casement.  When  the  boy  knows  this  oat  of  book,  he 
goes  and  does  it  It's  jiist  the  same  principle  as  the  use 
of  the  globes.    Where's  the  second  boy  1'' 

^Pfease,  Sir,  he's  weeding  the  garden,*'  replied  a 
small  Toice. 

"To  be  sure,*'  said  Squeers,  by  no  means  discon- 
certed. ^*So  he  is.  'B-o-t,  hot,  t-i-n,  tin,  bottin,  n-e^y, 
ney,  bottinney,  noun  substantire,  a  knowledge  of  plaafta. 
When  he  has  learned  that  bottinney  means  a  knowledge 
of  plants,  he  goes  and  knows  'em.  That's  oar  system., 
Nickleby:  what  do  you  think  of  it?" 

"It's  a  very  useM  one,  at  any  rate,"  answered  Nicho- 
las significantly. 

'"I  brieve  you,"  rqoined  Squeers,  not  remarking  the 
emphasis  of  his  usher.  "Third  boy,  what's  a  horse  t" 
"A  beast,  Sir,"  replied  the  boy. 
"So  it  is,"  said  Squeers.    "Ain't  it,  Nickleby?" 
^^I  believe  there  is  no  doubt  of  that.  Sir,"  answered 
Nicholas. 

"Of  course  there  isn't,"  said  Squeers*  ^^A  horse  is 
a  quadruped,  abd  quadruped's  Latin  for  l^ast,  as  every 
body  that's  gone  through  the  grammar  knows,  or  else 
Where's  the  use  of  having  grammars  at  all  ?/' 

"Where,  indeed!"  said  Nicholas  abstractedly. 
'  ^^Ais  you're  perfect  in  that,"  resumed  Squeers,  turn* 
ing  to  the  boy,  "go  and  look  after  my  horse,  and  rub 
him  down  well,  or  I'll  rub  you  down.  The  rest  of  the 
class  go  and  draw  water  up  till  somebody  tells  you  to 
leave  off,  for  it's  washing  day  to-morrow,  and  tiiey 
want  the  coppers  filled." 

So  saying  he  dismissed  the  first  class  to  their  ex- 
periments in  practical  philosophy,  and  eyed  Nicholas 
with  a  look  half  conning  and  half  doubtful,  as  if  he  were 
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not  altogether  oartain  what  he  might  Uaink  of  him  by 
this  tiioe. 

'^That's  the  waji  we  do  it,  Nickleby,"  he  said,  after 
a  long  pause 

Nicholas  skragg^ed  his  dioulders  in  a  manner  that  waa 
scurcely  perceptible;  and  said  he  saw  it  was. 

^^And  a  tctj  good  way  it  ii^,  too,^^  said  Squeers.  *^Now, 
jwBt  take  those  fourte^  little  boys^and  hear  them,  sonw 
reading,  because  yoft  know  you  ma^t  begin  to  be  useful; 
and  idlings  about  here  wk>n't  do.^ 

Mr.  Sfiieers  'said  this*  as  if  it  had  suddenly  occurred 
to  him,  either  that  he  mnst  not  sf^y  too  much  to  his 
assistant,  or  that  his  assistant  did  not  say  enough  to  him 
in  praise  of  the  establishment.  The  children  were  ar- 
ranged in  a  semkircle  round  the  new  master,  and  he 
was  soon  listening  to  their  4nM,  drawling^  hesitating, 
recital  of  those  ivories  9i  engrossing  interest  which  are 
to  be  found  in  Uie  knore  antiquated  speliilig  books. 

In  this  exciting  occupation  the  morning  lagged  heavily 
on.  At  one  o'cloek^  the  hoys  haTing  previously  had'thdir 
appetites  thoroughly  taken  away  by  stir-about  and  pota- 
toes^ sat  down  in  the  kitchen  to  some  hard  salt  beef,  of 
MUch  Nicholas  was  graciously  permitted  to  take  his  por- 
tion to  his  own  solitary  desk^  and  to  eat  therein  peace. 
After  this  there  was  ahoth^  hour  of  crouching  in  the 
school-room  and  shivering  with  cold,  and  then  school 
began  again. 

It  was  Mr.  Sqi^ers'a  custom  to  call  the  boys  together, 
and  make  a  sort  of  report  after  every  half-yearly  visit  to 
the  metropoUs  regarding  the  relations  and  friends  he  had 
seen,  the  news  he  had  heard,  the  letters  he  had  brought 
down,  the  bills  which  had  been  paid,  the  accounts  which 
had  been  left  unpaid,  aiidso  f(nrth.  This  solenm  proceeding 
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always  took  place  ia  the  aftetBOon  of  the  day  satoceeding 
his  return ;  perhaps  because  the  boys  acquired  strength 
of  mind  from  the  suspense  of  the  momiaf,  or  possibly 
because  Mr.  Squeers  himself  acquired  greater  ^ernness 
and  inflexibility  from  certain  warm  potatknai  in  which  he 
was  wont  to  indulge  after  his  early  dinner.  Be  this  as  it 
may,  the  boys  were  recalled  from  house-window,  garden, 
ataUe,  and  cow-yard,  and  the  school  were  assembled  ia 
full  conclave^  wh«i  Mr<  Squeers,  with  a  small  bundle  of 
papers  in  his  hand,  and  Mrs.  S.  following  with  a  pair  of 
canes,  entered  the  room  and  proclaimed  silence. 

^^Let  any  boy  speak  a  word  without  leare,"  add  Mr* 
Squeers,  mUdly,  ''and  Til  take  the  skm  off  his  bade'' 

This  special  proclamation  had  the  desired  effect,  and 
a  deathlike  silence  immediately  prevailed,  in  the  midst  of 
vhidi  Mr.  Squeers  went  on  to  say — 

''Boys,  Tve  been  to  London,  and  have  returned  to 
my  family  and  you,  as  strong  and  well  as  ever." 

According  to  half-yearly  custom,  the  boys  gate  three 
feeble  cheers  at  this  refreshing  intidligence.  Sudi 
dieers !  Sighs  of  extra  strength  with  the  diill  on* 

"I  have  seen  the  parents  of  some  boya,"  continued 
Squeers,  turning  over  his  papers,  "and  they're  so  f^ad 
to  hear  how  their  sons  are  getting  on  that  there's-  no 
project  at  all  of  their  going  away,  which  of  course  is  a 
very  pleasant  thing  to  reflect  upon  for  all  parties." 

Two  or  three  bands  went  to  two  or  three  eyes  when 
Squeers  said  this,  but  the  greater  part  of  die  young 
gentlemen  having  no  particular  parents  to  speak  of,  were 
wholly  uninterested  in  the  thing  one  way  or-other. 

I  have  had  disappointments  to  contend  against,^^  add 
Squeera,  looking  very  grim,  "Bolder's  father  was  two 
pound  tea  short.    Where  is  Bolderr' 
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^^Here  be  is ,  please  Sir  /'  rejoiaed  twenty  officious 
voices.    Boys  are  Tery  like  men  to  be  sure. 

^^Comehere,  Bolder,"  said  Squeers. 

Ap  oidiealthy-looking  boy,  with  warts  all  over  his 
hands,  stepped  from  his  place  to  the  master's  desk,  and 
raised  his  eyes  imploringly  to  Sfueers's  fiice;  his  own 
quite  white  from  the  rapid  beating  of  his  heart 

^^Bolder,"  said  Squeers,  sped^g  very  slowly,  for 
he  was  considering,  as  the  saying  goes,  where  to  have 
him.  ^Bolder,  if  your  father  thinks  that  because — why 
what's  this,  Sirr 

As  Squeers  spdce,  he  caught  up  the  boy's  hand  by 
the  cufP  of  his  jacket ,  and  survqred  it  with  an  edifying 
aspect  of  horror  and  disgust. 

^^What  do  you  call  this,  Sr  T'  demanded  the  schoolmas- 
ter, administering  a  cut  withthecane  to  expedite  the  reply. 

^4  can't  help  it,  indeed.  Sir,"  rejoined  the  boy^ 
crying.  ^^They  will  come;  it's  the  dirty  work  I  think. 
Sir  —  at  least  I  don't  know  what  it  is,  Sur,  but  it's  not 
my  fault" 

^^Bolder,"  said  Squeers,  tuddng  up  his  wristbands 
and  moistening  the  palm  of  his  right  hand  to  get  a  good 
grip  of  the  cane,  ^ou're  an  incorrigible  young  scoundrel, 
tnd  as  the  last  thrashing  did  you  no  good,  we  must  see 
what  another  will  do  towards  beating  it  oat  of  you." 

With  this ,  and  wholly  disregarding  a  piteous  cry  for 
mercy,  Mr.  Squeers  feU  upon  the  boy  and  eaned  him 
soundly:  not  leaving  off  indeed,  until  his  arm  was  tired 
out 

^^niere/'  said  Squeers,  when  he  had  quite  done; 
^hmb  away  as  hard  as  you  like ,  you  wonU  rub  that  off  in 
a  hurry.  Oh!  you  won't  hold  that  noise,  won't  youf 
Put  him  out,  Smike." 


y  Google 


128  LIFB  JIKD  Al>VENTUaBS  OF 

The  drudge  knew  better  from  Iob^  e^^erieiice ,  than 
to  hesitate  about  obeying,  so  he  bundled  the  Tictim  out 
by  a  side  door,  and  Mr.  Sqaeers  perched  Mmself  again 
on  his  own  stooL,  supported  by  Mrs.  Squeers,  nrho  occu- 
pied another  at  hk  side. 

^'Nowlet  us  see/'sfid  Squeers.  ^^A  letter  for  Cobb^. 
Stand  up,  Cobbey." 

Another  boy  stood  up,  and  eyed  the  letter  very  hard 
whi)e  Squeers  made  a  mental  abstract  of  the  same. 

^K>h !"  said  Squeerg:  ^^Cobbey^s  grandmother  is  dead, 
and  his  imcle  John  has  took  to  drinking,  which  is  all  th« 
news  his  sister  sends,  except  eightee^p^ice,  which  will 
just  pay  for  that  broken  square  of  glasSb  Mrs.  Squeers, 
my  dear,  will  you  take  the  money?" 

The  worthy  lady  pocketed  the  eigfateenpence  with  a 
most  business-like  air,  and  Squeers  passed  on  to  the  nexl 
boy  as  coolly  as  possible. 

^^Graymarsh,"  said  Squeers,  ^^he's  the  next.  Stand 
up,  Graymarsh." 

Another  boy  stood  up,  and  the  schoolmaster  looked 
over  the  letter  as  before. 

^^Graymarsh's  maternal  aimt,"  said  Squeers  when  he 
had  possessed  himself  of  the  contents,  ^4s  very  glad  to 
hear  he's  so  well  and  happy ,  and  sends  her  respectful 
compliments  to  Mrs.  Sque^»,  and  thinks  she  must  be 
an  angel.  She  likewise  thinks  Mr.  Squeers  is  too  good 
fer  this  world ;  but  hopes  he  may  long  be  spared  to  carry 
on  the  business.  Would  have  sent  the  two  pair  of  stock- 
ings as  desired,  but  is  short  of  money,  so  fowards  a  tract 
instead,  and  hopes  Graymarsh  will  put  his  trust  in  Provi- 
dence. Hopes  above  all,  that  he  will  study  in  everytibing 
to  please  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Squeers,  and  look  upon  them  as 
his  only  friends ;  and  that  he  will  love  Master  Squeers, 
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and  not  object  to  sleeping  five  in  a  bed,  which  no  Christ- 
Ian  should.  AhT'  said  Squeers,  folding  it  up,  ^^a  de- 
lightful letter.    Very  affecting,  indeed," 

It  was  affecting  in  one  sense,  for  Graymarsh's  mater- 
nal aunt  was  strongly  supposed ,  by  her  more  intimate 
friends,  to  be  no  other  than  his  maternal  parent;  Squeers 
however,  without  alluding  to  this  part  of  the  story 
(which  would  hare  sounded  immoral  before  boys),  pro- 
ceeded with  the  business  by  calling  out  ^^Mobbs,^^  where- 
upon another  boy  rose,  and  Graymarsh  resumed  his  seat. 

*^Mobbs's  mother-in-law,"  said  Squeers,  "took  to  her 
bed  on  hearing  that  he  would  not  eat  fat,  and  has  been 
very  ill  ever  since.  She  wislies  to  know  by  an  early  post 
where  he  expects  to  goto,  if  he  quarrels  with  his  yit.tles; 
and  with  what  feelings  he  could  turn  up  his  nose  at  the 
cow's  liver  broth,  after  his  good  master  had  asked  a 
blessing  on  it.  This  was  told  her  in  the  Loudon  newspapers 
—  not  by  Mr.  Squeers,  for  he  is  too  kind  and  too  good  to  set 
anybody  against  anybody —  and  it  has  vexed  her  so  much, 
Mobbs  can't  think.  She  is  sorry  to  find  he  is  discontent- 
ed, which  is  sinful  and  horrid,  and  hopes  Mr.  Squeers 
will  flog  him  into  a  happier  state  of  mind ;  with  which 
view  she  has  also  stopped  his  halfpenny  a  week  pocket- 
money,  and  given  a  doubie-biaded  knife  with  a  korkscrew 
in  it  to  the  Missionaries ,  which  she  had  bought  on  pur- 
pose for  him," 

'^A  sulky  state  of  feeling,''  said  Squeers,  after  a  ter- 
rible pause,  during  which  he  had  moistened  the  palm  of 
his  right  hand  again,  "wonH  do;  cheerfulness  and  con- 
tentment must  be  kept  up.    Mobbs,  come  to  me." 

Mobbs  moved  slowly  towards  the  desk ,  rubbing  his 
eyes  in  anticipation  of  good  cause  for  doing  so;  and  he 
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soon  afterwards  retired  by  tiie  side  door,  wi(fa  as  good 
cause  ai^  a  boy  need  haye, 

Mr.  Squeers  then  proceeded  to  open  a  miscellaneous 
colieetion  of  letters,  some  enclosing  nuyiey ,  which  Mrs. 
Squeers  ^Hookcareof  ;*^  and  others  referring  to  small  arti* 
cles  of  apparel,  as  caps  and  so  forth,  ail  of  which  the  same 
lady  stated  to  be  too  large  or  too  small ,  and  calculated 
for  nobody  but  young  Squeers,  who  would  appear  indeed 
to  have  had  most  accommodating  limbs,  since  everything 
that  came  into  the  school  fitted  him  to  a  nicety.  His 
bead,  in  particular,  must  have  been  singularly  elastic, 
for  hats  and  caps  of  all  dimensions  were  alike  to  him. 

This  business  despatched,  a  few  slovenly  lessons 
were  performed,  and  Squeers  retired  to  his  fireside,  leav- 
ing Nicholas  to  take  care  of  the  boys  in  the  school-room, 
which  was  very  cold ,  and  where  a  meal  of  bread  and 
cheese  was  served  out  shortly  after  dark. 

There  was  a  small  stove  at  that  corner  of  the  room 
which  was  nearest  to  the  master's  desk,  and  by  it  Nicho- 
las sat  down,  so  depressed  and  self-degraded  by  the  con- 
sciousness of  his  position ,  that  if  death  could  have  come 
upon  him  at  that  time  he  would  have  been  almost  happy 
to  meet  it.  The  cruelty  of  which  he  had  been  an  unwil- 
ling witness,  the  coarse  and  ruffianly  behaviour  of  Squeers 
even  in  his  best  moods,  the  filthy  place,  the  sights  and 
sounds  about  him,  all  contributed  to  this  state  of  feeling ; 
but  when  he  recollected  that  being  there  as  an  assistant, 
he  actually  seemed  —  no  matter  what  unhappy  train  of 
circumstances  had  led  him  to  that  pass  —  to  be  the  aider 
and  abettor  of  a  system  which  filled  him  with  honest 
disgust  and  indignation ,  he  loathed  himself,  and  felt  for 
the  moment  as  though  the  mere  consciousness  of  his 
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presient  situatioii  must,  through  all  time  to  come,  prevent 
his  raising  his  head  in  society  again. 

But  for  the  present  his  resolve  was  taken ,  and  the 
resolution  he  had  formed  on  the  preceding  night  remain- 
ed undisturbed.  He  had  written  to  his  mother  and  sister, 
announcing  the  safe  conclusion  of  his  journey,  and  saying 
as  little  about  Dotheboys  Hall,  and  saying  that  little  as 
cheerfully ,  as  he  possibly  could.  He  hoped  that  by  re- 
maining where  be  was,  he  might  do  some  good,  even 
there ,  and  at  all  events  others  depended  too  much  on 
his  uncle's  favour  to  admit  of  his  awakening  his  wrath 
just  then. 

One  reflection  disturbed  him  far  more  than  any  selfish 
considerations  arising  out  of  his  own  position.  This  was 
the  probable  destination  of  his  sister  Kate.  His  uncle  had 
deceived  him,  and  might  he  not  consign  her  to  some  mis- 
erable place  where  her  youth  and  beauty  would  prove  a 
far  greater  curse  than  ugliness  and  decrepitude?  To  a 
caged  man,  bound  hand  and  foot,  this  was  a  terrible 
idea ;  —  but  no ,  he  thought ,  his  mother  was  by ;  there 
was  the  portrait-painter ,  too  —  simple  enough,  but  still 
living  In  the  world,  and  of  it.  He  was  willing  to  believe 
tfiat  Ralph  Nickleby  had  conceived  a  personal  dislike  to 
himself.  Having  pretty  good  reason  by  this  time  to  re- 
ciprocate it,  he  had  no  great  difficulty  in  arriving  at  that 
conclusion,  and  tried  to  persuade  himself  that  the  feeling 
extended  no  farther  than  between  them. 

As  he  was  absorbed  in  these  meditations  he  all  at 
once  encountered  the  upturned  face  of  Smike,  who  was 
on  his  knees  before  the  stove,  picking  a  few  stray  cinders 
from  the  hearth  and  planting  them  on  the  fire.  He  had 
paused  to  steal  a  look  at  Nicholas ,  and  when  he  saw  that 
he  was  observed,  shrunk  back  as^if  expecting  a  blow. 
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^^You  need  not  fear  me,''  said  Nichohs  kindly*  ^^Are 
you  coidy 

^^N-n-o." 

"You  are  shlTering.^' 

"I  am  not  cold,^^  replied  Smike  quickly.  "I  am  used 
to  if' 

There  was  such  an  obyious  fear  of  ^Ting  offence  in 
his  manner 9  and  he  was  such  a  timid,  Ij^rokennspirited 
creature,  that  Nicholas  could  not  help  exclaiming.  "Poor 
fellow  r 

If  he  had  struck  the  drudge,  he  would  have  slunk 
away  without  a  word.    But  now  he  burst  into  tears. 

"Oh  dear,  oh  dearT"  he  cried,  covering  his  face 
with  his  cracked  and  homy  hands.  ^^My  heart  will  break. 
ItwiU,  it  will." 

"Hushr  said  Nicholas,  laying  his  hand  upon  hk 
shouldisr.  "Be  a  man;  ychi  are  nearly  one  by  years,  God 
help  you." 

"By  years!"  cried  Smike.  "Oh  dear,  dear,  how 
many  of  them!  How  many  of  them  since  I  was  a  little 
child ,  younger  than  any  that  are  here  now!  Where  are 
they  all!" 

"Whom  do  you  speak  of?"  inquired  Nicholas,  wishing 
to  rouse  the  poor  half-witted  creature  to  reason.  "Tell 
me." 

"My  friends,"  he  replied ,  ^^myself  —  my  —  oh ! 
what  sufferings  mine  have  been !" 

"There  is  always  hope,"  said  Nicholas;  he  knew  not 
what  to  say. 

"No,"  rejoined  the  other ,  "no;  none  for  me.  Do 
you  remember  the  boy  that  died  hereT' 

"I  was  not  here  you  know,"  said  Nichohs  gently; 
"but  whatofhunf 
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^^W^J)''  replied  the  youth,  drawing  closer  to  his  ques- 
tioner^s  side,  ^^I  was  with  him  at  night,  and  when  it  was 
all  silent  he  cried  no  more  for  friends  he  wished  to  come 
and  sit  with  him ,  hut  hegan  to  see  faces  round  his  bed 
that  came  from  home ;  he  said  they  smiled,  and  talked 
to  him,  and  died  fit  last  lifting  his  head  to  kiss  them.  Do 
you  hearT' 

"Yes  5  yes,"  rejoined  Nicholas. 

"What  faces  will  smile  on  me  when  I  dieP  said  his 
companion,  shivering.  "Who  will  talk  to  me  in  those  long 
nights?  They  cannot  come  from  home;  they  would 
frighten  me  if  they  did,  for  I  don't  know  what  it  is,  and 
shouldn't  know  them.  Pain  and  fear ,  pain  and  fear  for 
me ,  alive  or  dead.    No  hope ,  no  hope." 

The  bell  rang  to  bed,  and  the  boy  subsiding  at  the 
sound  into  his  usual  listless  state,  crept  away  as  if  anxious 
to  avoid  notice.  It  was  with  a  heavy  heart  tliat  Nicholas 
soon  afterwards  —  no,  not  retired;  there  was  no  retire- 
ment there  —  followed  —  to  his  dirty  and  crowded 
dormitory. 

CHAPTER  IX. 

Of  Miss  Squeers,  Mrs.  Squeers,  Master  Squeers,  and  Mr.  Sqaeers ; 
and  various  Matters  and  Persons  connected  no  less  with 
the  Squeerses  than  with  Nicholas  Nickieby. 

When  Mr.  Squeers  left  the  school-room  for  the  night, 
he  betook  himself ,  as  has  been  before  remarked ,  to  his 
own  fire-side,  which  was  situated  —  not  in  the  room  in 
which  Nicholas  had  supped  on  the  night  of  his  arrival, 
but  in  a  smaller  apartment  in  the  rear  of  the  premises, 
where  his  lady  wife,  his  amiable  son ,  and  accomplished 
daughter,  were  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  each  other's 
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society:  Mrs.  Sqneers  being  en^ged  in  tlie  matronly 
pursuit  of  stocking-darning,  and  the  young  lady  and  gen* 
tleman  occupied  in  the  adjustment  of  some  youtlifnl  dif- 
ferences by  means  of  a  pugilistic  contest  across  the  table, 
which ,  on  the  approach  of  their  honoured  parent  v  sub- 
sided into  a  noiseless  exchange  of  kicks  beneath  it 

And  in  this  place  it  may  be  as  well  to  apprise  the  read- 
er, that  Miss  Fanny  Squecrs  was  in  her  three-and- 
twentieth  year.  If  there  be  any  one  grace  or  loyeliness 
inseparable  from  that  particular  period  of  life,  Miss 
Squeers  may  be  presumed  to  have  been  possessed  of  it, 
as  there  is  no  reason  to  suppose  that  she  was  a  solitary 
exception  to  a  universal  rule.  She  was  not  tall  like  her 
mother,  but  short  like  her  father;  from  the  former  she 
inherited  a  voice  of  harsh  quality ,  and  from  the  latter  a 
remarkable  expression  of  tlie  right  eye ,  something  akin 
to  having  none  at  all. 

Miss  Squeers  had  been  spending  a  few  days  with  a 
neighbouring  friend  ,  and  had  only  just  returned  to  the 
parental  roof.  To  this  circumstance  may  be  referred  her 
having  heard  nothing  of  Nicholas,  until  Mr.  Squeers  him- 
self now  made  him  the  subject  of  conversation. 

*^Well,  my  dear,"  said  Squeers,  drawing  up  his  chair, 
"what  do  you  think  of  him  by  this  time  7" 

"ITiink  of  whol"  inquired  Mrs.  Squeers;  who  (as 
she  often  remarked  )  was  no  grammarian ,  thank  God. 

"Of  the  young  man  —  the  new  teaclier  —  who .  else 
could  1  meauT* 

"Oh  I  tbat  Knuckleboy,''  said  Mrs.  Squeers  impatient- 
ly; "I  hate  him." 

"What  do  you  hate  him  for,  my  dearT*  asked 
Squeers. 
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"What's  that  to  you  f'  retorted  Mrg.  Squeers.  ^^If  I 
hate  him  diat's  enough,  ain't  it? 

^^Quite  enough  for  him,  my  dear,  and  a  great  deal 
loo  much  I  dare  say,  if  he  knew  it/'  replied  Squeers  iu 
8  pacific  tone*     ^^I  only  asked  from  curiosity ,  my  dear." 

^^Well,  then  ,  if  y<m  want  to  know,''  rejoined  Mrs. 
Squeaks,  ^Tll  tell  you.  Because  he's  a  proud,  haughty, 
consequential,  turned-up-nosed  peacock.''^ 

Mrs.  Squeers  when  excited  was  accustomed  to  use 
strong  language,  and  moreover  to  make  use  of  a  plurality 
<£  ep^ets,  some  of  which  were  of  a  figurative  kind,  as 
the  word  peacock,  and  furthermore  the  allusion  to  Nicho- 
las's nose,  which  was  not  intended  to  be  taken  in  its  lit- 
eral sense ,  but  rather  to  bear  a  latitude  of  construction 
aocording  to  the  fancy  of  the  hearers*  Neither  were  they 
meant  to  bear  reference  to  each  other,  so  much  as  to  the 
object  on  whom  they  were  bestowed,  as  will  be  seen  in 
the  present  case :  a  peacodc  with  a  turned-np^nose  being 
a  novelty  in  orm'thology,  and  a  thing  not  commonly  seen. 

^''Hemr'  said  Squeers,  as  if  in  mild  deprecation  of 
this  oidibreak.  ^^He  is  cheap  ^  my  dear ;  the  young  man 
is  very  «heap/'' 

^''Not  a  bit  of  it,"  retorted  Mrs.  Squeers* 

^^Fiye  poiud  a  year,"  said  Squeers. 

^^What  of  that;  it's  dear  if  you  don't  want  him ,  isn't 
itT'  replied  his  wife. 

^^But  we  d&  want  MtB^^  urged  Squeers. 

^'I  don't  see  that  you  want  him  any  more  than  the 
dead,"  mH  Mrs«.Squeers.  ^^Oon't  tell  me.  You  oan  put 
on  the  cards  and  in  the  advertisements,  ^Education  by 
Mr.  Wackford  Squeers  and  ableassistants,'  without  having 
any  assistants,  can't  youl  Isn't  it  done  every  day  by  ail 
ihe  masters  about?  I've  no  patience  with  you." 
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"Haven't  you !"  said  Squcers,  sternly.  "Now  FU  tell 
you  what,  Mrs.  Squeers.  In  this  matter  of  having  a 
teacher ,  Til  take  my  own  way ,  if  you  please.  A  slave 
driver  in  the  West  Indies  is  allowed  a  man  under  him,  to 
see  that  his  blacks  don't  run  away,  or  get  up  a  rebellion; 
and  ril  hare  a  man  under  me  to  do  the  same  with  our 
blacks ,  till  such  time  as  little  Wackford  is  able  to  take 
charge  of  the  school." 

'^Am  I  to  take  care  of  the  school  when  I  grow  up  a 
man,  father?"  said  Wackfi>rd  junior,  suspending,  in  the 
excess  of  his  delight,  a  vicious  kick  which  he  was  ad- 
ministering to  his  sister. 

"You  are,  my  son,"  replied  Mr.  Squeers,  in  a  sen- 
timental Toice. 

"Oh  my  eye,  won't  I  give  It  to  the  boys !"  exclaimed 
the  interesting  child ,  grasping  his  father's  cane.  "Oh 
father,  won't  I  make  'em  squeak  again  T' 

It  was  a  proud  moment  in  Mr.  Squeers's  life  to  witness 
that  burst  of  enthusiasm  in  his  young  child's  mind,  and  to 
see  in  it  a  foreshadowing  of  his  future  eminence.  He 
pressed  a  penny  into  his  hand,  imd  gave  Tent  to  his  fed- 
ings  (as  did  his  exemplary  wife  also),  in  a  0hout  of  ap- 
proving laughter.  The.  infantine  appeal  to  their  common 
sympathies  at  once  restored  cheerfulness  to  the  conver- 
sation, and  harmony  to  the  company. 

"He's  a  nasty  stuck-up  monkey,  that's  what  I  consider  . 
him,''  said  Mrs.  Squeers ,  reverting  to  Nicholas. 

"Supposing  he  is,"  said  Squeers,  ^^he  is  as  well  stuck 
up  in  our  school-room  as  anywhere  else,  isn't  he)  — 
especially  as  he  don't  like  it." 

"Well,"  observed  Mrs.  Squeers,  "Acre's  something 
in  that.  I  hope  it'll  bring  his  pride  down,  and  it  shall  be 
no  fault  of  mhie  if  it  don't." 
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Now;,  8  proiid^iiriier  in  a  Yorkshire  scl^ol  was  siich 
a  very  extraordiiwry  and  unaccountable  thing  to  hear  o£| — 
any  usher  at  ail  being  a  norelty,  but  a  proud  one  a  being 
of  whose  existence  flie  wildest  imagination  could  netei^ 
hare  dreamt  -^  that  Miss  Sqncevs^  who  seldom  troubled 
herself  with  scholastic  matters,-  inqnired  with  mudb  curios- 
ity who  this  Knuckleboy  was  that  gave  himself  sudi  airs. 

^^Nlckleby^"  said  Squeers^^  spelling  the  nune  accord- 
ing to  some  eccentric  system  which  prevailed  in  his  own 
mind,  ^^your  mother  always  calls  things  and  people  by  their 
wrong  names." 

'^No  matter  for  that,"  said  Mrs.  Squemi,  ^'I  iiee  them 
with  right  eyes,  and  that*s  quite  enough  for  me.  I  watch- 
ed Mm  when  you  were  laying  on^  to  little  Blilder  this  af- 
tomoon.  He  looked,  as  blade  as  thunder  all  the  while,  and 
one  time  started  np  as  Sf  he  had  more  ttum  got  it  in  his 
mind  to  make  a  rush  at  you ;  /  saw  him,  though  he  thought 
IdidnV 

^^Nevernund  that,^  father;,''  said  Miss  Squeers,  as 
the  head  of  the  family  was  about  to  reply.  ''Who  is  the 
manr 

'*Why,  your  father  Ims  get  some  n<msense  in  his  bead 
that  he's  die  son  of  a  poor  gentleman  that  died  the  other 
day,"  said  Mrs.  Squeers.* 

''The  son  of  a  gentleman !" 

"Yes ;  but  I  donU  believe  a  word  of  it.  If  he's  a  gen- 
tleman!s  son  at  all  he's  a  fondling,  tiiat's  my  opinion." 

Mrs.  Squeers  intended  to  say  "foundling/'  but,,  as 
fiJie  frequency  remarked  when  she  made  any  such  mis- 
take ,  it  would  be  all  the  same  a  hundred  years  hence^; 
with  which  aw>mof  philosophy  indeed  she  was  in  thecon^ 
iBiant  Kalrit  of  consoling  the  boys  wh^  tliey  laboured  unr 
der  more  than  ordinary  itt  usage* 
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^^He'fi  m^ffhtng  of  tbe  kind,''  add  Squeers  in  answer 
to  Oie  idbOTe  remaric,  ^^or  his  father  was  married  to  his 
BU^er,  years  hefiHre  he  was  bom,  and  she  is  dive  now. 
Khe  was  it  would  be  no  badness  of  ours,  for  we  make 
a  very  good  fiiend  by  hairinf  him  here,  and  if  he  likes  to 
learn  the  boys  anythiog  besides  miflding  them,  I  have  no 
objection  I  am  sure*"" 

^^I  say  agsia  I  hate  him  worse  than  poison,"  said  BIrs. 
Sfoeers  vehemently. 

^If  you  dfelike  him,  my  dear,"  returned  Squeers^  H 
don't  know  anybody  who  can  show  dislike  better  than 
you,  and  of  course  Ihere^s  no  occasion,  with  him,  to  take 
the  trouble  to  hide  it" 

^^I  don't  &tend  to,  I  assure  you,^^  interposed  BIrs.S. 

^^That's  right,"  said  Squeers;  ''and  if  he  has  a  touch 
of  pride  about  him,  as  I  think  he  has,  I  don't  bdieve 
there's  a  woman  In  all  England  that  can  bring  anybody's 
spirit  down  as  quick  as  you  can,  my  love,'^ 

Mrs.  Squeers  chuckled  vastly  on  the  receipt  of  these 
flattering  compliments,  and  said,  she  hoped  die  had  tamed 
a  high  spirit  or  two  in  her  day.  It  is  but  due  to  her  char- 
acter to  say,  that  in  conjunction  with  her  estimable 
husband ,  she  had  broken  many  and  many  a  one. 

Miss  Fanny  Sqneers  carefully  treasured  up  this  and 
much  more  conversation  on  the  same  subject  until  she  re* 
tired  for  the  night,  when  she  questioned  the  hungry 
servant  minutely  regarding  the  outward  appearance  and 
demeanour  of  Nicholas;  to  which  queries  the  girl  return- 
ed such  enthusiastic  replies ,  coupled  with  so  many  lau- 
datory remarks  touching  his  beautiful  dark  eyes,  and  his 
sweet  smile ,  and  his  straight  legs  -r—  upon  which  l^t- 
Mmed  articles  she  Idd  particular  stress ,  the  general  run 
of  legs  at  Dotheboys  Hall  being  crodced  —  that  Miss 
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Sfueerg  was  not  l«nf  In  arriring  at  the  conchrion  that 
the  new  usher  must  he  a  very  remarkable  person,  or  as 
ahe  herself  significantly  phrased  it,  ^^somethinf  quite  out 
of  Uie  common,'^  And  se  Miss  Squeers  made  up  her 
mind  that  die  would  take  a  personal  observaliott  of  Nlcho* 
las  die  very  next  day* 

In  pursuance  of  this  demgn,  the  young  lady  watehed 
the  oppoftunity  of  her  mother  being  engaged  and  her 
father  absent,  and  irent  accidentally  into  the  school-room 
to  get  a  pen  mended,  where,  seeing  nobody  but  Nicholas 
presiding  over  the  boys,  she  blushed  very  deeply,  and 
exhibited  great  confiidon. 

^^I  beg  your  pardon,"  faltered  Miss  Squeers;  ^^I 
tbou^t  my  father  washer  ndght  be — dear  me,  how  Tery 
awkward !'' 

^^Mr.  Squeers  is  out,"  said  Nicholas,  by  no  means 
overcome  by  the  apparition,  unexpected  thou^  it  was. 

^^Do  you  know  will  he  be  long.  Sir?"  asked  Miss 
Squeers,  with  bashful  hesitation. 

^^He  said  about  an  hour,"  replied  Nicholas — ^politely 
of  course,  but  without  any  indication  of  being  stricken  to 
the  heart  by  Miss  Squeers's  charms. 

^^I  never  knew  any  thing  happen  so  cross,"  exclaimed 
the  young  Jady.  *^Thank  you;  I  am  very  sorry  I  in- 
truded I  am  sure.  If  I  hadn't  thought  my  father  was 
here,  I  wouldnU  upon  any  account  have — it  is  very  pro- 
voking—  must  look  so  very  strange,^  murmured  Miss 
Squeers,  blushing  once  more,  and  glancing  from  the  pen 
in  her  hand,  to  Nicholas  at  his  desk,  and  back  again. 

^^If  that  is  all  you  want,"  said  Nicholas,  pointing  to 
the  pen,  and  smiling,  in  spite  of  himself,  at  the  affected 
embarrassment  of  ttie  schoolmaster^s  daughter,  perhaps 
I  can  supply  his  place.^^ 
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MiflsSqueerft  ^anced^at  the  door  «d  ifdulnous  of  Ae 
prc^riely  of  advuncingiiiij  nearer  ta  an  uUfer 'Stranger, 
then  ro^nd.the  sohool-roem  as.  tbou^  inj^m^  mensure 
reassured  by  .the  presenee  of  forty  boys^'vidiSiially  sidled 
up  to  Nkbolasv  and  delivered  the  pen  into  bis  hand  wiA 
a  most  winning  mixture  of  reserve  and'  condescension. 

""^lall  it  ben  hard  br  a  soft  nib^''  inquh*ed  Nicholas, 
smiling  to  prevent  hiinself  from  laughing  outright 

^^He  has  a  b^utiful  smile,"  thouglit  Miss  Squeers. 

*^Which  did  you  say^''  asked  Nicholas. 

^^Dear  me,  1  was  thinking  of  something  else  for  the 
moment,  I  declare,^^  replied  Mis»  Squeers-^^^Oh!  as  soft 
as  possible,  if  yon  please.'^  With  which  words  Miss 
S^ueers  sighed ;  it  might  be  to  give  Nicholas  to  under- 
stand that  her  heart  was  soft,  and  that  the  pen  was 
wanted  to  matdi. 

Upon  these  instructions  Nicholais  made  the  pen ;  when 
he  gave  it  to  Miss  Squeers ,  Miss  Squeers  dropped  it, 
and  when  he  stooped  to  pick  it  up.  Miss  Squeers  stooped 
also,  and  they  knocked  their  heads  together,  whereat 
five-and-twenty  little  boys  laughed  Aloud,  beinff  positively 
for  the  first  and  only  time  that  half  year. 

''Very  awkward  of  me,"  said  Nicholas,  opening  the 
door  for  the  young  lady's  retreat. 

*'Not  at  all,  Sir,"  replied  Miss  Squeers ;  "it  was  my 
fault.  It  was  all  my  foolish — a — a — good  morning." 

''Good  bye;'  said  Nicholas.  "The  next  I  make  for 
you,  I  hope  will  be  made  less  clumsily^  Take  care,  yon 
are  biting  the  nib  off  now."  . 

"Really,'^  said  M»is  Squeers;  "so.  embiurrassing  that 
I  scarcely  know  what  I — very  sorry  to  give  you  so  much 
troubled' 
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^'Nat  the  Aeist  troulile  ia  tb«  world,''  replied  Nicho- 
las, closiDg  tke  «Ghool-Eoom  door. 

^^I  BCT^  saw  siudi  ie|;»  la  the  idiok  course  <tf  my 
Ufei''  said  Hiss  S^^uoers^  as  she  walked  away. 

In  £u;ty  Mis9  Squeers  was  ia  love  with  Nicholas 
Nidtleby; 

To  account  for  the  rapidity  with  which  fliis  yovng 
iadjr  had  conceived  a  passion  for  Nicholas,  it  may  be 
necessary  to  sta^te  that  the  friend  from  whom  she  had  so 
recently  retinmed  was  a  miller's  daughter  of  only 
eighteen,  who  had  contracted  herself  uato  the  son  of  a 
small  corn-factor  resident  in  the  nearest  market  town. 
Miss  Squeers  and  the  miller's  daughter  being  fa9t  friends, 
had  coTenanted  together  some  two  years  before,  accord* 
ing  to  a  custom  prevalei^t  among  youn^  ladies,  that 
whoever  was  first  engaged  to  be  married  should  straight* 
way  confide  the  nighty  secret  to  the  bosom  of  the  other, 
before  commuhndating  it  to  any  living  soul;,  and  bespeak 
her  as  bridesmaid  witfiout  loss  of  time*;  in  fulfilment  of 
which  pledge)  theimiller's  daughter,  wheti  her  engage- 
ment was'fonoedy  came  out  express  at  eleven  o'clodc  at 
night  as  the  corn-factor's  son  made  an  offer  of  his  hand 
and  heart  at  twenty-five  mkiutes  past  ten  by  the  Dutch 
clock  in  the  kitchen,  and  rushed  into  Miss  Squeers's 
bed-room  widi  the>gvatifying^  intdiigence.  Now,  Miss 
Squeers  being  five  years'  older,  and  out  of  her  teens 
(which  iS'Slso  a  great  matter),  had  since  been  more  than 
commonly  anxioim  to  return  the  compliment,  and  possess 
h«r  friend  with  a  similar  secret;  but  either  in  conse<- 
quence  of  finding  it  hard  to  please  herself,  or  harder 
tcill  to  please'  any  body  else,  had  nerer  had  an  oppor- 
tunity so  to  do^  inasmuch  as  she  had  no  such  secret  to 
disclose.    The  litfle   ^terview  with  Nicholas  had  no 
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sooner  pamed  as  Aore  'dcMribed,  liowei^r,  thaa  Miss 
Squeers,  putting  on  her  bonnet,  madte  her  wty  with  great 
precipiti^on  to  her  friend^»  house,  and  upon  a  solemn 
renewal  of  dirers  old  tows  (tf  secre^,  repealed  how  that 
she  was— not  exactly  engaged,  bat  going  to.  be— to  a 
gentleman's  son— (none  of  yonr  corn-factors,  but  a  gen-^ 
tleman's  son  of  high  descent)—  who  had  come  down  as 
teacher  to  Dotheboys  Hall  under  most  mysterious  and 
remarkable  circumstances — indeed,  as  Miss  Sqneers  more 
than  once  hinted  she  had  good  reason  to  beliere — in** 
duced  by  the  fiune  of  her  many  charms  to  seek  her  out) 
and  woo  and  wfai  her. 

^4snH  it  an  extraordinary  thing  t^^  said  Miss  Squeers, 
emphasising  the  adjective  strongly. 

^'Most  extraordinary,^'  replied  the  friend.  ^^But  what 
has  he  said  to  you?" 

^^DonH  ask  me  what  he  said,  my  dear,"  rejoined  Miss 
Squeers.  ^^If  you  had  only  seen  his  looks  and  smiles! 
I  never  was  so  overcome  in  all  my  life." 

''Did  he  look  in  this  way?"  hiquired  the  miUer^s 
daughter,  counterfeiting  as  nearly  as  she  could  a  favour- 
ite leer  of  the  corn-factor. 

''Very  like  that — only  more  genteel,"  replied  Miss 
Squeers. 

"Ah!^*  said  the  friend,  "then  he  means  somethiof 
depend  on  it." 

Afiss  Sqneers,  having  slight  misgivings  on  the  sub^ 
ject,  wai»  by  no  means  ill  pleased  to  be  confirmed  by  a 
competent  authority;  and  discovering,  on  further  con*- 
versation  and  comparison  of  notes,  a  great  many  points 
of  resend>lance  between  the  behaviour  of  Nicholas  and 
that  of  the  corn-factor,  grew  so  exceedingly  confidential, 
that  she  intrusted  her  friend  with  a  vast  number  of  things 


y  Google 


MIOHOUUr  NICKLBBY.  143 

Nkbolas  bad  not  satdy  which  were  all  so  v&ty  compli* 
nentary  as  to  be  ^[uUe  conohisiTe.  Then  she  dilated  on 
the  fearful  hardship  of  hating  a  father  and  mother  stren-- 
nously  opposed  to  her  intended  husband,  on  which  un* 
happy  circumstance  she  dwelt  at  great  lengtii;  fwt  the 
friend's  father  and  mother  were  quite  agreeable  to  her 
being  married ,  and  the  whole  courtship  was  in  conse- 
quence as  flat  and  common-place  an  affair  as  it  was 
possible  to  imagine. 

^^How  I  should  like  to  see  him!^^  exclaimed  the 
friend. 

'  ''So  you  shall,  Tilda,''  repUed  Miss  Squeers.  ''I 
should  consider  myself  one  of  the  most  ungrateful  crea- 
tures alive,  if  I  denied  you.  I  think  mother's  going 
away  for  two  days  to  fetch  some  boys,  and  when  she 
does,  ril  ask  you  and  John  up  to  tea,  and  have  him  to 
meet  you." 

This  was  a  charming  idea,  and  having  fully  discussed 
it,  the  friends  parted. 

It  so  fell  out  that  Mrs.  Squeers's  journey  to  some  dis* 
tance,  to  fetch  three  new  boys,  and  dun  the  relations  of 
two  old  ones  for  the  balance  of  a  small  account,  was  fixed 
that  very  afternoon  for  the  next  day  but  one ;  and  on  the 
next  day  but  one  Mrs.  Squeers  got  up  outside  the  coach 
as  it  stopped  to  change  at  Greta  Bridge,  taking  with  her 
a  small  bundle  containing  something  in  a  bottle  and  some 
sandwiches,  and  carrying  besides  a  large  white  top  coat 
to  wear  in  the  night-time;  with  which  baggage  she  went 
her  way. 

Whenever  such  opportunities  as  these  occurred,  it 
was  Squeers's  custom  to  drive  over  to  the  market  town 
every  evening  on  pretence  of  urgent  business,  and  stop 
till  ten  or  eleven  o^dock  at  a  tavern  he  much  affected. 
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A»  the  party  was  not  in  his  way  therefore,  but  rather 
afforded  a  dieans  of  compromise  witfi  Miss  Squeers,  he 
readily  yielded  his  full  assent  thereunto,  and  willing 
eomniunicated  to  Nicholas  that  hewas  expected  to  take 
his  tea  in  the  parlour  that  etening  at  five  o^oloek. 

To  be  sure  Miss  Squeers  was  in  a  desperate  flutter  as 
the  time  approached,  and  to  be  sure  she  was  dressed  out 
to  the  best  advantage :  with  her  hair— it  had  more  thatt 
a  tinge  of  red,  and  she  wore  it  in  a  crop— curled  in  five 
distinct  rows  up  to  the  very  top  of  her  head,  and  arrang- 
ed dexterously  over  tKe  doubtful  eye;  to  say  nothing  of 
the  blue  sash  which  floated  down  her  back,  or  the  work- 
ed apron,  or  the  long  gloves,  or  the  green  gauze  scarf 
worn  over  one  shoulder  and  under  the  other,  or  any  of 
the  numerous  devices  which  were  to  be  as  so  many 
arrows  to  the  heart  of  Nicholas.  She  had  scarcely  com- 
plcted  these  arrangements  to  her  entire  satisfaction  when 
the  friend  arrived  with  a  whitey-brown  parcel— flat  and 
three-cornered  —  containing  sundry  small  adornments 
which  were  to  be  put  on  up  stairs,  and  which  the  friend 
put  on,  talking  incessantly.  When  Miss  Squeers  had 
*^done"  the  friend's  hair,  the  friend  "did"  Miss  Squeers's 
hair,  throwing  in  some  striking  improvements  in  the  way 
of  ringlets  down  the  neck ;  and  then,  when  they  were 
both  touched  up  to  their  entire  satisfaction,  they  went 
down  stairs  in  full  state  with  the  long  gloves  on,  all  ready 
for  company. 

^•^Where's  John,  'Tilda  ^''  said  Miss  Squeers. 

"Only  gone  home  to  clean  himself,'"  replied  the  friend. 
"He  will  be  here  by  the  time  the  tea's  drawn." 

"J  do  so  palpitate/'  observed  Miss  Squeers. 

"Ah!  I  know  what  it  is,"  repUed  the  friend. 
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^^I  have  not  been  nsed  to  it,  you  know,  ^Tilda,^^  said 
Miss  Squeers,  sppijing  her  hand  to  the  left  side  o£  her 
sash. 

^^You*il  sooB  get  the  better  of  it,  dear,''  rejoined  the 
friend.  iVjhile  tliey  were  talking  thus  the  huagry  ser- 
vant brought  in  the  tea  things,  and  soon  afterwards  some- 
bo^  tapped  at  the  room  door. 

*^There  he  is!''  cried  Miss  Squeers.  *^0h  'TUdal" 

^Hush!''  said  'TUda.    ''HemI  Say,  come  in." 

^^Come  in,"  cried  Miss  Squeers  faintly.  And  in  walked 
Nicholas. 

^^Good  evening,"  said  that  young  gentleman,  all  uucon- 
scious  of  his  conquest.  ^^I  understood  from  Mr.  Squeera 
that" 

^^Oh  yes;  it's  all  right,'^  interposed  Miss  Squeers. 
^Tather  don't  tea  with  us,  but  you  won't  mind  that  I 
dare  say."  (This  was  said  archly.)  . 

Nicholas  opened  his  eyes  at  this^  but  he  turned  the 
matter  off  very  cooIly-*not  caring  particularly  about  any 
thing  just  then — and  went  through  the  ceremony  of  in- 
troduction to  the  miller's  daughter  with  so  much  grace, 
that  that  young  lady  was  lost  in  admiration. 

''''We  are  only  waiting  for  one  more  gentleman,"  said 
Hiss  Squeers,  taking  off  the  tea-pot  lid,  and  iookbg  in, 
to  see  how  the  tea  was  getting  on. 

It  was  matter  of  equal  moment  to  Nicholas  whether 
they  were  waiting  for  one  gentleman  or  twenty,  so  he 
recdved  the  intelligence  with  perfect  unconcern;  and 
lieing  out  of  spirits,  and  not  scdng  any  especial  reason 
why  he  riioukl  make  himself  agreeable,  looked  out  of  the 
window  and  sighed  invduntarily. 

As  lack  would  have  it^  Miss  S^eers's  friend  was  of 
a  pli^M  tum^  and  hearing  Nicholas  sigh,  she  took  it 
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Into  her  head  to  rally  the  lovers  on  tfieir  lowness  of 
spirits. 

^^But  if  it's  caused  by  my  being  here,''  said  the  young 
lady,  ''^don't  mind  me  a  bit,  for  Fm  quile  as  bad*  You 
may  go  on  Just  as  you  would  if  you  were  alooe/' 

<'^Tilda,^'  said  Miss  Squeers,  colouring  up  to  the  top 
ro^  of  curls,  ^^I  am  ashamed  of  you;"  and  here  the  two 
friends  burst  into  a  vaiiety  of  giggles,  and  glanced  from 
time  to  time  over  the  tops  of  their  pocket-handkerchiefs 
at  Nicholas,  who ,  from  a  state  of  unmixed  astodriunent, 
gradually  fell  into  one  of  irrepressible  laughters-occa- 
sioned partly  by  the  bare  notion  of  his  being  in  love  with 
Miss  Squeers ,  and  partly  by  the  preposterous  appea-* 
ranee  and  behaviour  of  the  two  girls ;  the  two  causes  of 
merririient  taken  together,  struck  him  as  being  so  keenly 
ridiculous,'  that  despite  his  miserable  oondltioB,  he 
laughed  till  he  was  thoroughly  exhausted. 

^<'Well,''  thought  Nicholas,  ^^as  I  an  here,  and  seem 
expected  for  somle  reason  or  other  to  be  anriable,  it's  of 
no  use  looking  like  a  goose,  t  may  as  well  acconunodate 
myself  to  the  company." 

We  blush  to  tell  it,  but  his  youthful  ^rits  and  vi- 
vacity getting  for  a  time  the  better  of  his  sad  thoughts,  he 
ao  sooner  formed  this  resoluticm  than  he  saluted  Miss 
Squeers  and  the  friend  with  great  gaUantry,  and  drawing 
a  chair  to  the  tea-table,  began  to  make  himself  more  at 
home  than  in  all  probability  an  usher  has  ever  done  in 
his  employer^-  house  siflK^e  ushers  were  first  invented. 

Tlie  ladies  were  in  the  full  delight  of  this  altered 
behaviour  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Nickleby,  whoB  the  ex^ 
pected  swain  arrived  with  his  hair  very  dampfrom^reeeat 
'Washing;  and  a  dean  shirt,  whereof  the  collar  ibight 
have  belonged  to  some  giant  anoestor,  formings  together 
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with  a  white  w«itl€oat  of  ninUm  ttJneniions,  4he  ehief 
onnmeBA  of  hb  person. 

'^Well,  John;*  Mid  Misa  NatUda  Prfoe  (which,  by- 
Ifae-bye,  wag  the  name  of  the  miiier's  daughter).      ' 

''Weel,"  said  John,  with  a  grin  th^t  even  the  collar 
could  not  conceal 

^4  beg  your  pardon/MnterposedMissSqueers^  hasten- 
ing to  do  the  honours,  /^Mr.  Nicklcby  —  Mr.  John 
Browdie.^' 

''Servant,  Sir,'^  said  John,  who  was  something  over 
six  feet  high,  with  a  face  and  body  rather  above  the  due 
proportion  than  below  it. 

''Yours  to  command.  Sir,''  repliefl  Nicholas,  making 
fearful  ravages  on  the  bread  and  butter. 

Mr.  Browdie  was  not  a  gentleman. of  great  convexr 
sational  powers,  so  he  grinned  twice  more,  and  having 
now  bestowed  his  customary  mark  of  recognition  on  every 
person  in  company,  grinned  at, nothing  particular,  and 
helped  himself  to.  food. 

"Old  wooman  awa,'  beant  she?"  said  Mr*  Browdie, 
with  his  mouth  full. 

Mias  Sqneers  Qodded. assent. 

Mr.  Browdie  gave  a  grin  of  special  widths  as  if  he 
thought  that  really  was  something  to  laugh  at,  and  went 
to  work  at  the  bread  and  butter  with  increased  vigour. 
It  was  quite  a  sight  to  behold  how  he  and  Nicholas 
.emptied  the  plate  between  them. 

"Ye  weaot  get  bread  and  butther  evVy  neight  I  ex- 
pect, mun,'^  said  Mr.  Browdie,  after  he  had  sat  staring 
at  Nicholas  a  long  time  over  the  empty  plate. 

Nididas  Mt  his  tip  and  coloured,  but  affected  not 
to  hear  the  reoiark. 

7* 
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^^Ecod/'  said  Mr.  Brewdie,  langbing  boisterously, 
^^they  dean't  pat  too  much  intiv  'em.  Yeli  be  MWt  bat 
skeen  and  boans  if  yoa  stop  here  long  eneaf.  Ho!  ho! 
ho!^ 

**Yoa  arie  facetious,  Sir,*'  said  Nicholas,  scornfully. 

"Na;  Idean*t  know,''  replied  Mr.  Browdie,  "but 
t'oother  teacher,  'cod  he  wur  a  learn  'un,  he  wur."  The 
recollection  of  the  last  teacher's  leanness  seemed  to  afford 
Mr.  Browdie  the  most  exquisite  delight,  for  he  laughed 
until  he  found  it  necessary  to  apply  his  coat-cuffs  to  his 
eyes. 

"I  don't  know  whether  your  perceptions  are  quite 
keen  enough,  Mr.  Browdie,  to  enable  you  to  understand 
that  your  remarks  are  very  offensire,"  Said  Nicholas  in  a 
towering  passion^,  ^but  if  they  are,  have  the  goodness 

^1f  you  say  another  word,  John,"  shrieked  Miss 
)Pricc^,  stopping  her  admirer's  mouth  as  he  was  about  to 
interrupt,  "only  half  a  word,  Fll  never  forgive  you,  or 
speak  to  you  again." 

"Weel,  my  lass,  I  dean't  care  aboot  'un,"  sdd  the 
corn-factor,  bestowing  k  hearty  kiis  on  Miss  Sfotilda; 
Wet^un  gang  on,  let  'un  ^g  on." 

It  now  became  Miss  Squeers's  turn  to  intercede  with 
Nicholas,  which  she  did  with  many  symptoms  of  alarm 
and  horror;  the  effect  of  the  double  intercession  w48 
tliat  he  and  John  Browdie  shook  hands  across  the  table 
with  much  gravity,  and  such  was  the  imposing  nature  of 
the  ceremonial,  that  Miss  Squeers  was  overcome  and 
shed  tears. 

"Whsft's  the  matter,  Fanny  Y"  said  Miss  Price. 

"Nothing,  Tilda,"  replied  Miss  Squeers,  sobbing. 
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^^TbeDe  Q^Fer  was  a«y  danfar,'^  stid  BiBss  Pfid«, 
^afi  Om^  Mr.  Niddcby  V 

'^JSme  at  all,''  re)^Hed  Nicbdias.  ''Abrard." 

''That's  ri|(hV'  wbiipered  BfbaPriQe,  '"aay  somcithing 
UadtohetN,  and  she'll  soon  CMiie  round.  Here^;  shall 
John  and  I  go  into  the  little  Idtchen ,  and  come  bade 
presently  1'' 

''Not  on  any  aoeount^"  rejirfned  Nicholas^  quite  alarm- 
ed at  the  properitkii.  '^What  on  earth  shoold  yon  do 
that  for?" 

"Well,"  SMd  Miss  Prtee,  beckoning  him  ande,  and 
speaking  with  Bome  degree  of  contempt — ''you  are  a  one 
to  keep  company." 

"What  do  you  meanl'"  said  Nicholas;  "I  am  not  one 
to  keep  company  at  all — here  at  all  CTents.  I  can't  make 
Ois  out;' 

"No,  nor  I  neither,"  rejoined  M»s  Price;  "but  men 
are  always  fidde,  a^d  alwi^  were,  and  -always  will  be>; 
that  I  can  make  out,  very  easily.^ 

"Fickle I''  cried  Nicholas;  "what  do  you  suppose? 
You  don^t  mean  to  say  that  you  think " 

"Oh  no,  I  think  nothing  at  all,"  retorted  Miss  Price 
pettishly.  "Look  at  her,  dressed  so  beattttful  and  look- 
ing so  weU^reaily  almost  handsome.  I  am  ashamed  at 
you. 

"My  deair  girl,  what  have  I  got  to  do  with  her  drcss« 
ing  beautifully  or  looking  well?"  inquired  Nicholas. 

"Gome,  don't  call  me  a  dear  girl,"  said  Miss  Price — 
smiling  a  littk  tlieugh,  Ibr  the  was  pretty,  and  a  co- 
quette too  in  her  small  way,  and  Nicholas  was  good- 
looking,  and  she  supposed  him  the  property  of  somebody 
else,  which  were  all  reaions  why  she  should  be  gratified 
to  think  she  Juid  made  an  impression  on  him,  "or  Fanny 
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idll  be  saving  lt*8  myfliuil.  Gonre;  yv^ve  fotn;  to  have 
a  ^me  at  cards."  Pronoundng  ttese  last  ymr^  aloud, 
she  tripped  away  and  rej^ued  the  big  Tarkshir^nan; 

This  was  >¥h«fly  niiintetMgible  to  Nicholas,  who  had 
iio:other  dlstiMt  iniprifBsion  on  his  mind  at  4Jie  moment, 
.tinui  tint  Sflhs  Sqneers  was  an  ordinary-looking  girl,  and 
her  friend  Miss  Price  a  pretty  one;  but  he  had  not  time 
to  enlighten  himself  by  reflection,  for  the  hearth  being 
by  this  line  swept  up,  and  the  candle  snuffed,  they  si^ 
down  to  play  speculation, 

^'There  ave  only  four  of  m,  Tilda,"  sddMlssSqneers, 
looking^  slyly  at  Niidiolas;  ^^ao  we  had  bcttw  go  partnevs, 
two  against  two." 

^'What  do  you  say,  Mr.  Nickiebyl"  mquired  Miss 
Price. 

''With  all  the  pleasure  in  life,''  replied  Nichcdas.  And 
so  saying,  qaite  unconscious  of  his  h^ous  offence,  he 
amalgamated  into  one  common  heap  those  portions  of  a 
Dotheboys  Hall  card  of  terms,  which  represented  his 
own  counters,  and  those  allotted  to  Miss  Price,  respec- 
tively. 

"^Mr.  Browdie,"  said  Miss  S^oeers  hystarically,  '"shall 
We  make  a  bank  against  them  ? '' 

The  Yorkshireman  assented— apparently  quite  over- 
whelmed by  the  new  usher's  impudence  —  and  Miss 
Squeers  darted  a.  spiteful  look  at  her  friend,  and  giggle^ 
convulsively. 

The  deal  fell  to  Nicholas,  and  the  hand  prospered. 

""We  int^id  to  win  every  thing,"  said  he. 

"  'Tilda  A^tf  wen  something  she  didn't  expect  I  think, 
fefaven'tyou,  dear?"  said  Miss  Squeers,  maliciously. 

'K)nly  a  doaen  and  eight,  love,-'  replied  Miss  Price, 
affecting  to  take  the  question  in  a  literal  sense. 
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"Bfow  dull  you  are  to-night !''  sneered  Miss  Squeers. 

"No,  indeed,"  replied  Mies  Price,  "I  am  la  exceHent 
spirits.     I  was  thinking  you  seeing  oat  of  sorts." 

."Me!"  eried  Miss  Squeers,  biting  h^  lipSi  and 
trembling  with  very  jealousy ;  "Oh  no ! " 

"That's  well,''  remarked  Miss  Price.  "Your  haki 
coming  out  <rf  curl,  dear." 

"Never  mind  me,"  tittered  Miss  Squeers;  "you  had 
better  attend  to  your  partner." 

"Thank  you  for  reminding  her,"  said  Nidkolas.  "Sq 
she  had." 

The  Yorkshireman  flattened  his  nose  once  or  twiei^ 
with  his  clendied  fist,  as  if  to  keep  his  hand  in.,  till  he 
had  an  opportnnity  of  exercising  it  upon  the  feati^es  of 
some  other  gentleman;  and  MissSqueers  tossed  her  head 
with  such  indignation,  that  the  gust  of  wind  raised  by 
the  multitudinous  curls  in  motion,  nearly  blew  the  candle 
opt. 

^I  never  had  such  kck,  really,''  exclaimed  coqnettifli 
Miss  Price,  after  anoth^  hand  or  two.  "It's  all  along  of 
you,  Mr.  Nickleby,  I  think.  I  should  like  to  have  you 
for  a  partner  always." 

'1  wish  you  had." 

"You'll  have  a  bad  wife,  though,  if  you  always  win 
at  cards,"  said  Miss  Price. 

"Not  if  yoinr  wish  is  gratified,"  replied  Nicholas.  "I 
am  sure  I  shall  have  a  good  one  in  that  case." 

To  see  how  Miss  Squeers  tossed  her  head,  and  tlw 
corn^factor  flattened  his  nose,  while  this  conversation  was 
carryiiig  on !  It  would  have  been  worth  a  small  annuity 
to  have  beheld  that;  let  alone  Miss  Price's  evident  joy 
irt  making  them  jealous,  aod  Nidioias  Nickleby's  happy 
unconsciousness  of  making  anybody  uncomfortable. 
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^^We  have  all  the  talking  to  oiimelves^  it  seems,"  said 
Nldiohs^  io<ddiig  ^ood-hiimoiiredly  Tonnd  the  table  as  he 
took  up  the  cards  for  a  fresh  deal. ' 

''You  do  it  so  well,"  tittered  Miss  Squeers,  ''that  it 
would  be  a  pity  to  interrupt,  wouldn't  it,  Mr.  Browdie? 
Hel  he!  he!" 

"Nay,"  said  Nicholas,  "we  do  it  in  default  ^  having 
anybody  else  to  talk  to.'* 

"We'll  talk  to  you,  you  know,  if  you'll  say  anything,^' 
said  Miss  Price. 

"Thank  you,  'Tilda,  dear,"  retorted  Miss  Squeen, 
majestically. 

"Or  you  can  talk  to  each  other,  if  you  don't  choose 
to  talk  to  us,"  said  Miss  Price,  rallying  her  dear  friend. 
"Jdin,  why  don't  you  say  something  ?'' 

"Say  summat?"  repeated  the  Yorkshiremaii. 

"Ay,  and  not  sit  there  so  silent  and  glum.'' 

"Weel,  then!"  said  the  Yorkshireman,  striking  t^ 
table  heavily  with  his  fist,  "what  I  say's  this — ^Dang  my 
boans  and  boddy,  if  I  stan'  this  ony  longer*  Do  ye  g^ng 
whoam  wi'me;  and  do  yon  loight  an'  toight  young 
whipster,  look  sharp  out  for  a  brokken  head  next  time  he 
cums  under  my  hond. 

"Mercy  on  us,  what's  all  this^"  cried  Miss  Price,  in 
affected  astonishment. 

"Cum  whoam,  tell'e,  cum  whoam,''  replied  the 
Yorkshireman ,  sternly.  And  as  he  delivered  the  reply 
Miss  Squeers  burst  into  a  shower  of  tears ;  ariring  in 
part  from  desperate  vexation,  and  in  part  from  an  im- 
potent desire  to  lacerate  somebody's  countenance  with 
her  &ir  finger-nails. 

This  state  of  things  had  been  brought  about  by  divers 
.means  and  workings.    Miss  Squeers  had  brought  it  about 
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by  aspfiin^  to  the  high  state  and  condition  of  hehg  ma- 
trfmoniaUy  engaged  wl^out  good  gronnds  for  «o  dung; 
Miss  Price  had  brou^t  it  abont  by  indulging  in  tliree 
motiTes  of  action;  first,  a  desire  to  pnnish  her  friend 
for  laying  claim  to  a  rivslship  in  dignity,  hanng  no  good 
title;  secondly,  tte  gratification  of  her  own  vanity  in 
receiTing  the  compliments  of  a  smart  yoimg  man ;  and 
thirdly,  a  wish  to  convince  the  corn-factor  of  the  great 
danger  he  ran,  in  deferring  the  celebration  of  thdr  ex- 
pected nuptials :  while  Nicholas  had  brought  it  abont  by 
half  an  honr^»  gaiety  and  thou^lessness,  and  a  very  sin- 
cere desire  to  avoid  the  imputation  of  inclining  at  all  to 
Miss  Squeers.  So,  that  the  means  employed,  and  flie 
end  produced,  were  alike  the  most  natural  in  the  wodd: 
for  young  ladies  will  look  forward  to  being  married,  and 
will  jostle  each  other  in  the  race  to  the  altar,  and  will 
avail  themsdves  of  alt  opportunities  of  displaying  their 
own  attractions  to  the  best  advantage,  down  to  tlie  veiy 
end  of  time  as  they  have  done  from  it«  beginning. 

^^Why,  and  here^s  Fanny  in  tears  now*/^  exclaimed 
Miss  Price,  as  if  in  fr  esii  amazement  '^^What  can  be  the 
matter^" 

^^Oh!  you  don't  know.  Miss,  of  course  you  donH 
know.  Pray  don't  trouble  yourself  to  inquire,^^  said  Miss 
Squeers,  producing  that  change  of  countenance  which 
diildren  call  making  a  foce. 

""Well,  Vm  sure,'*  exdaimed  Miss  Price. 

^And  who  cares  whether  you  are  sure  or  not,  ma'ami'' 
retorted  Miss  Squeers,  making  another  face. 

^^Tou  are  monstrous  polite,  ma^ara,"  said  Miss 
Price. 

^4  shall  not  come  to  you  to  tbke  lessona  in  the  adrt, 
nia^am,''  retorted  Miss  Squeers* 
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^Ymi  neednH  take  the  trouble  to  make  yourself  plainer 
thin  you  are,  ma'am,  however ,''  rejoiaed  Miss  Price, 
Hbecause  that's  quite  unnecessary." 

Miss  Squeers  in  reply  turned  Tcry  red,  and  thanked 
Ood  that  she  hadn't  got  the  bold  faces  of  some  people, 
and  Miss  Price  in  rejoinder  congratulated  herself  upon 
not  being  possessed  of  the  envious  feeling  of  other 
people;  whereupon  Miss  Squeers  made  some  general 
remark,  toudbing  the  danger  of  associating  with  low  per- 
sons, in  whidi  Miss  Price,  entirely  coincided,  observing 
that  it  was  very  true  indeed,  and  she  had  thought  so 
•a  long  time.; 

'^ 'Tilda,''  exclaimed  Miss  Squeers  with  dignity,  H 
hate  you." 

^^Ahl  Tfaere^s  no  love  lost  between  us  1  assure  you," 
said  Miss  Price ,  tying  her  bonnet  strings  with  a  Jerk. 
*^You*ll  cry  your  eyes  out  when  I'm  gone,  you  know  you 
wiU.'' 

^^I  scorn  ymur  words.  Minx,"  said  Miss  Squeers. 

^^You  pay  me  a  great  compliment  when  you  say  so," 
answered  the  miller's  daughter,  curtseying  very  low. 
^^-Wish  you  a  very  good  night,  ma'am,  and  pleasant  dreams 
attend  your  sleep." 

With  this  parting  benediction  Miss  Price  swept  from 
the  room,  followed  by  the  huge  Ycnrkshireman,  who  ex- 
changed with  Nicholas  at  parting,  that  pecuh'arly  ex- 
pressive scowl  witii  which  the  cut-and-thnist  counts  in 
melo-dramatic  performances  unfmrm  each  other  they  will 
meet  again. 

They  were  no  sooner  gone  than  Miss  Squeers  fulfilled 
the  prediction  of  her  quondam  friend  by  giving  vent  to  a 
most  copious  burst  of  tears,  and  uttering  various  dismal 
lamentations  and  incoherent  words.    Nicholas  stood  look- 
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ing  on  for  a  few  seconds,  rather  doubtful  what  to  do,  bilt 
feeling  wwertdn  whether  the  fit  would  end  in  his  be^ 
embraced  or  scratched,  and  considering  that  either  in- 
fliction wouM  be  equally  agreeable,  he  walked  off  very 
quietly  while  Miss  Sqneers  was  moaning  in  h&t  pocket- 
handkerchief. 

^^This  is  one  conaeqitence,^'  thought  Nidiolas,  when 
he  bad  groped  his  way  to  the  dark  sleeping-room,  ^^of 
my  cursed  readiness  to  adapt  myself  to  any  society  into 
whidi  chan^  carries  me.  If  I  had  sat  mute  and  mo- 
tionless, as  I  might  have  done,  this  would  not  haire 
liappaied." 

He  listened  for  a  few  niinules,  but  all  was  quiet. 

^^I  was  glad,"  he  murmured,  ^^to  grasp  at  any  relief 
from  the  sight  of  this  dreadf^ii  place,  or  the  presence  of 
its  vile  master,  i  have  set  these  people  by  the  ears  and 
made  two  new  enemies,  where^  Heaven  knows,  I  needed 
none.  Well,  it  is  a  just  punishment  for  having  forgotten, 
even  for  an  hour,  what  is  around  me  now.^^ 

So  saying,  he  felt  his  way  among  the  throng  of 
weary-hearted  sleepers,  and  crept  into  his  poor  bed. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Htw  Mr.  Ralph  Niddeby  provided  for  his  Niece  and  Sister- 
in-law. 

On  the  second  morning  after  the  departure  of  Nicho- 
las for  Yorkshire,  Kate  Nickleby  sat  in  a  very  faded  cfairir 
raised  upon  a  very  dusty  throne  in  Miss  La  Creevy's 
room,  giving  that  lady  a  sitting  for  the  portrait  upon 
which  she  was  engaged;  and  towards  the  fuB  perfection 
of  which.  Miss  La  Creevy  had  had  the  slreet-door  case 
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1)roi]ght  up  staini^  in  order  that  she  might  be  the  better 
able  to  infuse  into  the  counterfeit  counteatnce  of  Miss 
Nickleby  a  bright  salmon  fiesh-tint  which  she  had  origi* 
nally  hit  upon  while  executing  the  miniatare  of  a  young 
officer  therein  contained,  and  which  bright  salmon  flesh- 
tint  was  considered  by  Mis^  La  Creevy's  chief  friends 
and  patrons,  to  be  quite  a  novelty  in  art:  as  indeed  it 
was. 

^'I  think  I  have  caught  it  now,"  said  Miss  La  Creeyy. 
^^The  very  shade.  This  will  be  the  sweetest  portrait  I 
have  ever  done,  certainly." 

^^It  will  be  your  genius  that  makes  it  so,  then,  I  am 
sure,"  replied  Kate,  smiling. 

^^No,  no,  I  won't  allow  that,  my  dear,"  rejoined  Miss 
La  Creevy.  **It'8  a  very  nice  subject — a  very  nice  sub- 
ject, indeed — though  of  course,  something  depends  upon 
the  mode  of  treatment." 

^'And  not  a  little,"  observed  Kate. 

^^Why,  my  dear,  you  are  right  there,"  said  Miss  La 
Creevy,  ^^in  the  main  you  are  right  there;  tliough  I 
donH  allow  that  it  is  of  such  very  great  importance  in  the 
present  case.  Ah !  The  difficulties  of  art  my  dear,  are 
great'' 

^^They  must  be,  I  have  no  doubt,"  said  Kate,  humour*' 
ing  her  good-natured  little  friend. 

^^They  are  beyond  anything  yim  can  form  the  faintest 
conception  of,"  replied  Miss  La  Creevy.  ^^What  with 
bringing  out  eyes  with  all  one's  power,  and  keeping  down 
noses  with  i|ll  one's  force,  and  adding  to  heads,  and  tak- 
ing away  teeth  altogether,  you  have  no  idea  of  the 
trouble  one  little  miniature  is." 

^'Tbe  remuneration  can  scarcely  repay  you,'*  said 
Kite, 
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^^Why,  It  does  not,  and  that's  the  truth,"  answered 
Miss  La  Creeyy ;  ^^and  then  people  are  so  dissatisfied 
and  unreasonftble,  thttt  nine  times  out  of  ten  there's  no 
pleasure  in  painting  them.  '  Sometunes  ihey  say ,  ^Oh, 
how  Teiy  serious  you  hUFe  made  me  loolc,  Miss  La 
Creevy ! '  and  at  others,  ^La,  Miss  La  Creevy,  how  very 
smirking ! '  when  the  very  essence  of  a  good  p<Nrtrait  is, 
that  it  must  he  either  serious  or  smirking,  or  it's  no  por- 
tnit  at  M:' 

^'Indeed r'  said  Kate,  laughing. 

^^Certainly^  my  dear;  because  the  sitters  are  always 
either  the  oi|6  or  the  other  ,^^  replied  Miss  La  Creevy. 
^^Look  at  the  Royal  Academy.  Ail  those  beautiful  shi^y 
portraits  of  gentlemen  in  black  velvet  waisteoats,  witii, 
their  fists  doubled  up  on  round  tables  or  marble  slabs, 
are  serious,  you  know;  and  all  the  ladies  who  are  playing 
with  little  parasols,  or  little  dogs,  or  little  childrea  — 
it^s  the  same  nile  in  art,  only  varying  the  objecta  —  are 
smirking.  In  fact,^'  said  Miss  La  Creevy,  sinking  her 
voice  to  a  confidential  whisper,  ^Hhore  are  only  two  styles 
of  portrait  paiating,  the  serious  and  the  smirk;  and  we 
always  use  the  serious  for  professional  people  (  except 
actors  sometimes))  and  the, smirk  for  prinUe  ladies  and 
gentlemen  who  don't  care  so  much  about  looking  clever.^^ 

Kate  seemed  highly  amuse^  by  this  information^  and 
Miss  La  Cr(^evy  went  on  painting  snd  talking  wiUi  immov- 
able complacency. 

^^What  a  QumbOT  of  officers  you  seem  ^  paint!"  said 
Kate,  availing  heraelf  of  a  pause  in  the  discourse,  and 
glimcing  round  the.rpQm^ 

"Nurob^  of  what)  chHd  T  inquired  Miss  La  Creevy, 
looking  up  from  her  work.  ^^Character  portraits,  oh  yes 
—  they're  not  real  military  men,  you  know." 
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^^Bless  your  heart,  of  course  not;  otity  clerks  and 
that,  who  hire  a  uniform  coat  to  be  painted  in  and  ac«d 
it  liere  in  a  carpet  bag.  Some  artists,"  said  Miss  La 
Creevy,  ^^keep  a  red  coat,  and  charge  aeren^ndniixpence 
extra  for  hire  and  carmine ;  but  I  don't  do  that  myseff, 
for  I  don^t  consider  it  iegitimate.^^ 

Drawing  herself  up  as  though  she  plumed  herself 
grjeatly  upon  not  resorting  to  these  lures  to  catch  sittets, 
,  Miss  La  Creeyy  applied  herself  more  intently  to  her  task, 
only  raising  her  head  occasionallyto  look  with  unspeakable 
satisfaction  at  some  tmich  she  had  just  put  in ,  and  now 
and  then  giving  Miss  Nickleby  to  understand  what  par- 
tSctilar  feature  she  was  at  work  upon  at  the  moment;  ^^not,'' 
she  expressly  observed ,  ^Hhat  you  should  make  it  up  for 
painting ,  my  dear ,  but  because  it's  our  custom  some- 
times, to  tell  sitters  what  part  we  are  upon,  in  order  that 
if  there's  any  particular  expression  Ihey  want  introduced, 
'they  may  throw  it  in  at  the  time ,  you  know.'* 

'^And  when,"  siciid  Miss  LaCreevy,  after  a  long  silence, 
to  wit,  an  interval  of  fall  a  minute  and  a  half,  ^when  do 
you  expect  to  see  your  unde  again  T' 

*1  scarcely  know;  I  had  expected  to  have  seen  him 
before  now,"  replied  Kate.  "Soon  1  hope,  for  this  state 
of  uncertainty  is  worse  than  anything." 

^^  suppose  he  has  money,  hasn't  he  T  inquired  Miss 
La  Creevy. 

"He  is  very  rich  I  have  heard,'*  rejoined  Kate.  "I 
don't  know  that  he  is,  but  I  believe  so.'^ 

"Ah,  you  may  depend  upon  it  he  is,  or  he  wouldn't 
be  so  surly,^*  remarked  Miss  La  Creety,  who  was  an  odd 
little  mixture  of  shrewdness  and  simplicity.  "When  a 
man's  a  bear  he  is  generally  pretty  Independent." 
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^^His  mtimer  is  rough,''  said  Kate. 

"R4)Hfh!"  cried  Mi«g  La  CrecTy,  "a  porenpioe's  a 
feather-bed  to  him.  I  nefer  met  with  aach  a  croaa-graioed 
old  aavage. 

^^It  ia  oidy  his  Banner,  I  believe,"  observed  Kate, 
thnidiy,  ^^he  was  ^sappolated  in  early  life  I  think  I  have 
heard,  or  has  had  his  ten^^  soared  by  some  calamity. 
I  dioold  be  SMrry  to  think  ill  of  him  nntil  I  knew  he  de- 
served it." 

^^Well ;  that's  very  right  and  proper,"  observed  the 
miniature  painter,  ^Nind  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  be 
the  cause  of  your  doing  so.  But  now  mightn't  he,  with- 
out feeling  it  himself,  make  you  and  your  mama  some 
nice  little  allowance  that  would  keep  yon  both  comfortable 
until  you  were  well  married,  and  be  a  little  fortune  to  her 
afterwards^  What  would  a  hundred  a  year,  for  instance, 
be  to  him?" 

''I  don't  know  what  it  wonld  be  to  him,''  said  Kate, 
with  great  energy,  ^^but  it  would  betiiat  to  me  I  would 
rather  die  than  take." 

''Heyday  r'  cried  Miss  La  Oeevy. 

^^A  dependence  upon  him,"  said  Kate,  ^^wonld  embit- 
ter my  whole  USb.  I  ihould  feel  begging  a  far  less  de- 
gradation." 

"WeU!"  exclaimed  Miss  La  Oreevy.  ^T^his  of  a  reb- 
tion  wham  you  will  not  hear  an  indifferent  person  speric 
ill  <tf ,  my  dear ,  semnds  oddly  enough ,  i  confess." 

^I  diire  say  it  does,^'  replied  Kate,  speriLil^  -  mere 
gently,  indeed  I  am  sure  it  must  Ir- 1 — only  mean  that 
with  the  feelings  and  recollection  of  better  times  apdii 
me ,  I  could  not  bear  to  liye  Mi  anybody's  bounty  — -  not 
his  particohirly,  but  anybody  V 

Miss  La  Creevy  lo Aed  slyly  at  her  companion ,  oa  if 
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she  doubted  whether  Ralph  himself  were  not  the  imbject 
of  disUke,  but  seeing  ihat  her  young  friend  was  distress- 
ed, made  no  remark. 

^4  only  ask  of  him,"  continued  Kate,  whose  tears  fell 
while  she  spoke ,  ^^that  he  will  moTe  so  little  out  of  his 
way  in  my  behalf ,  as  to  enable  me  by  his  recommenda- 
.  tlon  —  only  by  his  recommendation  —-  to  earn,  literally, 
my  bread  and  remain. with  my  mother.  Whether  we  shall 
ever  taste  happiness  again,  depends  upon  the  fortunes  of 
my  dear  brother ;  but  if  he  will  do  this ,  and  Nicholas 
only  tells  us  that  he  is  well  and  cheerful,  I  shall  be 
contented.^^ 

As  she  ,  ceased  to  speak  there  was  a  rustling  behind 
the  screen  winch  stood  between  her  and  the  door ,  and 
some  person  knocked  at  the  wainscot. 

^K)ome  in  whoever  it  is,^'  cried  Miss  La  Creevy. 

The  person  complied ,  and  coming  forward  at  once, 
gave  to  view  the  form  and  features  of  no  less  an  individual 
than  Mr.  Ralph  Niddeby  himself. 

^^ Your  servant ,  ladles,"  said  Ralph,  looking  sharply 
at  them  by  turns.  ^^Yon  were  talking  so  loud  that  I  was 
nnaUe  to  make  you  hear." 

When  the  man  of  business  had  a  more  tbkn  commonly 
vicious  snarl  lurking  at  his  heart,  he  had  a  trick  of  almost 
concealing  his  eyes  under  their  thick  and  protruding  brows 
for  an  Instant,  and  then  displaying  them  in  their  full 
keenness.  As  he  did  so  now ,  and  tried  to  keep  down  the 
mmke  which  parted  his  thin  compressed  lips,  and  pudtered 
up. the  bad  lines  about  his  mouth,  they  both  felt  certain 
^at  some  part.  If  not  the  whole,  of  their  recent  conver- 
sation had  been  overheard. 

^^I  called  in  on  my  way  up  staurs ,  more  than  half  ex- 
peetipg  to  find  yon  here,"  said  Ralph,  addressing  his 
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niece,  and  looldDf  contempUtonsly  at  the  p^rtrut.    ^^b 
tb«t  my  niece's  jiontrut^  ma'an  T' 

''Yes  it  ig,  Mr.  Niekieby;'  Mdd  Dfiss  La  Creei^,  witb 
a  very  spriglitiy  w^,  *'and  bei;ween  you  and  me  and  the 
post.  Sir  5  it  will  be  a  very  nice  portrait  too ,  tboagh  I 
say  it  who  am  the  painter.'' 

^Don't  trouble  yourself  to  show  it  to  me,  ma'am," 
cried  Kaiph,  moTing  away,  ^'I  ha^e  no  eye  for  likenesses. 
Is  it  nearly  finished  r 

*'Why,  yes,"  replied  Miss  La  Creevy,  considering 
with  the  pencil-end  of  her  brush  in  her  mouth.  ^'Two 
sittings  more  will" 

''Have  them  at  once ,  ma'am,"  said  Ralph.  "She'll 
have  no  time  to  idle  over  fooleries  after  to-morrow.  Work, 
ma'am,  woil:;  we  must  all  work.  Have  you  let  your 
lodgings,  ma'am T' 

*'I  have  not  put  a  bill  up  yet.  Sir.'' 

''Put  it  up  at  once,  ma'am;  they  won't  want  the 
rooms  after  this  wedk,  or  if  they  do,  can't  pay  for  tbtm. 
Now,  my  dear.  If  you're  ready,  we'll  lose  no  more 
time." 

With  an'  assumption  of  kindness  which  sat  ivorse  upon 
him ,  even  than  his  usual  manner ,  Mr.  Ralph  NIdcleby 
motioned  to  flie  young  lady  to  precede  him,  and  bowing 
gravely  to  Miss  La  Creevy ,  closed  the  door  and  followed 
up  stairs,  where  Mrs.  Nickldby  received  him  wkh  many 
expressions  of  re^rd.  Stopping  them  somewhi^  dinipHy, 
Ralph  waved  his  hand  with  an  impatient  gesture,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  object  of  his  visit 

"I  have  found  a  situation  for  your  daughter,  ma'am," 
said  Ralph. 

"Well,"  replied  Mrs.  Nickleby.  "Now,  I  will  say 
that  that  is  only  just  what  I  have  expected  of  you.    'De- 
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pend  upon  H^'  I  said  to  Kate  only  yesterday  momiiiff  it 
breakfast,  Hhat  after  your  imcie  has  pmrfded  in  that  most 
ready  manner  for  NIchoks ,  he  wiU  not  l^ave  us  nntil  he 
hiM  done  at  least  the  same  for  you.*  1%ese  were  my  Terjr 
words  as  nefeir  as  1  remember*  Kate^  my  dear,  why  don't 
yon  thank  your"- 

*^Let  me  proceed,  ma'am,  pray,"  said  Ralph,  inter- 
rupting his  sister-in-law  in  the  full  tdrrent  of  her  dis- 
course. 

^^Kate\  my  love ,  let  your  uncle  jproceed,^  said  Mrs. 
Nickleby. 

^^I  am  most  anxious  that  he  should,  mama,''  rejoined 
Kate. 

,  ^^Welli  my  dear,  if  you  are  anxious  that  lie  should, 
you  had  better  allow  your  uncle  to  say  what  he  has  to 
say,  without  interruption,"  obsenred  Mrs.  Nickleby,  with 
many  smali  nods  and  frowns.  ^^Your  uncle's  time  is  very 
iF«liiable,  my  dear;  lUid  however  desirous  you  may  be  --*• 
and  naturally  desirous,  as  I  am  sure  any  affectionate  rela- 
tions who  have  seen  so  littie  of  your  uncle  as  we  have, 
must  naturalily  be  —  to  protract  the  pleasure  <tf  having 
him  among  us,  still  we  are  bound  not  to  be  selfish,  but 
to  take  into  consideration  the  important  nature  of  his  oc- 
cupations in  the  city.^' 

I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you^  ma'am,^^  said  Ralph 
with  a  scarcely  perceptible  sneer.  ^^An  absence  oi  busi- 
iiess  habits  in  this  family  leads  apparently  to  a  great  waste 
of  words  before  business — when  it  does  come  under  coiv- 
sideration  —  is  arrived  at ,  at  all.^^ 

^^I  fear  it  is  so  indeed,"  replied  Mrs.  Nickleby  with  a 
sigh.    "Your  poor  brother  — " 

"My  poot  brother,  ma'am/'  interposed  Ralph  tartly, 
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^ad  no  idai  whtt  biwiiims  vma  —  was  unaoqmiiied,  I 
verily  believe ,  with  the  very  meanings  of  the  word." 

^I  fear  he  wta^*'  add  Mrs.  Niddeby ,  with  ber  hand- 
kerehief  to  ber  eyes.  ^'If  it  hadnt  been  for  me,  I  doat 
know  what  would  have  become  of  him.^' 

What  strange  ereaturea  we  are!  The  aligiit  bait  so 
eldlfnUy  thrown  out  by  Ralph  on  their  first  interview  wns 
Amfftif  en  the  hook  yet.  At  erei^  small  deprivation  or 
dfaoomfort  whidi  presented  itself  in  the  course  of  the 
fonr-and-twenty  hours  to  ramind  ber  (^  her  steaite«ed 
and  altered  circumstances,  peevish  visions  of  her  dkMrtt 
of  one  thousand  pounds  had  arisen  before  Mra.  Nickleby's 
mind,  until  at  last  she  had  come  to  persuade  bersellihai; 
of  aU  her  late  husband's  creditors  she  was  the  wmvt  used 
and  the  moat  4o  be  pided.  And  yet  she  had  loved  him 
d^rly  for  many  years,  and  had  no  greater  shore  of  aelf^ 
Ishness  than  is  the  usual  lot  i^  mertab.  Such  is  the  ir- 
ritaUfity  of  imddcn  poverty.  A  decent  annuity  would  have 
restored  her  thoughts  to  their  old  train  at  onoe. 

""Repbrirtg  is  of  no  use,  mii'am,"  said  Ralph.  KM  all 
fhdHess  errands,  sending  a  tear  to  look  after  a  day  that 
is  gone  is  the  most  fruitless/' 

'^o  it  is,"  sobbed  Mrs.  Nickleby.    '«o  it  ia." 

^^As  you  feel 'SO  keenfy  in  your  own  purse  and  person 
the  coQsequenees  of  inattention  to  business,  ma'am,**  said 
Rdph,  ^^I  am  aure  you  will  impress  upon  your  children 
the  necessity  of  attaching  themselves  to  it  early  in  llfei'^ 

''Of  course  I  must  see  that/'  rejomed  Mra.  Nickleby. 
H3ad  ei^erience,  yon  know,  brother«-in-law  <^*  Sate, 
my  dear,  p^t  that  down  in  the  next  letter  to  Nicbofaa, 
or  remind  me  to  do  it  if  I  write." 

Raljpb  paused  fmr  a  few  moments,  and  seeing  that  he 
had  now  made  pretty  sure  of  the  mother  in  case  the 
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dangbler  objected    to  hk   proposition,    weoi    on   to 
wy  — 

-     ^^lie  situation  tiiat  I  have  mttde  interest  to  procure, 
ma'am,  is  with  —  with  a  milliner  and  dress-maber,  inshort'* 

''A  milliner!"  oried  Mrs.  Nickleb^. 

^^A  milliner  and  dress^maker,  ma*am,"  replied  Ralph* 
^DressHoakers  in  London ,  as  I  need  not  remind  yon, 
ma'am ,  who  are  so  well  acquainted  with  all  matters  in 
the  ordinary  routine  of  life,  make  large  fortunes ,  keep 
Cf«ipa|;e8 ,  and  become  persons  of  great  wealth  and 
{(Mrtiine." 

Now,  the  first  ideas  called  up  inBfrs.Nickleby's  mind 
by  the  words  millmer  and  dress-maker  were  connected 
with  certain  wicker  baskets  lined  with  black  oilskin,  which 
die  rememb^ed  to  have  seen  carried  to  and  fro  in  the 
streets^  but  as  Balph  proceeded  these  disappeared,  and 
were  replaced  by  risions  of  large  houses  at  the  West 
Snd,  neat  private  carriages,  and  a  banker's  book,  idl 
of  which  images  succeeded  each  other  with  sudi  rapidity, 
that  he  had  no  sooner  finished  speaking  than  she  nodded 
her  head  and  sdd,  ^^Verytrue,^^  with  great  appearance 
of  satisfaction. 

"What  your  uncle  says  is  very  true,  Kate,  my  dear,^ 
said  Mrs.  Nickleby.  ^^I  recollect  when  your  pooir  papa 
and  I  came  to  town  after  we  were  married,,  that  a  yoimg 
lady  brought  me  home  a  chip  cottage  bonnet ,  with  white 
and  green  trimming,  and  green  persian  lining,  in  ho* 
own  carriage ,  which  drove  up  to  the  door  full  gallop ;  — 
at  least,  I  am  not  quite  certain  whether  it  was  her  own 
carriage  or  a  hadcney  chariot ,  but  I  remember  very  well 
that  the  horse  dropped  down  dead  as  he  was  turning 
found,  and  Uiat  your  poor  papa  said  he  hadn't  had  any 
com  for  a  fortnight. " 
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Thisaaeotete,  sostrikinfly  IllostrttWe  of  Aeopnkoce 
of  mittiners,  was  not  received  wkh  any  great  demonstra-* 
Hon  of  feeling,  inasmuoh  as  Kate  hung  down  her  head 
wUte  it  wa»  relatoig^  and  Ralph  manflbsted  yery  intelU- 
gible  symptoms  of  extreme  impatience. 

''The  lady's  name;'  said  lUlph ,  hastily  striking  in, 
^48  Mantalini  —  Madame  Mantalini  I  know  her.  ^e 
lives  near  Cavendish  Square.  If  your  daughter  is  dis- 
posed to  try  after  the  situation,  Pll  take  her  there 
diroctty.^ 

^Hare  you  nothing  to  say  to  your  uncle,  my  loret'" 
inquired  Mrs.  Nickldby. 

^^A  great  deal,^^  replied  Kate;  ^^but  not  now.  I  would 
rather  speak  to  him  when  we  are  ahne;  -^  H  will  save 
his  time  if  F  thank  him  and  say  what  I  wish  to  say  to  him 
as  we  walk  along.^' 

With  these  words  Kate  hurried  sway,  to  hide  the 
traces  of  emotion  that  were  stealing  down  her  face,  and  t4 
prepare  hersetf  for  the  walk,  while  Mrs.  Nickleby  amuaed 
her  brother-in-law  by  giving  him,  with  many  tears,  a 
detailed  account  of  the  dimensiona  of  a  rosewood  cabinet 
piano  th^  had  possessed  in  their  days  of  afftuenoe,  togeth* 
€r  with  a  midnte  description  of  ei^t  drawing-room  chura 
with  tamed  legs  and  green  chinti  squabs  to  match  tjke 
curtains,  which  had  ooat  two  pounda  fifteen  sUHii^ 
a-piece,  and  went  at  Ae  sale  for  a  mere  nothing. 

These  reminiscences  were  at  length  cut  short  by 
£ate*s  retuni  hi  her  walking  dress,  when  Ralph,  who 
had  been  fret^g  and  fuming  during  the  whole  time  of 
her  absence,  lost  no  time,  and  used  very  little  ceremony, 
in  descending  into  the  street. 

^^'Now,'*  he  said,  taking  her  arm,  ^walk  as  fut  as  you 
can ,  and  you^ii  get  into  the  atep  that  you'll  have  to  walk 
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atlph;  ^^apd—  tlKM^h  I  <*ject  very  strongly,  mind  — 
have  provided  against  it.  I  spoke  of  you  as  an  ontH>f^door 
woriier;  so  you  will  go  to  this  home  that  inay  be  hnmUe, 
every  night." 

There  was  comfort  in  this.  Kate  poured  forth  many 
ttumks  for  her  uniie's  consideration,  which  Ralph  receiv- 
ed as  If  he  had  deserved  them  ail,  and  Ihey  arrived 
without  any  farther  conversation  at  Ae  dress-makar's 
d»or,  which  displayed  a  very  large  plate,  with  Madame 
MantaUni's  name  and  occupation ,  and  was  approached  by 
a  handsome  flight  of  steps.  There  was  a  shop  to  the 
house,  but  it  was  let  off  to  an  impofter  of  otto  of  roses. 
Madame  MantaUnfs  show-rooms  were  on  the  first-floor^ 
a  fact  which  was  notified  to  the  nobility  and  gentry  by 
the  casual  exhiUtion  near  the  handsomely  curtained  whi- 
dows  of  two  or  three  elegant  bonnets  of  the  newest 
fashion,  and  some  costly  garments  in  the  most  approved 
taste. 

A  liveried  footman  opened  the  door,  and  in  reply  to 
Ralph's  hMiiiiry  whether  Madame  Mmtalini  was  at  home, 
ushered  them  through  a  handsome  hall,  and  up  a  spacioni 
staircase,  into  the  lAow  saloon,  which  comprised  two 
jspacious  drawing-rooms^  and  exhibited  an  immense  va^ 
riety  of  superb  dresses  and  nmterials  for  dresses,  some 
arranged  on  stands,  others  laid  carelessly  on  sofas,  and 
otilkers  again  scattered  ever  the  carpet,  hanghig  upon  the 
cbeval  glasses,  ormhigiing  in  some  olher  way  with  the 
rich  furniture  of  various  descriptions ,  which  was  pro- 
fiisely  displayed. 

They  waited  here  a  much  longer  time  than  was  agreeable 
to  Mr.  Ralph  Mickieby,  who  ^ed  the  gaudy  frippery 
about  him  with  very  Iktie  concern,  and  was  at  length 
•bout  topull  tihe  bell,  when  a  gentleman  auddeniy  popped 
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hie  head  jnto  the  rotom,  and  seehig  somebody  there  as 
suddenly  popped  it  out  again.. 

'«ere.  Hollo!"  cried  ftalph.  "Who's  that^" 
At  die  sound  ef  Raiph^a  Toice  the  head  reappeared, 
and  the  iQOUth.dt$pl^yiiig  a  very  lo»g  row  of  very  white 
teeth<)  uttered  in  a  mi^eing  tone  the  wiurds,  ^^Demmit. 
What,  Nickleby!  oh,  demndtf'  Having. ottered  which 
ejaculations ,  the  gentleman  advanced ,  and  shook  hands 
with  Ralph  with  great  warmth.  He  was  dressed  in  a  gor- 
geous morning  gown ,  with  a  waistcoat  and  Turkish  trou- 
sers of  the  same. pattern,  a  pink  silk  neckerchief ,  and 
bright  green  slippers,  and  bad  a  very  copious  watch-chain 
wound  round  his  body.  Moreover,  he  had  whiskers  and 
a  moustache ,  both  dyed  black  and  gracefully  curled. 

*'Deramit,  you  don't  mean  to  say  you  want  me,  do  you, 
demmit?"'  said  this  gentleman,  smiting  Ralph  on  the 
shoulder. 

'^Not  yet,"  said  Ralph,  sarcastically. 
^^Ha!  ha!  demmit,"  cried  the  gentleman;  when  wheel- 
ing round  to  laugh  with  greater  elegance,  he  encountered 
Kate  Nickleby ,  who  was  standing  near. 
*^My  niece,"  said  Ralph. 

<:^1  irememb^er,"  said  the  gei^tleman,  striking,  his  nose 
with  de  knuckle  of  his  for^nger  as  a  cl^stening  for  his 
forgietfolneiss.  "Demmit,.  I  remember  what  you  cope 
for.  Step  this  way,  Nickleby;  my  dear,  will  you  folloiv 
mel  Ha!  ha!  Th^  all  follow  me 9  Nickleby;  always 
did,  demmit,  always."  . 

Giving  loose  to  .the  playfulness  of  his  imagination  af^ei; 

this  fashia%  the  gentleman  led  the  way  to  a  private  sittings. 

room  on  the  second . floor  jcarcely  less  elegantly  furnished 

than  the  apartment  below,  >vhere  the  presence  of  a  silver 
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coffee-pbt,  att  eggf^-shetl,  snd  iflOp^jr  ^ida  folf  o&e^  seem- 
ed to  show  that  he  had  just  ]bveakfa«ted. 

^^Sit  down,  my  dear,*'  said  the  giBntieman:  firtt  istaring 
Mfss  Nidcleb J  out  of  counten^ee ,  and  <tieii  grhiniiig  in 
delight  at  the  adfleTement  ^^hk^orsed  higliroom  tBl?e»: 
one's  breath  away.  'These  infernal  ^j  parldruis  -^  Tm 
afraid  I  ranstmov^^Nickiehy."    ■ 

'    '^  would,  by  all  means,''  replied  Ralph,  looking  bit- 
terly round.  ,       .     / 

^^What  a  demd  rum  fellow  yoii  are,  Niekleby,"  said 
Ihe  gentleman ,  ^^the  demdest,  longest-headed,  queerest- 
tempered  old  coiner  of  gold  and  silver  ever  was  — 
demmit?'  '  /  ,  . 

Having  complimented  Ralph  to  this  effect ,  the  gen- 
tlomap,  raBg  the  bell,  and  stared  jat  Miss  Nickleby  till  it 
was  answered ,  when  he  left  off  to  bid  the  man  desire  his 
mistress  to  come  directly;  after  which  he  began  again, 
and  left  off  no  more  till  Madame  Mantalini  appeared. 

Xh^  dress-maker  was  a  buxom  person,  hapdsomely 
dressed  and  rather  good-looking,  but  much  older  than 
the  gentleman  in  the  Turkish  trousers,  whom  she  had 
wedded  some  six  months  before.  His  name  was  originally 
Muntle;  bitt  it  had  been  conrerted,  by  an  easy  transition, 
into  Mantalini:  the  lady  rightly  considering  that  ari'Eng- 
lish  appellation  would  be  of  serioits  injury  to  the  business. 
He  had  married  on  his  whiskers,  upon  which  property  he 
had  previously  subsisted  in  a  genteel  manner  for  some 
years,  and  which  he  had  recently  inip^ved  after  patient 
cultivation  by  the  addition  of  a  moustache,  whicli  protnis- 
ed  to  secure  him  an  easy  hidet/endenoe :  his  share  in  4he 
tebomt  of  tlie  business  being  at  present  eon&ied  tospoid^ 
ihg  the  money,  and  accaaioiiaUy  when  that  ran  short, 
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AmlBg  to  m.  R%\fh  mMebyto  procmre  discount  —  at 
a  per  e&xtmge  -—  for  the  customers'  bills. 

"My  Jife,"  Mdd  Mr.  MantsJa^,  "what  a  demd  devil  of 
a  time  you  have  been!" 

"I  didn't  even  knpwMr.Nickieby  ww  here,  my  love," 
said  Madame  Maataliol.^'    ' 

"Then  what  a  doubly  demd  infernal  rascal  that  footman 
must  be,  my  s«d,"  remonstrated  Mr.  Mantalini. 

"My  dear,"  saidM^ame,  *^Uiat  is  entirely  your  fault" 

"My  fault ,  my  heart's  joy  r ' 

"Certahay,"  returned  the  lady;  "what  can  you  expect, 
dearest,  if  you  will  not  correct  the  man  ?" 
"Correct  the  man,  my  soul's  delight T 

"Yes ;  I  am  sure  he  wants  speaking  to,  badly  enough," 
said  Madame,  pouting. 

"Then  do  not  vex  itself,"  said  Mr.  Mantalini;  "he 
shall  be  horsewhipped  till  he  cries  out  demnebly."  With 
this  promise  Mr.  Mantalini  kissed  Madame  Mantalini,  and 
after  that  performance  Madame  Mantalini  pulled  Mr. 
Mantalini  playfully  by  the  ear,  which  done  tliey  descend- 
ed to  business. 

"Now,. ma'am,"  said  Ralph,  who  had  looked  on  at 
all  this,  with  such  scorn  as  few  men  can  express  in  looks, 
"this  is  my  niece." 

"Just  so,  Mr.  Ni^kjkby^"  replied  Mudame  Mantatini, 
surveyti^  Kate  from  head  to  foot  and  baiSk  %gm.  "Can 
yon  speak  French ,  cbUd?" 

"Yes ,  ma'am/^  replied  Kate ,  not  daring  to  look  a^; 
for  she  felt  that  the  eyes  of  the  odious  man  in  the  dress- 
ing-gown were  directed  towards  her. 

^^Like  a  demd  native?"  asked  the  husband. 

Misis  Niekleby- offered' no  reply  to  this  inquiry^  but 
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turned  her  back  upon  fhe  questioner^,  as  if  addressing  her*' 
self  to  make  answer  to^what  his  wife  might  demand; 

^^We  keep  twenty  young  women  constantly  en^loyed 
in  the  establishment,"  said  Madame. 

^^ndeed,  ma'amP'  replied  Kate,  timidly. 

^^Yes;  and  some  of  'em  demd  handsome,  too,'"  said 
the  inastter. 

^^MantaliniP'  exclaimed  his  wife,  in  an  awful  voice.  . 

^^My  senses' idol  r'  said  Mantalini. 

"Do  you  wish  to  break  my  heart  t" 

"Not  for  twenty  thousand  hemispheres  populated  with 
•;--  with  —  with  little  ballet-dancers ,"  replied  Mantalini 
in  a  poetical  strain. 

"Then  you  will,  if  you  persevere  in  that  mode  of 
speaking,''  said  his  wife.  ^^What  can  Mr.  Nicklcby  think 
when  he  hears  youT' 

"Oh!  Nothing,  ma'am,  nothing,"  replied  Ralph.  "I 
know  his  amiable  nature,  and  yours,  —  mere  little  re- 
marks that  give  a  zest  to  your  daily  intercourse ;  lovers' 
quarrels  that  add  sweetness  to  those  domestic  joys  which 
promise  to  last  so  long  —  that's  all;  that*s  all.*' 

If  an  iron  door  could  be  supposed  to  quarrel  with  its 
hinges ,  and  to  make  a  firm  resolution  to  open  with  slow 
obstinacy,  and  grind  them  to  powder  in  the  process,  it 
would  emit  a  pieasanter  sound  in  so  doing,  than  did  these 
words  in  the  rough  and  bitter  voic^  In  which  they  were 
uttered  by  Ralph.  Even  Mr.  Mantalhii  felt  their  influence, 
and  turning  affrighted  round,  exclaimed  —  "What  a  demd 
horrid  croaking!" 

"You  will  pay  no  attention,  if  you  please,  to  what 
Mr.  Mantalini  says,"  observed  his  wife,  addressing  Mist 
Nickieby. 

^''idonot,  ma'am,^^  said  Kate,  with  quiet  contempt. 
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^^Mr.  Mantalini  knows  nothinf^  whatever  about  anj  of 
the  young  women^"  c^itinued  Madame,  looking  at  her 
husband  ,  and  speaking  to  Kate.  ^^If  he  has  seen  any  of 
them ,  he  must  have  seen  them  in  the  street  going  to,  or 
returning  from,  their  work,  and  not  here.  Hie  was  never 
even  in  Uie  room.  I  do  not  allow  it.  What  hours  of 
work  have  you  been  accustomed  toT' 

^^I  hare  never  yet  been  accustomed  to  work  at  all, 
ma'am,'^  replied  Kate ,  in  a  low  voice. 

^Tor  which  reason  she^Il  wih^  all  the  bett^  now,**  said 
Ralph ,  putting  in  a  word,  lest  this  confession  should  in- 
jwre  the  negotiation. 

^I  hope  so,"  returned  Madame  Mantalini;  '^^our  hours 
are  from  niiie  to  nine ,  with  extra  work  when  we're  very 
full  of  business,  for  which  I  allow  payment  as  over-time." 

Kate  bowed  her  head  to  intimate  that  she  heard ,  and 
was  satisfied. 

^^Your  meals,'^  continued  Madame  Bfantalini,  ^Hhat 
is,  dinner  and  tea,  you  will  take  here.  I  should  think 
yoiur  wages  would  average  from  five  to  seven  shillings  a- 
week;  but  I  can't  give  you  any  certain  information  on  that 
point  until  I  see  what  you  can  do." 
*    Kate  bowed  her  head  again. 

^4f  you're  ready  to  come,"  said  Madame  Mantalini, 
^^you  had  better  begin  on  Monday  morning  at  nine  exactly, 
and  Miss  Knag  the  forewoman  shall  tlien  have  directions 
to  try  you  with  some  easy  work  at  first  Is  there  anything 
more,  Mr.  Nicklebyr 

^^Nothing  more,  ma'am,"  replied  Ralph ,  rising. 

''Then  1  believe  that's  all,"  said  the  kdy.  Having 
arrived  at  this  natural  conclusion,  she  looked  at  the  door, 
aaif  she  wished  to  begone,  but  hesitated  notwithstanding, 
as.  though  unwilling  to  leave  to  Mr.  Mantalini  the  sole 
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bonour  of  showkig  them  down  ■(tin.  Ralph  reliered  her 
from  her  perplexity  by  Imkiof  his  i^arttnre  withont delqr: 
Madame  Mantalini  making  many  graotoitlmpririea  why  he 
neTer  came  to  see  them^  andMr.Mantalhii  aaathematidng 
the  stdm  with  great  ydubility  as  he  followed  them  down^  in 
the  hope  of  inducing  Kate  to  look  round, — a  hope,  how«- 
ever,  which  was  destined  to  remain  ungratified. 

""There!"  said  Ralph  when  they  got  into  tb€  street; 
"now  you're  provided  for." 

Kate  was  about  to  thank  him  again,  but  lie  stopped 
her. 

""I  had  some  idea,'*  he  said,  ""of  providhig  for  year 
mother  in  a  pleasant  part  of  the  country  —  (he  had  a 
presentation  to  some  aluM-bouses  on  the  borders  of  Corn- 
wall, which  had  occurred  to  him  more  than  once)  —  but 
as  yott  want  to  be  together,  I  most  do  something  else  for 
her.     She  has  a  little  money  T' 

*"A  very  little,"  replied  Kate. 

""A  little  will  go  a  long  way  if  it's  used  sparingly/' 
said  Ralph.  ""She  must  see  how  long  she  can  make  it 
last,  living  rent  free.  You  leave  yoiy  lodgings  on  Sa- 
turday V 

""You  told  us  to  do  so,  uncle.*^ 

""Yes;  there  is  a  house  empty  that  belongs  to  me, 
which  I  can  put  you  into  till  it  is  let,  and  then,  if  nothing 
else  turns  up ,  perhaps  I  shall  have  another.  You  must 
live  there." 

""Is  it  far  from  here ,  Sir  T'  inquired  Kate. 

""Pretty  well,'"  said  Ralph;  ""in  another  quarter  of  the 
town  —  at  the  East  end ;  but  Fll  send  my  clerk  down  to 
you  at  five  o'clock  on  Saturday  to  take  you  there.  Good 
bye.    You  know  your  way?  Straight  on.*' 
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Coldly  sbaking^  hif  niece's  hand^  Rulph  left  her  at  the 
top  ^f  Regent  Street  ^  and  tvned  down  a  bye  thorough- 
Sure  ^  intent  on  fchenes  of  money-getting.  Kate  watted 
wdly  back  to  their  lodgings  in  the  Strand. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

Mr  Newman  Noggs  inducts   Mrs.    and  Miss  Nickleby  into  their 
new  dwelling  in  the  City. 

Mms  Nickleby^«  reflections,  aa  she  vended  h^r  way 
homewards ,  were  of  that  despon&ig  nature  which  the 
occurrences  of  the  morning  had  been  sufficiently  calcinated 
to  awaken.  Her  nucleus  was  not  a  manner  likely  ti^  dispel 
any  doubts  or  «ppreheiMlaQs  she  might  bare  formed  in  the 
outset)  neither  was  the  glimpse  she  had  had  of  Madiuna 
JHantalini  s  establishment  by  any  means  encouraging.  It 
Was  with  many  gloomy  forebodings  and  misgivhig^i  th€;r^ 
fore ,  that  she  looked  forward  with  a  heaivy  heart  to  thfe 
opening  of  her  new  career. 

If  her  mother's  consolations  could  hare  restored  her 
to  a  pkasanter  tnd  more  envtable  state  of  mind  v  there 
were  abundance  of  them  to  produce  the  effect,  ^y  the 
time  Kate  reached  home,  the  good  lady  had  called  to 
mind  two  authentic  eases  g£  milliners  who  bad  been  pos- 
sessed of  considerable  property,  though  whether,  they 
Jiad  acquired  it  all  in  business,  or  had  had  a  capital  to 
Start  with,  or  had  been  lucky  and  miuried  to  adrantiige, 
she  could  not  exactly  remember.  However,  as  she  very 
logically  remarked,  there  must  have  been  some  young 
person  in  that  way  of  bushiess  who  had  made  a  fbrtune 
without  having  anything  to  begin  with,  and  that  being 
taken  for  granted  >  why  should  not  Kate  do  the  sanel 
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Miss  La  Crcevy^  who  was  ti  member  of  the  little 
council)  ventui^d  to  insinuate  some  doubts  relative  to  the 
probabSity  of  SHss  Nickleby^s  arHriug  at  4his  happy  con- 
summation in  the  compass  of  an  ordinary  lifetime';  but  the 
good  lady  set  that  question  entirely  at  rest,  by  informing 
them  that  she  had  a  presentiment  On  the  subject  —  a 
species  of  second-sight  with  which  she  had  been  in  the 
habit  of  clenching  every  argument  with  the  deceased  Mr.  * 
Nickleby,  and  in  nine  cases  and  three-quarters  out  of  every 
ten,  determining  it  the  wrong  way. 

'  ^^  am  afraid  it  k  an  unhealthy  occupation,'^  said  Miss 
La  Creevy.  ^^'I  recolkct  get^ng  three  young  mlUhiert  to 
'sit  to  me  when  I  first  began  to  paint,  and  I  remember  -Aftt 
they  were  all  very  pale  and  sickly/? 

^^Oh!  tiiat's  not  a  general  rule,  by  any  means,''  ob- 
served Mrs.  Nfckleby;  ^^for  I  remember  as  well  as  if  it 
was  only  yesterday,  employing  one  that  I  was  particularly 
recommended  to ,  to  make  me  a  scarlet  cloak  at  Hie 
time  when  scarlet  cloaks  were  fashionable,  and  she  had 
a  very  red  face  —  a  very  red  face,  indeed." 

"Perhaps  she  drank,'^  suggested  Miss  La  Creevy. 

"1  don't  know  how  tliat  may  have  beoi,"  r^umed 
Mrs.  Mickleby ;  "but  I  know  she  had  a  very  red  face ,  so 
your  argument  goes  for  nothing.^^ 

In  this  manner,  and  with  like  powerful  reasoning,  did 
the  worthy  matron  meet  every  little  objection  that  pre- 
sented itself  to  the  new  scheme  of  the  morning.  Happy 
Mrs.  Niddeby!  A  project  had  but  to  be  new,  and  it 
came  home  to  her  mind  brightly  varnished  and  gilded  as 
«  glittering  toy. 

This  question  disposed  of,  Kate  communicated  her 
uncle's  desire  about  the  empty  house,  to  which  Mrs. 
Nickleby  assented  with  equal  readiness;  characteristically 
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renmrkbig,  tliat6Si  the  fine  evenings  it  weald  beapleassnt 
amusement  for  her  to  walk  to  the  west-end  to  fetch  her 
daughter  home;  and  no  less  characteristically  forgetting^, 
that  there  were  aach  things  as  wet  nights  and  had  weather 
to  be  encountered  in  almost  every  week  of  the  year. 

*1  shall  be  sorry  —  truly  sorry  to  leave  you,  my 
land  friend,"  said  Kate,  on  whom  the  good  feeling  of  the 
poor  miniature-^painter  had  made  a  deep  impression. 

''You  shaU  not  shake  me  off,  for  all  that/'  replied 
Miss  La  Creery,  with  as  much  sprightliness  as  she  could 
assume.  ''I  shall  see  you  very  often,  and  come  and  hear 
bow  you  get  on ;  and  if  in  all  London ,  or  all  the  wide 
world  besides,  there  is  no  other  heart  that  tdces  an  inter* 
est  in  your  welfare,  there  will  be  one. little  lonely  woman 
that  prays  for  it  night  and  day.'' 

With  this  the  poor  soul,  who  had  a  heart  big  enough 
for  Gog,  the  guardian  genius  of  London ,  and  enough  to 
spare  for  Magog  to  boot,  after  making  a  great  many  ex- 
traordinaiy  faces  which  would  have  secured  her  an  ample 
fortune,  cotuld  she  have  transferred  them  to  ivory  or  can- 
vass, sat  down  in  a  corner,  and  had  what  she  termed  ''a 
real  good  cry.'' 

But  no  crying,  or  talking,  or  hoping,  or  fearing,  could 
keep  off  the  dreaded  Saturday  afternoon,  or  ^fewman 
Noggs  either;  who,  punctual  to  his  time,  limped  up  to 
the  door  and  breathed  a  whiff  of  cordial  gin  through  the 
keyhole,  exactly  as  such  of  the  church  clocks  in  the  nei^* 
bourhood  as  agreed  among  themselves  about  the  time^ 
struck  five.  Newman  waited  for  the  last  stroke,  and  then 
knoidced. 

''From  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby,''  said  Newman,  an- 
nouncing his  errand  when  he  got  upstairs  with  all  possHile 
brevity. 
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''We  shall  be  ready  dkectly,"  add  Kate.    ''We  hare 
not  mitdi  to  '<»rry^  but  I  fear  we  must  ha?e  a  coadi*^^ 
•  "FIl  get  one,"  rqplied  Newman. 

"Indeed  you  abail  not  trouble  yourself)"  said  Mrs. 
Nickleby. 

"I. will,"  satd  Newman. 

^'I  can't  suffer  you  to  think  of  such  a  thing,"  said 
Mrs.  Nickleby. 

"You  can^t  help  it,"  said  Newman. 

"Not  help  it!" 

"Ne.  I  thought  of  it  as  I  came  along;  but  didn't  get 
one^  thhiking  you  mightn't  be  ready.  I  think  of  a  great 
many  things.    Nobody  can  prerent  that." 

"Oh  yes,  I  understand  you,  MrJ  Noggs,'^  said  Mrs. 
Nickleby.  "Our  thoughts  are  firee,  .of  course.  Every- 
body's thoughts  are  their  own,  clearly." 

"They  wouldn^t  be  if  some  people  had  their  way," 
muttered  Newman. 

"Well,  no  more  they  would,  Mr.  Noggs,  and  that's 
very  true,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Nickleby.  "Some  people,  to  be 
sure,  are  such — how's  your  master?" 

Newman  darted  a  meaning  glance  at  Kate,  and  re- 
plied with  a  strong  cimphasis  on  the  last  word  of  his 
answer,  that  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  was  well^  and  sent 
his — love. 

"I  am  sure  we  are  very  much  obliged  to  him,"  ob- 
served Mrs.  Nickleby. 

"Very,"  said  Newman.  "FU  tell  him  so." 
It  was  no  very  easy  matter  to  mistake  Newman  Noggs 
after  having  once  seen  him,  and  as  Kate,  attracted  by 
the  singularity  of  his  manner  ( in  which  on  this  occasion, 
however,  there  was  something  respectful  and  ev^  de- 
licate, notwithstanding  the  abruptness   of  his  speech)^ 
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looked  at  him  more  clogely,  she  recollected  hanng  oaiight 
a  passiB^  glimpse  of  that  strange  fi^re  before. 

^^Exciise  my  cariosity,"  she  said,  ^^but  did  I  not  see 
you  in  the  coach-yard  on  the  morning  my  brother  went 
away  to  Yorkshire?" 

Newman  cast  a  wistful  glance  on  Mrs.  Nickleby,  and 
said  ^^No,"  most  unblushingly. 

^^No!"  exclaimed  Kate,  '''I  should  have  said  so  any- 
where." 

^^You'd  have  said  wrong,"  rejoined  Newman.  "It'ff  the 
first  time  I've  been  out  for  three  weeks.  I've  had  the 
gout" 

Newman  was  very,  very  far  from  having  the  appea* 
ranee  of  a  gouty  subject,  and  so  Kate  could  not  help 
thinking;  but  the  conference  was  cut  short  by  Mrs. 
Nickleby's  insisting  on  having  the  door  shut  lest  Mr. 
Noggs  should  take  cold,  and  farther  persisting  in  sending 
the  servant  girl  for  a  coach,  for  fear  he  should  bring  on 
another  attack  of  his  disorder.  To  both  conditions 
Newman  was  compelled  to  yield.  Presently  the  coach 
came;  and,  after  many  sorrowful  farewells,  and  a  great 
deal  of  running  backwards  and  forwards  across  the  pave- 
ment on  the  part  of  Miss  La  Creevy,  in  the  course  of 
which  the  yellow  turban  came  into  violent  contact  with 
sundry  foot  passengers,  it  (that  is  to  say  the  coach,  not 
the  turban)  went  away  again  with  the  two  ladies  and 
their  luggage  inside;  and  Newman — despite  all  Mrs, 
Nickleby's  assurances  that  it  would  be  his  death — on  the 
box  beside  the  driver. 

They  went  into  the  City,  turning  down  by  the  river 
side;  and  after  a  long  and  very  slow  drive,  the  streets 
being  crowded  at  that  hour  with  vehicles  of  every  kind, 
stopped  in  front  of  a  large  old  dingy  house  in  Thames 
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Street,  the  door  and  windows  of  which  were  so  bespatter^ 
ed  with  mud,  that  it  wouid  have  appeared  to  ha?e  been 
nniDhabited  for  years* 

The  door  of  this  deserted  mansion  Newman  opened 
with  a  Icey  which  he  took  out  of  Iiis  hat— in  which,  by- 
the-bye,  in  consequence  of  the  dilapidated  state  of  his 
pockets  he  deposited  everytliing,  and  wouid  most  likely 
have  carried  his  money  if  he  had  had  any— and  the  coach 
being  discharged,  he  led  the  way  into  the  interior  of 
the 'mansion. 

Old  and  gloomy  and  black  in  truth  it  was,  and  sullen 
and  dark  were  the  rooms  once  so  bustling  with  life  and 
enterprise.  There  was  a  wharf  behind,  opening  on  the 
Thames.  An  empty  dog-kennel,  some  bones  of  animals, 
fragments  of  iron  hoops  and  staves  of  old  casks ,  lay 
strewn  about,  but  no  life  was  stirring  there.  It  was  a 
picture  of  cold,  silent  decay. 

^^This  house  depresses  and  chills  one,^^  said  Kate, 
^^and  seems  as  if  some  blight  had  fallen  on  it.  If  1  were 
superstitious,  I  should  be  almost  inclined  to  beliere  that 
some  dreadful  crime  had  been  perpetrated  within  these 
old  walls,  and  that  the  place  had  ne?er  prospered  since. 
How  frowning  and  dark  it  looks!" 

^^Lord,  my  dear,''  replied  Mrs.  Nickleby,  ^^don't  talk 
in  that  way,  or  you'll  frighten  me  to  death." 

^^It  is  only  my  foolish  fancy,  mama,"  said  Kate, 
forcing  a  smile. 

**Well,  then,  my  love,  I  wish  you  would  keep  your 
foolish  fancy  to  yourself,  and  not  wake  up  my  foolish 
fancy  to  keep  it  company,"  retorted  Mris.  Nickleby. 
^^Why  didn't  you  think  of  all  this  before  —  you  are  so 
careless — we  might  have  asked  Miss  La  Creevy  to  keep 
us  company,  or  borrowed  a  dog,  or  a  thousand  things-— 
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but  it  always  was  the  way,  and  was  just  the  same  with 
your  poor  dear  father.  Unless  I  thought  of  every- 
thing— 7-^^  This  was  Mrs.  Nickieby's  usual  commence- 
ment  of  a  general  lamentation,  running  through  a  dozen 
or  so  of  complicated  sentences  addressed  to  nobody  in 
particular,  and  into  which  she  now  launched  until  her 
breath  was  exhausted* 

Newman  appeared  not  to  hear  these  remarks,  but 
preceded  them  to  a  couple  of  rooms  on  the  first  floor, 
which  some  kind  of  attempt  had  been  made  to  render 
habitable.  In  one  were  a  few  chairs,  a  table,  an  old 
hearth-rug,  and  some  faded  baise ;  and  a  fire  was  ready 
laid  in  the  grate.  In  the  other  stood  an  *old  tent  bed- 
stead, and  a  few  scanty  articles  of  chamber  furniture. 

"Well,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  trying  to  be 
pleased,  "now  isn't  this  thoughtful  and  considerate  of 
your  uncle?  Why,  we  should  not  have  had  anythhig  but 
the  bed  we  bought  yesterday  to  lie  down  upon,  if  it  hadn^t 
been  for  his  thoughtfulness." 

"Very  kind,  indeed,"  replied  Kate,  looking  round. 

Newman  Noggs  did  not  say  that  he  had  hunted  up 
the  old  furniture  they  saw,  from  attic  or  cellar;  or  that 
he  had  taken  in  the  halfpenny-worth  of  milk  for  tea  that 
stood  upon  a  shelf,  or  filled  the  rusty  kettle  on  the  hob, 
or  collected  the  wood-chips  from  the  wharf,  or  begged 
the  coals.  But  the  notion  of  Ralph  Nickleby  having 
directed  it  to  be  done  tickled  his  fancy  so  much,  that 
he  could  not  refrain  frpm  cracking  all  his  ten  fingers  in 
succession  ^  at  which  performance  Mrs.  Nickleby  was 
rather  startled  at  first,  but  supposing  it  to  be  in  some 
remote  mimner  connected  with  the  gout,  did  not  remark 
upon. 

"We  need  detain  you  no  longer,  I  think/'  said  Kate. 
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^^Ig  there  nothing  I  era  do?"  asked  Newman. 

^^Nothing,  thank  you,"  rejoined  Miss  Nickiehy. 

^^Perhaps  my  dear ,  Mr.  Noggs  fwouid  like  to  drink 
our  healths,^'  said  Mr8.Nickieby,  fiunbling  in  her  reticule 
for  some  small  coin. 

^^I  thiidc,  mama,^^  said  Kate  hesitating,  and  remarking 
Newman's  averted  face,  ^^you  would  hurt  his  feelings 
if  you  offered  it." 

Newman  Noggs,  bowing  to  the  young  lady  more  like 
a  gentleman  than  the  miserable'  wretch  he  seemed,  placed 
his  hand  upon  his  breast,  and,  pausing  for  a  moment, 
with  the  air  of  a  man  who  struggles  to  speak  but  is  un- 
certain what  to  say,  quitted  the  room. 

As  the  jarring  echoes  of  the  heavy  house-door  closing 
on  its  latch  reverberated  dismally  through  the  building, 
Kate  felt  half  tempted  to  call  him  back,  and  beg  him  to 
remain  a  little  while;  but  she  was  ashamed  to  own  her 
fears,  and  Newman  Noggs  was  on  his  road  homewards. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Whereby  the  Reader  will  be  enabled  to  trace  the  further  Coarse 
of  Miss  Fanny  Squeers^s  Love,  and  to  ascertain  whether  it 
ran  smoothly  or  otherwise. 

It  was  a  fortunate  circumstance  for  Miss  Fanny 
Squeers,  that  when  her  worthy  papa  returned  home  on 
he  night  of  the  small  tea-party,  he  was  what  the  initiated 
term  ^^too  far  gone"  to  observe  the  numerous  tokens  of  ex- 
treme vexation  of  spirit  which  were  plainly  visible  in  her 
countenance.  Being,  however,  of  a  rather  violent  and  qiuur* 
relsome  mood  in  his  cups,  it  is  not  impossible  that  he  might 
have  fallen  out  with  her,  either  on  this  or  some  imaginary 
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topicv  ii  the  young  lady  had  not,  with  a  foresight  and 
prudence  highly  commendable,  kept  a  boy  up  on  purpose 
to  bear  the  first  brunt  of  the  good  gentleman's  anger; 
which  having  rented  itself  in  a  yariety  of  kicks  and  culBTs, 
subsided  sufficiently  to  admit  of  his  being  persuaded  to 
1^0  to  bed;  which  he  did  w^  his  boots  on,  and  an  um-^ 
brella  under  his  arm. 

The  hungry  servant  attended  Miss  Squeers  in  her 
own  room  according  to  custom,  to  curl  her  hair,  per£9rm 
the  other  little  offices  of  her  toilet,  and  administer  as 
much  flattery  as  she  could  get  up  for  the  purpose;  for 
Miss  Squeers  was  quite  lazy  enough  (and  sufficiently  Tain 
and  firiTolous  withal)  to  have  been  a  fine  lady,  and  it  was 
only  the  arbitrary  distinctions  of  rank  and  station  which 
prevented  her  from  being  one. 

^How  iof  ely  your  hair  do  curl  to-night,  Miss  !*'  said 
the  handmaiden.  ^^I  declare  if  it  isn't  a  pity  and  a  shame 
to  brush  it  out!" 

^^Hold  your  tongue,"  replied  Miss  Squeers  wrath- 
fully. 

Some  considerable  eiperience  prevented  die  girl  from 
being  at  all  surprised  at  any  outbreak  of  ill-temper  on  the 
part  of  Miss  Squeers.  Having  a  half  perception  of  what 
had  occurred  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  she  changed 
her  mode  of  making  herself  agreeable,  and  proceeded  on 
the  indirect  tack. 

^^VFell,  I  couldn't  help  sayings  miss,  if  you  was  to 
kill  me  for  it,"  said  the  attendant,  ^^that  I  never  see  any- 
body look  so  vulgar  as  Miss  Price  this  night.'* 

Miss  Squeers  si^ed,  and  composed  herself  to  listen. 
^^I  know  it's  very  wrong  in  me  to  say  so,  miss,"  con- 
tinued the  girl,  delighted  to  see  the  impression  she  wm 
making,  ^^Miss  Price  being  a  friend  of  yours  and  all;  but 
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she  do  dresB  lienielf  out  so,  and  go  io  such  a  manner  to 
get  noticed,  that — oh^well,  if  people  only  saw  them- 
selves.^' 

^^What  do  you  mean,  Phib?"  asked  Miss  Sqneiers, 
lo^dting  in  her  own  little  glass,  where,  like  most  of  us, 
she  saw — not  herself,  but  die  reflection  of  some  ^euant 
image  in  her  own  brain.     ^^How  you  talk!'* 

^^Talk,  miss!  It's  enough  to  make  a  Tom  cat  talk 
French  grammar,  only  to  see  how  she  tosses  her  head,^^ 
replied  the  handmaid. 

^^She  does  toss  her  head,"  observed  Miss  Squeers, 
with  an  air  of  aJl)straction. 

^^So  vam,  and.so  very— very  plain,^^  said  the  girl. 

^^Poor  'Tilda!"  sighed.  Miss  Squeers,  compassion- 
ately. 

^^And  always  kying  herself  out  so  to  get  to  be  ad- 
mired," pursued  the  servant.  "Oh  dear!  It's  positive 
indelicate." 

"I  can't  allow  you  to  talk  in  that  way,  Phib,"  said 
Miss  Squeers.  "'Tilda's  friends  are  low  people,  and  If 
she  don't  know  any  better,  it's  their  fault,  and  not 
hers." 

^^Well,  but  you  know,  miss,"  said  Phoebe,  for  whidi 
name  "Phib"  was  used  as  a  patronishig  abbreviation,  "if 
she  was  only  to  take  copy  by  a  friend— oh!  if  she  only 
knew  how  wrong  she  was ,  and  would  but  set  herself 
right  by  you,  what  a  nice  young  woman  she  might  be 
hi  time!" 

"Phib,"  rejomed  Miss  Squeers,  with  a  stately  afr, 
^4t^s  not  proper  for  me  to  hear  these  comparisons  drawn; 
they  make  ^Tilda  look  a  coarse  improper  sort  of  person, 
and  it  seems  unfriendly  in  me  to  listen  to  them.  I  would 
rather  you  dropped  die  subject,  Phib ;  at  the  same  dme 
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I  muni  say,  that  if  'IIMa  Priee  would  take  pattern  by 
semeboity — n&i  me  partknlarly " . 

''^Oh  yes;  you  miss,"  iftterposed  Phib. 

""WeU,  me  Phib,  if  you  wiU  hare  it  t<'  saidMisa 
Sqneers.  ^4  niu^t  ray  that  if  ahe  would,  ahe  would  be 
all  the  better  ior  it." 

^^So  somebody  else  thinks,  or  I  am  much  mistaken," 
said  the  girl  piyst^rioiisly. 

^^What  do  you  mean?"  demanded  Miss  Squeers. 

"Never  mind,  miss,"  replied  the  girl;  "i  know  what 
I  know,  that's  all." 

"Phib,"  said  Miss  Squeers  dramatically,  "I  insist  upon 
your  explaining  yourself.  What  is  this  dark  mystery  1 
Speak." 

"Why,  if  you  will  have  it,  miss,  it's  this,"  said  the 
servant  girl.  "Mr.  John  Browdie  thinks  as  you  think ; 
and  if  he  wasn't  too  far  gone  to  do  it  creditable,  he'd  be 
very  glad  to  be  off  with  Miss  Price,  and  on  with  Miss 
Squeers. 

"Gracious  Heavens!"  exclaimed  Miss  Squeers,  clasp- 
ing her  hands  with  great  dignity.     "What  is  this?^' 

"Truth,  ma'am,  and  nothing  but  truth,"  replied  the 
artful  Phib. 

"What  a  situation!^'  cried  Miss  Squeers;  "on  the 
brhik  of  unconscimisly  destroying  the  peace  and  happiness 
of  my  own  ^ilda.  What  Is  the  reason  that  men  fall  in 
love  with  me,  whether  I  like  it  or  not,  and  desert  their 
choa^n  intendeds  for  my  sake!" 

"Beoanse  they  canU.help  it,  miss,^^  replied  the  girt; 
"tfie  reason^  phun."  (If  Miss  Squeers  were  the  reaaoQ, 
it  was  very  plain.) 

"Never  let*  vm  hear  of  it  again^"  retorted  Miss 
Squeers.    "Never;  do  you  hear?  'Tilda  Price  has  faults 
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-^many  faultg — but  I  wkk  her  well,  and  above  all  I  wish 
her  married;  for  I  flunk  it  higUj  deairaUe^moet  desi- 
rable from  the  tery  naftore  of  her  failing^— that  she 
rfiould  be  married  aa  soon  aa  poaaibie*  Ne^  Phib»  Let 
her  have  BIr.  Browdie.  I  iiay  pity  JUm,  poor  fellow;  but 
I  have  a  great  regfard  for  'Tilda,  and  oi^y  hope  she  may 
make  a  better  wife  than  I  think  she  will/' 

With  this  effusion  of  feeling  Miss  Squeers  went  to 
bed. 

Spite  ia  a  little  word ;  but  it  represents  as  strange  a 
jomble  of  feelings  and  compound  of  discords^  aa  any 
polysyllable  in  the  language.  Miss  Squeers  knew  as  well 
in  her  heart  of  hearts,  that  what  the  miserable  serving 
.girl  had  said  was  sheer  coarse  lying  flattery,  aa  did  the 
girl  herself;  yet  the  mere  opportuni(;y  of  venting  a  little 
iU-nature  against  the  offending  Miss  Price,  and  affecting 
to  compassionate  her  weaknesses  and  foibles,  though  only 
in  the  presence  of  a  solitary  dependant,  was  almpst  aa 
great  a  relief  to  her  spleen  aa  if  the  whole  had  been 
gospel  truth.  Nay  more.  We  have  such  extraordinary 
powers  of  persuasloa  when  they  are  excited  over  our- 
selves, that  Miss  Squeers  felt  quite  high-minded  and 
great  after  her  noble  renunciation  of  John  Browdie's 
hand,  and  looked  down  upon  her  rival  with  a  kind  of 
holy  calmness  and  tranquillity,  that  had  a  mighty  effect 
in  soothmg  her  ruffled  feelings. 

This  happy  state  of  mind  had  some  influence  in  bring- 
ing about  a  reconciliation ;  for  when  a  knock  came  at  the 
flront  door  next  day,  and  the  millei^s  daughter  was 
announced.  Miss  Squeers  betook  herself  to  the  parlour 
in  a  Christian  frame  rf  spirit  perfectly  beautiful  to 
behold.  ^ 
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''WdU  Finny,''  said  the  miller's  daughter,  ''you  see 
I  hsre  oane  to  aee  you ,  although  we  had  some  words 
bst  night" 

'4  pity  your  bad  passions,  'Tilda/'  replied  Bliss 
Squeen ;  ''but  I  bear  no  malice.    I  ion  above  it" 

''Daa't  be  isross,  Fanny,"  said  Miss  Price.  ^I  hate 
come  to  tell  you  something  that  I  know  will  please 
you. 

''What  may  that  be,  'Tilda?"  demanded  Mis^ 
Squeers;  screwing  up  her  lips,  and  looking  as  if  noth- 
ing in  earth,  air,  fire,  or  water,  could  afford  her  the 
slightest  gleam  of  satisfaction. 

''This,"  rejoined  Miss  Price.  ''After  we  left  here 
last  night,  John  and  I  had  a  dreadful  quarrel." 

"That  doesn't  please  me,"  said  Miss  Squeers — relax- 
ing into  a  smile  though. 

"Lorl  I  wouldn't  think  so  bad  of  you  as  to  suppose 
it  did,"  rejoined  her  companion.  "That^s  not  it." 

"Oh!"  said  Miss  Squeers,  relapsing  into  melancholy. 
*'6oon.' 

"After  a  great  deal  of  wrangling  and  saying  we  would 
never  see  each  other  any  more,"  continned  Miss  Price, 
Vwe  made  it  tip,  and  this  morning  John  went  and  wrote 
our  names  down  to  be  put  up  for  the  first  time  iHest 
S«ttdsy,  so  we^  shall  be  married  in  three  wedcs,  and  I 
ghe  yon  notice  to  get  your  firock  made.^' 

There  was  mingled  gall  an4  honey  in  this  intelligence. 
The  i^ospect  of  the  friend's  being  Married  so  soon  was 
the  gall,  and  the  certaiatj  oi  her  not  entertaining  seritas 
designs  upon  Nicholas  was  the  honey.  Upon  the  whoU, 
the  swe^  greatly  preponderated  over  the  bitter,  so  Mias 
Squeers  said  she  woold  get  the  frock  made,  and  that  she 
hoped  'Tilda  might  be  happy,  though  at  the  same  time 
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Biturally  eHised  dJiob  the  niual>er  iiid  natore  of  the  gar- 
Bients  which  inrouU  be  indii^ensable  for  Mis&  Price*4i 
etiti^nce  into  the  hoty  state  of  matriaiooj,  whea  Miss 
Squeers  clearly  showed  that  a  gre^  many  more  than  the 
BuUer  could,  ot  would v  afford  were^all8olutely  necessary, 
and  touM  not  decaeotly.  be  dispensed  with.  The  y^niif 
lady  then,  by  an  easy  digression,  led  the  discourse  to  bet 
own  wardrobe,  and  after  recounting  its  piincipalbeiHities 
at  some  length,  took  her  friend  up  stairs  to  make  inspect 
Hon  thereof.  The  treasures  of  two  drawers  and  a  closet 
baring  bemi  displayed,  and  all  the  smaller  articles  tried 
on,  it  was  time  for  Miss  Price  to  return  home,  and  as 
she  bad  been  in  raptures  with  all  the  frocks,  and  had  been 
stricken  quite  dumb  with  admiration  of  a  new  pink  scarf, 
MissSqueerssatd  in  high  good  humour,  that  she  would  walk 
part  of  the  way  with  h^  for  the  pleasure  of  her  company; 
and  off  they  went  together,  Miss  Squeers  dilating,  as 
fhey  walked  along ,  upon  her  fatlier's  accomplishments, 
aptd  miMpIying  his  income  by  ten,  to  give  her  friend 
some  faint  itotion  of  the  ^ast  importance  and  sup«riorilj 
ofberfemily* 

ft  ka^ened  Ihat  Ihat  particular  time ,  comprising  the 
short  daily  interval  wUch  was  suffared  to  elapse  belween 
what  was  pAeasandy  called  the  dinner  of  Mr^:  Squeera's 
pupils  and  their  return  to  the  piusuit  of  usefol  knowledge^ 
was  precisely  the  hour  wben  Michoks  was  aecuatomed  to 
fesne  Isrth  for  a  melanchely  walk ,  and  to  bcood,  as  he 
sauntered  liMessly  through  thevillage,  upanlikiniseEaUe 
lot.  Miss  Squeers  knew  this  perfectly  wdl,  but  had 
perhaps  tegoHeu  it,  for  when  she  caught  sight  of  that 
yomig  gentleman  advanctng  towards  them,  she  evinced 
many  symptoms  of  surprise  and  consternation,  and  assured 
her  Mend  that  she  ""fdt  fit  to  drop  into  the  earth/' 
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^^Shtit  we  toni  kmtk ,  or  nm  Silo  <»  cottage?'  ariced 
MiBBPricei     Hiedon^t  see  tw  yet." 

''No,  Tilda,"  replied  Miss  Squeere,  ''it  is  ny  daty 
to  fo  through  with  it^  and  I  will.'' 

At  Miss  Sf  qedvs  said  this  in  the  tobe  of  otie  who  huk 
msde  a  high  oiorei  -resolution;,  and  was  besides  take* 
with  one  or  two  chokes  aod  catohiif  s  of  breath,  indicative 
of  feelings  at  a  higli  pressiire,  keac  friend  made  nofarther 
remark,  imd  ihey  bore  straight  down  upon  Nibholas,  w|i4^ 
walking  witii  .his  eyss  bei|t  upon  the  grotiad,  was  not 
aware  of  their  approach  until  they  werie  close  upon  him; 
Otherwise  be  might  periiaps.;have  taken  shelter  himself. 

"Good  morning,^'  said  Nicholas,  bowing  andpassingiiy.. 
'  ^^He  is  going  ,'^  mEomired  Miss  Sqnears.  "I  shall 
choke,  'Tilda;' 

^Gome  book,  Mr.  Nickleby,  do,"  eried  Miss  Price, 
affleoting  aknwi  art  her  friend^s  threat ,  kit  really  awtwated 
by  a  malicfous  with  to  hear  what  Niobolas  would  m^ ; 
"come  back ,  Mr.  Nickleby." 

Mr.  Nickleby  camt  back,  and  looked  as  o6nfiised  as 
niight  be,  as  he  ihq^ired  whether  the  iadies  had  any 
commands  fbr  hiRi. 

"Don't  «top  to  talk;'  urged  Misd  Price,  hastily;  "but 
support  her  on  the  other  side**  How  do  you  feel  now, 
dear^^' 

*^lieii^'  sighed  MIbs  Squeers^  laying' •  bearer  boiinet 
t)f  red^sh  brown"  wMi  a  green  veil  attached,  on  Mn 
NiokIcl>y's  should^.    '^This  fooHsh  faintnessP 

'^Don't  call  it  foolish,  dear,^'  said  Miss  Price,  her 
fodght  eye  dattcklg  with  merriment  as  she  saw  the  per- 
plexity of  Nicholas;  '^u  have  no  reason  to  be'  ashamed 
of  it.  It^s  tkoie  who  are  too  proud  to  come  rouild  again 
without  allchis  to-do  ^  Aat  oH^t  to  be  ashamed.'^ 
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^^You  are  rtsolved  to  fix  it  iipoA  me,  I  see,"  said 
Nicholas,  smiling,  ^^alfliough  I  toidyfu  last  uight  it  waa 
not  my  fault." 

"•There;  he  says  it  was  not  his  faulty  my  dear," 
remarked  the  wicked  Miss  Price.  ^Terhaps  yon  were  too 
jealous  or  too  hasty  with  him?  He  saya  it  was  not  Us 
&nlt,  you  hear;  I  think  that's  apology  enough." 

"You  will  not  understand  me,"  aaid  Nicholas.  '^Pray 
^pense  with  this  jesting,  for  I  have  no  time ,  and  really: 
noindinatioa,  to  be  the  subject  or  promoter  'of  ndrtb 
juat  now." 

"What  do  you  mean?'  asked  Miss  Price,  aSeoting 
amazement. 

"Don't  ask  him,  'Tilda,"  cried  Miss  Squeers;  ""I  for- 
give him." 

"Dear  me,^^  «aid  Nicholas ,  as  the  brown  bonnet  went 
down  Oft  his  shoulder  again,  ^^this  is  more  semus  than  I 
supposed;  alkm  me.  Will  you  have  the  goodness  to  beae 
me  speak  V 

Here  he  raised  up  the  brown  bonnet,  and  regarding 
wUh  mostunSeigned  astonishment  a  look  of  tender  reproach 
from  Miss  Squeers,  shrunk  back  a  few  paces  to  be  out  of 
the  reach  of  the  fair  burden,  and  went  on  to  say  • — 

"lam  very  sorry  —  truly  and  sincerely  sorry  --  for 
having  been  the  cause  of  any  difference  among  you  last 
night.  1,  reproach  myself  most  bitterly  for  having  been 
so  \mfortunate  as  to  cause  the  dissension  that  oocurredi 
although  I  did«o,  I  asssure  you,  most, unwittingly  and 
heedlessly.'^ 

"Well;  that's  not  all  you  have  got  to  say  surely,"  oxt 
claimed  Miss  Price  as. Nicholas  paused. 

"1  fear  there  is  something  more,''  stamner^;Nichol|is 
with  a  half  smile ,  and  looking  towards  Miss  Squeers,  ''it 
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is  a  iposl  awkward  thiiig  to.say — bul: —  die  Tery  menlioii 
of  such  a  supposition  makes  one  look  like  a  puppy  —  still 

—  may  Task  if  that  lady  supposes  that  I  entertain  any 

in  shost  d^s  sl^e  think  that  I  am^in  love  with  her  ? 

>'J)el^[htfqleiiibarrfB8sraeBl,''  thought JMBss  Sqaeers,  ^^I 
bai'e  hnHight  him  to  it  at  last  Answer  for  me,  dear," 
die  m^hispered  to  her  frigid. 

''Does  she  think  boV  rejoined  Miss  Price;  ''of  course 
she  does." 

"She  does!*'  exokrimed  Nfehcdas  with  such  eperfy  of 
utterame  as  might  have  been  for  the  moment  mistaken 
for  rtptare. 

'K^ertdnly,''  replied  Miss  Pnce. 

"If  Mr.  Nickleby  has  doubted  that,  'Tilda,''  said  the 
blnshinf  Mis»SqneersJn  soft  accents,  "he  mij  adthis 
mtad  at'rest    Ifla  stntlttientA  are  redpro— '' 

^'Stop,"  cried  NleholM  hunriedly;  "pray  heinr  mel 
Thia  is  the  grossest  and  wildest  delusion,  theleompletest 
sad  most  signal  mistake,  that  ever  human  being  laboured 
under  or  committed.  I  have  scarcely  seen  the  yomig  laify 
half  a  doaen  times  ^  -but  if  I  had  seen,  her  msty  times ,  or 
am  destined  to  see  her  sixty  thousand,  it  wbiildjbe  and 
will  be  precisely  the  same.  Miavenot  one  thought,  wish 
or  hope,  connected  with  her  unless  it  ^e  — ^and  I  say, 
jthis,  not  to  hurt  her  feelinga,  but  to  impress  her  with 
Hie  real  state  of  my  own  ^  unless  it  be=  the  one  objest 
d^ar  to  my  heart  as  Iffe  itself,  of  b^ng  one  day>abie  to 
ton  my  back  upon  this  accursed  place,  never  to  set  foot 
m  it  again  or  to  thuik  of  it  —  even  thuik  of  it  ^  but 
with  loatUrig  and  disgust.'' 

With  thiapartknlaify  plain  and  straight^Mhrardd^da- 
ration ,  wUeh  he  made  with  all  the  vehemence'  that  hSs 
indignant  ii»d  excited  feeiings  could  bring  to  bear  upon 
Dickens' Woaas.  IV.  9 
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it,  ]Kidiok»»«]ielill7  boWedv und  ivtoftln^  t6  hear  no  inol*e, 

Brnt  piMfp  Mils-  Sq^eerst  Her  snger^  m^e^  iind  vexa- 
tion; die -rtifiM  snovesslon  of  bUter  and  pas^lo^te  feel^ 
kig9  tint  whitied  throa^li  ber  mfndsi  are  net  to  be  de- 
6CrM>od.  iJBkfuted!  reused  by  a  teacher  picked  Up  1^ 
advertisement  at  an  annnal  salary  of  five  pounds  payablie 
at  uidefinite  periods,  and  ^^foand"  in  ftfod  and  iod^'ng 
like  the  very  boys  themselves;  and  this  too  in  the  presence 
tf  a  MtHe  cMt  of  a  miller's  daughter  of  eightead,  who  was 
going  to  be  nMunied  in  three  weeks'  time  to  a  man  who 
had  gone  down  on  his  very  knees  to  ask  her!  She  coidd 
have  choked  in  right  ^ood  earnest  at  tbe  dioiigbt  of  bemg 
aohOBibled*  /.      . 

Bat  there  i^s  one  tiling  dear  in  themidst  df  her  moN 
tification,  and  that  was  that  she  b§i»A  and  detested  Nkbm- 
laawitii>illitbenarroiviie8sof  mindaad  littteness  oCpnurpose 
Worthy  a  descendant  of  the  house  of  Sqaaenu  And  tho« 
was  ode  comfort  toof  and  that  was^  that  every  hour  la 
"  every  day  «he  coaid  woand  Us  pride  and  foad  him  vritii 
the  iniictiaa  of  soma  sMgkts  or  ittsult,  or  ideprivation^ 
litidch  cotild  n<^  biA'faave  some  effect  on  the  most-inseB* 
iSble  person  v^  aid  lirast  be  iacutely  fek  by  one  so  sensitive 
as  JSicbolas.  With  tiiese  two  l^efleOtiOns  uppermost  hi 
her  mind ,  Mif  s  Squeers  made  the  best  *of  the  matter  to 
betf&iead  by  observing,  that  Mr.  NicUeby  was  audi  m 
odd.ereathire^  and  of  such  a  violent  temper,  that  she 
£eared  she  should  be  obliged  to  give  him  up ;  a6d  parted 
fffom  her. 

And  here  it  may  be  rematked,  that  Mils  Squeen 
Jiaviag  bestowed  her  affeotiooa  (•or  whatever  it  migit  be 
UmtM  thfe  .absence  of  anything  better  r^reseMed  tiMln ) 
.oo>JNichflia&^ickki)y,  had  nei^er  >once  seriOMriy  ooatem* 
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phted  the  pomlbility  of  his  being  of  a  dMfereut  opioion 
from  herself  io  the  business.  Miss  Squeers  reasoned  that 
she  was  prepossessing  and  beautiful ,  and  that  her  father 
was  master  and  Nicholas  man ,  and  that  her  father  had 
saved  money  and  Nicholas  had  none,  all  of  which  seemed 
to  her  condiisiTe  argfuments  why  the  young  man  should 
feel  only  too  mneh  honoured  by  her  preference.  She  had 
not  failed  to  recollect,  eitiier,  how  mndi  more  agreeable 
she  could  render  his  situation  if  she  were  his  firiend,  and  how 
BHvchmore  disagreeable  if  she  were  his  enemy)  and  doubt- 
less^ many  less  acmpulous  young  gentlemen  than  Nicho» 
btt  wo«ld  have  encouraged  her  extravagance  had  it  been 
Miy  for  this  very  obvious  and  intelligible  reason.  How- 
ever^ he  had  thought  proper  to  do  otiierwise,  and  Miss 
Sqaeam  was  4mtrageoiiB. 

^Let  him  see,"  said  the  irrigated  young  lady  when 
she  had  reined  her  own  room ,  and  eased  her  mhid  by 
comm^ng  an  assamlt  on  Phib,  ''if  I  don't  set  mother 
against  liim  a  little  more  when  she  comes  bade." 

It  was  scarcely  necessary  to  do  this,  but  Miss  Squeers 
was  as  good  as  hw  word ;  and  poor  Nicboias,  in  addition 
4o  bad  food ,  divty  lodgement ,  and  the  being  compelled 
ito  wilaesB  one  dull  mnrarylng  round  of  squalid  mlBeiy, 
ivn  .trealed  with  every  special  indignity  that  malice  could 
suggest ,  or  the  most  grasping  cupidity  put  upon  him. 

Nor  was  Ihis  all«  There  was  anodier  and  deeper 
system  of  annoyance  which  tnade  his  heart  mk ,  and 
nearly  drove  him  wild  by  its  iigustioe  and  crudbty. 

The  wretched  creature,  Snike,  since  the  n^;fat 
Niobohis  had  spoken  kindly  to  him  hi  the  school-«ooni, 
had  followed  him  to  and  fro  with  an  ever  restless  deske 
to  serve iMT help  him,  Mticq^ting  sudi  little  wants  as  Mr 
humble abifity  coiild  supply,  and  content  only  to  be  neas 
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him.  He  wotdd  sit  beside  him  for.  hours  looking  patiently 
into  bis  fiice^  ftnd  a  word  would  brig^hten  up  his  oaire- 
wom  Tisafe)  andeallintoitapastisf  fleam  even  of  luii>pi- 
ness.  He  was  au  altered  being ;  h^  had  an  object  now^ 
and  that  object  was  to  show  his  attachment  to  the  only 
person  —  that  person  a  stranger—  who  had  treated  him, 
not  to  say-  with  kindness ,  but  like  a  Juhmui  creature. 

Upon  this  poor  being  all  the  spleen  and  ill-humour 
that  could  not  be  vented  on  Nicholas  were  unceasingly 
bestowed.  Drudgery  would  have  been  nothing  —  he  was 
well  used  to  that.  Buffetings  inflicted  without  cause 
would  have  been  equally  a  matter  <£  course,  for  to  them 
also  he  had  served  a  long  and  weary  apprenticeship ;  but 
it  was  no  sooner  observed  that  he  had  become  attached  to 
INfcliolas.than  stripes  and  blows,stcipes  and  blows,  mornings 
noon,  andnigltt)  were  his  only  portion.  Squeers  was  jealous 
of  the  influence  which  his  man  had  so  soon  acquired,  mid 
his  family  hated  him ,  and  Smike  paid  for  both.  Nicbaka 
saw  it ,  and  ground  his  teeth  at  every  repetition  of  the 
aavage  and  cowardly  attack. 

He  had  arranged  a  few  regular  lessons  for  the  boys, 
and  one  night  as  he  paced  up  and  down  the  dismal  school- 
room ,  his  swohi  heart  almost  bursting  to  think  that  hia 
protection  and  countenance  should  have  increased  the 
misery  of  the  wretched  being  whose  peculiar  destitution 
had  awakened  his  pity,  he  paused  mecjbanicaliy  in  a 
dark,  comer  where  sat  the  object  of  his  thoughts. 

The  poor  soul  was  poring  hard  over  a  tattered  book 
with  the  traces  of  j*ecent  tears  still  upon  his  face,  vainly 
endeavouring  to  master  some  task  which  a  child  of  nine  years 
old,  possessed  of  ordinary  powers,  could  have  conquered 
with  ease ,  but  which  to  the  addled  brain  of  the  crushed 
boy  of  nineteen  was  a  sealed  and  hopeless    mystery. 
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Yet  there  lie  sat ,  patiently  conning  tke  page  again  and 
again,  stimulated  by  no  boyish  ambition,  for  he  was  the 
common  Jest  and  scoff  even  of  the  unconth  objects  that 
congregated  about  him,  but  inspired  by  the  one  eager 
desire  to  please  his  solitary  friend. 

Nicholas  laid  his  hand  upon  his  shoulder. 

H  can't  do  it,"  said  the  dejected  creature,  looking 
up  with  bitter  disappointment  in  every  feature.   "No,  no>" 

"Do  not  try,"  replied  Nicholas. 

The  boy  shook  his  head,  and  closing  the  book  with 
a  sigh,  looked  vacantly  round,  and  laid  his  head  upon 
bis  arm.    He  was  weeping. 

"Do  not  for  God's  sake,"  said  Nicholas,  in  an  agitated 
voice;  "I  cannot  bear  to  see  you." 

"They  are  more  hard  with  me  than  ever,"  sobbed 
the  boy. 

"I  know  it ,"  rejoined  Nicholas.    "ITiey  are." 

"But  for  you,"  said  the  outcast,  "I  should  die.  They 
would  kill  me ;  they  would ,  I  know  they  would." 

"You  will  do  better,  poor,  fellow,"  replied  Nicholas, 
shaking  his  head  mournfully,  "when  I  am  gone." 

'KSone!'^  cried  the  otiier,  looking  intently  in  his 
iace. 

"Softly !"  rejohied  Nicholas.    "Yes." 

^^Are  you  going  1"  demanded  the  boy ,  in  an  earnest 
whisper. 

"I  cannot  say,"  replied  Nicholas,  "I  was  speaking 
more  tp  my  own  thoughts  than  to  you." 

"Tell  me,"  said  the  boy  imploringly.  ''Oh  do  tell 
me,  will  you  go  —  will  you  Y* 

"I  shall  he  driven  to  that  at  last  1"  said  Nicholas.  "The 
world  Is  before  me,  after  al)«" 
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'^TeU  iiie;''«'g:ed  Smike,  ''is  tbe  worU  as  bad  and 
dUBmal  as  this  placed' 

^'Heaven  forbid,"  replied  Nidiolas^  pursuing  4he 
train  of  liis  own  tbougbts ,  'Sis  hardest  j  coarsest  loil^ 
were  happiness  to  this." 

''Shouid  I  ever  meet  you  there  V*  demanded  the  boy, 
speaking  with  unusual  wiidness  and  volubility. 

''Yes,''  replied  Nicholas,  willing  to  soothe  hinou 

"No,  no !"  said  the  other,  clasping  him  by  the  hand. 
"Should  I —  should  I  —  tell  me  that  again.  Say  I  should 
be  sure  to  find  you."^^ 

*'You  would  ,^'  replied  Nicholas ,  with  the  same  hu- 
mane intention,  "and  I  would  help  and  aid  you,  and  not 
hring  fresh  sorrow  on  you  as  I  have  done  here." 

The  boy  caught  both  the  young  man's  hands  passion- 
ately in  his^  and  hugging  them  to  his  breast,  uttered  a  few 
bndcen  sounds  which  were  unintelligible.  Squeers  entered 
at  the  moment,  and  he  shrunk  bade  into  his  old  comer. 


CHAPTER    XiU. 

Nicholas  tarios  tbe  Monotony  of  I>otheboy8  HaU  by  a  most 
Tigoroiu  and  remarkable  ProceediDg,  which  leads  to  Con- 
seqaences  of  some  Importance. 

The  cold  feeble  dawn  of  a  January  morning  was  steal- 
ing In^  at  the  windows  of  the  common  sleeping-room, 
when  Nicholas,  raising  himself  upon  his  arm,  looked 
among  the  prostrate  forms  which  on  every  side  sur- 
rounded him ,  as  though  in  search  of  some  particular 
object 

It  needed  a  quidc  eye  to  detect  from  among  the 
huddled  mass  of  sleepers,  the  form  of  any  given  indirid- 
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uaL  As-  akey  lay  viomly  jacked  U^tAety  eovei^  £bi^ 
wiMllllb'6  9ake^  wiib  thtir  palcbed  and  ng ged  clotbe«, 
little  could  be  distinguished  but  the  .sharp  outlinea  of 
l^iJb  faces,  oi^r  ¥fUc^<  thf  aoolbre  Ught  shed  the  same 
dull  heavy  colour,  with  here  andther^  a  gaunt  any  thrust 
forth:  its  thioneas  hidden  by  no  covering,  but  fully  ex- 
posed to  vif}w  in  all  ita  abrunken  ngiineas.  Theve  wejre 
some: who »  lyia^j*  on  tbcar  backa  with  upturned  fitcea  and 
clenched  hands ,  just  Tisible  in  the  leaden  light ,.  bate 
mom  the  aapc^  of  dead  hodte*  than  of  livuig  creatures, 
and  ihere.were  others  coiled  up  Into  strange  and  fantastic 
postivea,  ancb  as  wi|^  have  bean  taken  Jeor  tho  uAeaay 
efforts  of  paUi  to  gain  some  teni{lorary  relief^  rather  Ihail 
tiie  Creaks^  afawber, .  A  few  -r-  and  theie  were  among 
the  youngest  of  the  children  —  slept  peacefully  on  with 
smiles  upon  their  faces,  dreaming  perhaps  of  hoaete;  but 
eiw  and  agpi«  a  deei^  aid  heatry  Mgh,  b,iMsakifl^  the  still- 
neaa  of  tho  fooAi  ^  anAounoed  thai  aoma  new  ateeper  had 
mwakenod  to  tji^  wiseiy  of  another  day,  and,  a#i»or- 
ning  took  the  pbepe  of  mfht «  the  Mjloa  ^a4Da%  fuded 
away  with  the  friendly  darkness  which  had  .gifen  .tbeip 
birth. 

Dretms  are  the  brighi  ereaitqrea  of  poemapd  tegepd^ 
who  sport  on  earth  in  the  night  season ,  and  meU?  away 
in  the  firat  boam.4^  the^M<»  whinb  lights  grim  care  and 
stem  reality  on  their  daily  pilgrimage  through  the  world* 

Nicholas  lookod  Upon  the  sloepers,  a^  first  with  the 
afa*  (d  one  ^ho  gazes  upon  a  scene  which,  thoiigh  fami- 
liar to  him ,  has  lost  none  of  its  sorrowful  effect  in  con^ 
aefuenoei  o^d  afte^rwandii,  with  a  more  intent  and 
searching  scrutiny,  as  a  man  would  who  missed  something 
hia  eiye  waa  aocuat^nHid  to  ni^set,  iw4  h$d  expifcM  to 
rest  upon.    He  waa  9tiU  0({ci|pied  in  this  search,  and 
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bad  fisatf  riecn  fr6iii  Mfei  "bed  ki  theekgernest  of  hit  quest, 
wlien  the  Toke  of  Sqiie^«  was  heard'  calling  from  the 
jiiottom  of  the  stairs. 

'  "Now  l^n,"  cried  that  gentleman,  "are  you  going 
to  sleep  all  day ,  up  there  — '' 

"You  laty  hounds  T'  added  Mrs.  Squeers,  finishing 
the  sentence ,  «nd  producing  at  the' same  time  a  sharp 
sound  like  that  which  is  occasioned  by  the  laising  of 
itiys. 

"^'We  shall  be  down  dhrecdy,  Sir,'^  replied  Nicholas. 

"Down  directly!*'  said  Scfneers.  "Ah!  you  had  beher 
be  down  directly,  or  Til  be  down  upon  some  of  yon  in 
less.    Where's  that  Smiker 

Nicholas  looked  hinrriedly  round  agaiil,  but  made  no 
answer. 

"Snlke!"  shouted  Squeers; 

"Do  you  want  your  head  broke  In  n  fresh  place, 
Smiket"  demanded  his  amhible  lady  in^  thfe  same  key. 

Still  there  was  no  reply,  and  still  Nicholas  staired 
about  him ,  as  did  die  greater  part  of  the  boys  who  were 
by  this  tiine  roused. 

"Confound  his  impudence,'^  muttered  Squeers,  rap- 
ping the  stair-rail  impatiently  wiUi  his  cane.   "Nickleby.'' 

"WeH,  Sir." 

"Send  that  obstinate  scoundrel  down ;  don't  ybu  hear 
ifeiecallhigT' 

"He  is  not  here,  Sir,''  replied  Nicholas. 

"Don't  tell  me  a  lie,"  retorted  the  sdioolnmster. 
'«eis." 

'  "He  is  not,"  retorted  Nicholas  angrily,  ''don't  tell 
me  one." 

"Whe  shall  soon  see  that,"  said  Mr.  Squeers,  rudiing 
up  stdrs.     "I'll  find  him  I  warrant  you." 
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WMh  which  assurance  Mr.  Squeerg  bounced  into  the 
dormitory,  and  swinging  his  cane  in  the  air  reedy  for  « 
blow ,  darted  into  the  comer  where  the  lean  body  of  the 
dr^ge  was.  usually  stretched  at  night.'  The  cane  descend- 
ed handessly   upon  the  ground.    There  wais  nobody 


^What  does  this  meanT'  said  Squeers,  turning  round 
with  a  very  pale  face.    '•^Where  have  you  did  himT' 

^^I  have  se^i  nothing  of  him  since  last  night,"  replied 
Nicholas. 

^^ome^  said  Squeers,  evidently  frightened,  though 
he  endeavoured  to  look  otherwise,  *>^you  won't  save  him 
this  way.    Where  is  heT' 

^^At  the  bottom  of  the  nearest  pond  for  aught  I  know,'' 
rf^ned  Nkholas  in  a  low  voice,  and  fixing  his  eyes  full 
on  the  master's  face. 

'*D— n  you,  what  do  you  mean  by  that?"  retorted 
Sqnews  in  great  perturbation.  And  without  waiting  for 
a  reply ,  he  inquired  of  the  boys  whetiier  any  6ne  among 
them  knew  anything  of  their  missing  schoolmate. 

There  was  a  general  him  of  anxious  denial ,  in  the 
midst  of  which  #ne  shrill  voice  was  heard  to  say  (  as,  in* 
deed ,  everybody  thought )  — 

^^Please,  Sir,  I  think  Smike's  run  away.  Sin" 

^^Ha!"  cried  Squeers,  turning  sharp  round;  ^^Who 
said  that  r 

^'Tomkins,  please  Sur,"  rejoined  a  chorus  of  voices. 
Mr.  Squeers  made  a  plunge  into  the  crowd ,  and  at  one 
dive  caught  a  very  little  boy  habited  still  in  his  night 
gear,  and  the  perplexed  expression  of  whose  countenance 
m  he  was  brought  forward,  seemed  to  intimate  that  Jie 
was  as  yet  uncertain  whether  he  was  about  to  be  punished 
or  rewarded  for  the  suggestion.  He  was  not  long  in  doubt. 
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^''You  thMc  he  has  mo  flw»y,  do  you,  SirT^  de- 
miuided  Squeers^ 

''Yes,  please  Sir,''  repUed  the  litde  boy« 

^And  what,  Sir,"  said  Sqneers,  catohinf  the  little  boy 
suddenly  by  the  arms  and  whisking  np  his  drapery  la  a  most 
dexterous  manner,  ''what  reason  have  you  to  suppose 
that  any  boy  would  want  to  run  away  from  (his  establish- 
ment?   Eh,  Sirr 

llie  child  raised  a  dismal  ery  by  way  of  answer,  and 
Mr.  Squeers ,  throwing  himself  into  the  most  fiiTomrable 
i^tude  for  exercising  his  strength ,  beat  him  tiM  the 
little  urchin  in  his  writhings  actually  rolled  out  of  Us 
hands ,  when  he  mercifully  allowed  him  to  roll  away  as 
he  best  could. 

"There,''  said  Squeers.  "Now  if  any  other  boy  thinks 
Smike  has  run  away,  I  shall  be  glad  to  ha^e  a  talk  with 
him." 

There  was  of  coarse  a  profound  silence,  during 
which,  Nicholas  showed  his  disgust  as  plainly  as  looks 
could  show  it. 

"Well,  Nickleby,"  said  Squeers,  eyeing  him  mali- 
cioasly.    "Yot^  think  he  has  run  away,  I  supposed'  . 

"I  think  it  extremely  likely,"  replied  Nicholas ,  in  a 
very  quiet  manner. 

"Oh ,  you  do ,  do  you  T  sneered  Squeers.  "Maybe 
you  know  he  hasi" 

"I  know  nothing  of  the  kind." 

"He  didn't  tell  you  he  was  going,  I  suppose,  did 
heT*  sneered  Squeers. 

"He  did  not,"  repUed  Nicholas ;  "I  am  very  glad  be 
did  not ,  for  it  would  then  have  been  my  duty  to  have 
warned  you  in  time.'* 
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^^WUd^  no  doubt  you  we«ld  ba?€  been  dovitUt  sonrjr 
ioiido,"  .md  Sqaeers  in  artouating  £i8]i|oii^ 

^^I  should,  indeed,"  replied  Nicholaa*  ^^Yoit  ialcarpret 
nqrfei^libgaivitk  great  aiMswaey,'' 

Mrs.  Squeets  bad  li^tefted  lo  t^his  eonvergatiOii  firOOi 
tike  bottom  ,of  the  stain,  but  now  loaing  idl  pationde,  she 
hastily  assuaied  her  night-jacket'  and  tnade  her  way  to 
the  scene  o^action. 

^What's  all  this  here  to  dor  said  the  bdy,  aa  the 
boys  fdl  off  righttittdleft  to  sai^  hertke  trottbleof  elM^- 
uig  a  passage  with  her  brawny  ma$.  ^^What  on  eaifth 
areyottatalUngtohimfer,  Sqoeery!" 

♦^Why,  my  dear,"  said  Squwrs,  ^Hbe  fact  is,  that 
Smike  is  not  to  be  found.'^ 

''Well,  I  know  that,"  said  the  kdy,  ''and  wheM's  the 
wonder?  If  you  get  a  parcel  of  proud^stoimichedteafibera 
that  set  the  young  dogs  a  r^ebelling ,  what  el«e  can  yoU 
look  for?.  Now,  young  man,  yon  just  hare  the  kiadiiMa 
to  take  yourself  off  to  the  scbool-rootn,  and  tidie  the 
boys  off  with  yon,  and  don't  you  stir  out  of  there  'tW  you 
have  leave  given  you,  or  you  and  I  may  &U  out  in  a  way 
that'll  sp^  yonr  beaaty,  handsome  aa  you  tliink  yourself, 
and  so  I  tell  you." 

"Indeed  I"  said  NiiAolaa,  mUng* 
.  "Yes;  and  indeed  and  indeed  again,   Alister  Jacka^ 
napes,''  said  the  excited  lady;  ''and  I  wouldn't  keep  such 
as  you  in  the  house  another  hour  if  I  had.  my  way/' 

"Mor.  would  you,  if  I  had  mine,"  replied  I^icholas. 
"Now,  b(Qrs." 

"Ah!  Now  boys,"  said  Mrs.  Squeers,  mimicking,  as 
nearly  as  she  could ,  the  voice  and  manner  of  the  ushen 
"Follow  your  leader,  boys,  and  take  pattern  by  Smike 
if  you  dare.    Se^  what  he'll  get  for  Itself  when  he  is 
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broug&t'liaek,  %wA  mind  I  Idl  ymi  thbt  you  silftll  Iiave  as 
bad,  and  twice  m  bad,  if  y^u'  so  nrnoh  as  open  yottr 
Souths  about  him." 

''If  I  catch  him,"  said  fitqueers,  >^rit  only  tstop  >bort 
of  flaying  him  alive ,  I  ^e  yon  notlec ,  boys/'' 

'^if  you  ctttch  him,"  rotort^d  Mm.  S^n^erer  contemp 
tuonsly,  ^^you  are  sure  to\  yon  can't  hdpit,  if  yotif^ 
the  right  way  to  work.     Come,  away  with  you T  •  ' 

With' these  Words,  MrB.Squeers  dismissed  the  boys^ 
and  after  a  little  light  skirmishing  with  tfiose  in  the  rear 
who  were  pressing  forward  to  get  oat  of  the  way,  but 
were  detained  for  a  few  moments  by  the  throng  m  front, 
succeeded  in  clearing  the  room,  when  she  confronted  her 
spouse  aloi^e. 

,'^He  is  off,^^  said  Mrs.  Squeers.  '^The  cow-house  and 
■table  are  locked  up,  so  he  can't  be  there;  and  he's  not 
down  stairs  anywhere,  for  the  girl  has  looked.  He 
mnsthave  gone  York  way,  and  by  a  public  road  too."^ 

"Why  must  he  ?"  inquired  Squeers. 

'^Stupid!"  said  Mrs.  Squeers  attgdly.  "He  hadn't 
any  money,  liad  heV* 

"Never  had  a  penny  of  his  own  in  liis  xriiote  life,  tfial 
I  know  of,"  replied  Squeers. 

"To  be  sure,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Squeers,  "and  he  didn't 
take  anything  to  eat  with  him,  that  FU  answer  for.  Ha ! 
tatha!" 

"Hal  hal  hi!''  cried  Squeers. 

"Then  of  course,  said  Mrs.  S.,  "he  must  beg  his 
way ,  and  he  could  do  that  nowhere  but  on  the  public 
road," 

"Hiat's  tnie,"  etclafmed  Squeers,  clapping  his  hands. 

^*Trtie!  Yes;  but  you  would  never  hare  thought  of 
it  for  all  that,  if  I  hadn't  said  so,''   replied  his  wife. 
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^Now,  if  y«u  tdue  Utechuge  and  ^  one  r«ad,  ami  I 
borrow  Swallows's  chaiie,  and  go  the  other,  M^at  with 
loeepiiig*«iir  ej^-opea  aad  aslng  question,  one  or  other 
o£  us  k  prtjttjr  certain  to  lay  bold  of  him.'' 

The  worthy  lady's  plan  was  adopted  and  put  in  exe- 
cution without  a  moment's  delay.  After  a  very  hasty 
breakfast,  and  the  prosecution  of  some  inquiries  in  the 
Tillage,  the  result  of  which  seemed  to  show  that  he  was 
on  the  right  track,  Squeers  started  forth  in  the  pony- 
chaise,  intent  upon  discovery  and  vengeance.  Shortly 
afterwards  Mrs.  Squeers,  arrayed  in  the  white  top-coat, 
and  tied  up  in  various  shawls  and  handkerchiefs,  issued 
forth  in  another  chaise  and  another  direction,  taking 
vnth  her  a  good-sized  bludgeon,  several  odd  pieces  of 
strong  cord,  and  a  stout  labouring  roan:  all  provided  and 
carried  upon  the  expedition  with  the  sole  object  of  assist- 
ing in  the  capture,  and  (once  caught)  ensuring  the  safe 
custody  of  the  unfprtunate  Smike. 

Nkholas  renlained  behind  in  a  tunmlt  of  foelinf,  sen- 
siUe  that'wrhatever  might  be  the  upshot  of  the  boy's 
flight,  nothing  but  painful  and  deplorable  consequences 
were  likely  to  ensue  from  it.  Death  from  want  aad  ex- 
posure to  tile  weather  was  the  best  that  could  be  ex- 
pected from  the  protracted  wandering  of  so  pow  asd 
helpless  a  creature,  alone  and  unfriended ,  through  a 
country  of  >0rhieh  he  was  wholly  ignorant  There  was 
^le,  perhaps,'  to  choose  between  this  fate  and*  a  retom 
to  tike  tender  mtooies  of  the  Yorkshire  school,  but  the 
uiAappy  being  had  esttbMshed  a  hold  upon  his  sympathy 
and  compassion,  which  made  Ids  heart  ache  at  ^the  pros- 
pect oi  the  suffering  he  was  destined  to  undergo^  He 
lingered  on  in  restkssanxtety,  pictnrmg  a  thousand :p08- 
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siMUtiesv  nntil  -the  eveniiif  of  iic!it  iijf,  vhed  Sqiteers 
retnmed  alone  and  nnaueeessfuL  . 

*^No  news  of  Ae  aca»m"  aaid  the  sehoobnasterv  ifkk 
had  evidently  been  atretchiiigbislega,  oniiie  oU  prin* 
ciple,  not  a  few  times  daring  the  journey.  ^4'11  have 
consolation  for  this  out  of  somebody,  Nickleby/  if  Mrs. 
Sqiieers  don't  bunt  him  down,  so  I  gire  you  warning.'^ 

^^It  is  not  in  my  power  to  console  you,  Sir,''  said 
Nicholas.     ^^It  is  nothing  to  me." 

^^bn't  it?"  said  Squeers  in  a  threatening  manner. 
^^We  shall  see!" 

^'•We  shall,"  rejoined  Nicholas. 

^^Here's  the  pony  riui  right  off  his  legs,  and  me  ob- 
liged to  come  home  with  a  hack  co6,  that'll  cost  fifteen 
shillings  besides  other  expenses,"  said  Squeers ;  ^^who^s 
to  pay  for  that,  do  you  hear?" 

Nicholas  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  remained 
silent. 

*T11  have  it  out  of  somebody  I  tell  you,"  said  Squeers, 
his  usual  harsh  cfafty  manner  changed  to  open  bulging. 
^Nohe  of  your  whining  tapouriiigs  hesre,  Mr.  Puppy^  but 
be  of  to  your  kennel,  for  it's  past  your  bed-time.  Coqiq. 
Get  mt." 

Nichohis  bh  bis  Up  and  knit  his  hands  invobiatvrily, 
for  his  fingerends  tingled  to  avenge  the  insult,  but  re* 
mcmbering  that  tbe  man  was  drunk,  and  that  it  eouJ4 
come  to  little  but  a  noisy  brawl,  he  contented  himsetf 
with  darting  a  contemptuous  lodt  M  the  tyrant ,  a«d 
walked  as  majestically  as  he  could  up  staurs,  not  a  Uttie 
nettled  however  to  observe  tiiatMiss  Squeeirs  and  Master 
S^eera,  and  the  servant  girl,  were  enjoying  the  scene 
from  a  snog  comer;  the  two  former  indulging  in  mtiny 
edifying  remarks  about  the  preaiunption  of  poor  upstarts; 
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which  oeeamned  a  vasi  deal  of  hughter,  ui  whidi  even 
the  mo6t  miserable  of  all.  miserable  servaat  firls'joined^ 
while  Nicholas,  stung  to  the  quick,  drew  o^er  bts  head 
SBch  beddothes  as  he  had,  and  sternly  resolved  that  the 
out-standing  account  between  himself  and  Me,  Squeets 
dK^uld  be  settled  rather  more  speedily  than  the  latter 
antic^ted. 

Another  day  came,  and  Nicholas  was  scarcely  awake 
when  he  heard  the  wheels  of  a  chaise  approaching  the 
house.  It  stopped.  The  voice  of  Mrs.  Squeers  was 
heard,  and  in  exultation,  ordering  a  glass  of  spirits  for 
somebody,  which  was  in  itself  a  sufficient  sign  that  some- 
thing extraordinary  had  happened.  Nicholas  hardly  dared 
to  look  out  of  the  window,  but  he  did  so,  and  tiie  very 
first  object  that  met  his  eyes  was  the  wretched  Smike ; 
so  bedabbled  with  mud  and  rain,  so  haggard  and  worn, 
and  wild,  that,  but  for  his  garments  being  such  as  no 
scarecrow  was  ever  seen  to  wear,  he  might  have  been 
doubtful,  even  then,  of  his  identity. 

^^Lift  him  out/'  said  Squeers,  after  he  had  literally 
feasted  his  eyes  in  silence  upon  the  culprit.  ^^Bring  him 
in ;  bring  him  in." 

^^Take  care,^^  cried  Mrs.  Squeers,  as  her  husband 
proffered  his  assistance.  ^*^We  tied  his  legs  under  the 
apron  and  made  'em  fast  to  the  chaise,  to  prevent  his 
giving  us  the  slip  again." 

With  himds  trembling  with  deligbt,  Squeers  unloosen- 
ed the  cord,  and  Smike,  to  all  appearance  more  dead 
than  aUve,  was  brought  into  the  house  and  securely  lock- 
ed up  in  a  cellar,  until  such  time  as  Mr.  Squeers  should 
deem  it  expedient  to  operate  upon  him  in  presence  of  the 
assembled  schooL 
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Upon  ft  lutsty  oonsMeralion*  of  Hie  dreniiistanGes,  it 
may  he  matter  of  surprise  to  some  persons,  that  Mr»  and 
Mrs*  Sque^rs  slioidd  hare  taken  so  much  trouble  to  re* 
possiess  diemsei^es  of  an  incumbtaiise  of  wliioli  it  was 
their  wont  to  complain  so  loudly; '  but  thdr  surprise  will 
eease  when  they  are  informed  that  the  manifold  services 
of  the  drudge,  if  performed  by  anybody  else,  would  have 
cost.  th^.  establishment  some  ten  or  twelve  shillings  per 
week  in  the  ^hape  of  wages;  and  furthermore,  that  all 
runaways  were,  as  a  matter  of  policy,  made  severe  ex* 
amples  of  at  Dotheboys  Hall,  inasmuch  as  in  consequence 
of  the  limited  extent  of  its  attractions  there  was  but  little 
iitducement,  beyond  the  powerful  impulse  of  fear,  for 
any  pupil  provided  with  the  usual  number  of  legs  and 
the  power  of  using  them,  to  remain. 

The  news  that  Smike  had  been  caught  and  brought 
back  in  triumph,  ran  like  wild-fire  through  the  hungry 
community,  and  expectation  was  on  tiptoe  all  the  mor- 
ning. On  tiptoe  it  was  destined  to  remain,  however, 
until  afternooi^;  when  Squeers|  having  refredied  himself 
with  his  dinner,  and  further  strengthened  himself  by  an 
extra  libation  or  so,  made  his  appearance  (accompanied 
by  his  amiable  partner)  with  a  countenance  of  portentous 
import,  and  a  fearful  instrument  of  flagellation,  strong, 
supple,  wax-ended,  and  new — in  short,  purchased  that 
morning  expressly  for  the  occasion. 

.  ^^Is  every  boy  here?^^  asked  Squeers,  in  a  tremen- 
dous voice. 

Every  boy  was  there,  but  every  boy  was  afraid  to 
speak;  so  Squeers  glared  along  the  lines  to  assure  him- 
self, and  every  eye  drooped  and  every  head  cowered 
down  as  he  did  so. 
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"Baeh  boy  i^eep  his  place,"  said  Sqneera,  administcrT 
ing  his  favourite  blow  to  the  desk,  and  regarding  with 
gloomy  satisfaction  the  universal  start  which  it  never 
fliiled  to  occasion.     ^Wckleby,  to  your  desk,  Sir;' 

It  was  remarked  by  more  than  one  small  observer, 
that  there  was  a  very  curious  and  unusual  expression  in 
the  usher's  face,  but  he  took  his  seat  without  opening 
his  lips  in  reply-  and  Squeers  casting  a  triumphant  glance 
at  his  assistant  and  a  look  of  most  comprehensive  des- 
potism on  the  boys,  left  the  room,  and  shortly  afterwards 
returned  dragging  Smike  by  the  collar—  or  rather  by 
that  fragment  of  his  jacket  which  was  nearest  the  place 
where  his  collar  would  have  been,  had  he  boasted  such 
a  decoration. 

In  any  other  place  the  appearance  of  the  wretched, 
jaded,  spiritless  object  would  have  occasioned  a  murmur 
of  compassion  and  remonstrance.  It  had  some  effect  even 
there;  for  the  lookers-on  moved  uneasily  in  their  seats, 
and  a  few  of  the  boldest  ventured  to  steal  looks  at  each 
other,  expressive  of  indignation  and  pity. 

They  were  lost  on  Squeers,  however,  whose  gaze 
was  fastened  on  the  luckless  Smike  as  he  inquired,  ac- 
cording to  custom  in  such  cases,  whether  he  had  any- 
thing to  say  for  himself. 

"Nothing,  I  suppose  ?''  said  Squeers,  with  a  diabol- 
ical, grin. 

Smike  glanced  round,  and  his  eye  rested  for  an  in* 
9ta«t  on  Nicholas,  as  if  he  had  expected  hun  to  intercede ; 
but  his  look  was  riveted  on  his  desk. 

"Have  you  anything  to  say?"  denanded  Squeers 
again:  givii^  his  r^t  anb  two  or  three  flourishes  to  try 
its  power  and  supplenesg.    "Stand  a  little  out  of  the 
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wayi   Mci.  Squeeafa^  my  dear;  T^e  IiBfdly  fot  room 

^«|Are  i»e,  Sir^"  cried  Smike, 
''Oh!  th8t'«  aU,  is  ii?"  wd  Squeen,  ''Yei,  FU  flog 
you  within  an  inch  of  your  life,  and  spa^e  yon  that.** 
''Ha,  ha,  ha,^'  laughed  Mrs.  Squeers,  "Uiat's  n  good 

"I  WW  driven  to  do  it,"  s^id  Smike  faintly;  wA  castr 
ing  another  imploring  look  about  hkn* 

"Driven  to  do  it,  were  you  ?"  said  Squeers*  ^K^h* 
U  wasn't  your  fault;  it  was  mine,  I  suppose — eh^^ 

"A  nasty,  ungrateful,  pig- headed,. brutish,  obstinate, 
sneaking  dog,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Squeers,  taking  Snake's 
head  under  her  arm,  and  administering  a  c^ff  at  eveiy 
epithet;  "what  does  he  mean  by  that?" 

"Stand  aside,  my  dear,"  replied  Squeers.  "We'll 
try  and  find  out," 

Mrs.  Squeers  being  out  of  breath  with  her  exertions, 
complied.  Squeers  caught  the  boy  firmly  in  his  grip; 
one  desperate  cut  had  fallen  on  his  body — he  was  win- 
cing from  the  lash  and  uttering  a  scream  of  pain — it  was 
raised  again ,  and  again  about  to  fall  —  when  Nicholas 
Nickleby  suddenly  starting  up,  cried  "Stop!"  in  a  voice 
that  made  the  rafters  ring. 

"Who  cried  stop?"  said  Squeers,  turning  savagely 
round. 

"I,"  said  Nicholas,  stepping  forward.  "This  must 
not  go  on.** 

"Must  not  go  on!^^  cried  Squeers,  almost  ta  a 
shriek. 

"No!*"  thnndered  Nkholas, 

Ag^t  and  stnpified  by  tfie  boldness  of  the  intos 
ferenoe,  Squeers  released  his  held  of  Smikf^  and  biliag 
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back  a  pace  or  two^  gazed  npon  Nldioks  widi  looka  that 
were  poakiveiy  frightful. 

^^I  say  must  not,^^  repeated  Nkholas,  natbhig  damp- 
ed; '"shall  not    I  win  ^event  it.*' 

Squeers  continued  to  gaze  upon  hhn,  with  his  eyes 
starUug  out  of  his  tead;  but  astonkhment  had  actually 
for  the  moment  bereft  him  of'^ech. 

""You  have  disregarded  aU  my  quiet  interference  in 
the  miserable  lad's  behalf,"  said  Nicholas;  ""returned 
no  answer  to  the  letter  in  which  I  begged  fergirenesa  fbr 
iiim,  and  offered  to  be  responsible  that  he  would  remm 
quietly  here.  Don't  blame  me  for  this  public  inter- 
ference.    You  have  brought  it  upon  yourself;  not  I.'' 

""Sit  down^  beggar  !^^  screamed  Squeers,  almost  be- 
side himself  with  rage,  and  seizing  Smike  as  he  spoke. 

""Wretch,''  rejomed  Nicholas,  fiercely,  ""toudi  him 
at  your  peril!  I  wiU  not  stand  by  and  see  it  done ;  ray 
blood  H  up,  and  I  have  the  strength  of  ten  such  men  as 
you.  Look  to  yourself,  for  by  Heaven  I  will  not  spare 
you,  if  you  drive  me  on.'' 

""Stand  back,''  cried  Squeers,  brandishing  his 
weapon. 

""I  have  a  long  series  of  insults  to  avenge,"  said  Nicho- 
las, flushed  witii  passion;  ""and  my  indignation  is  aggra- 
vated by  the  dastarAy  cruelties  practised  on  helpless 
ii^BBUiey  hi  this  foul  den.  Have  a  care;  for  if  you  do  raise 
the  devil  within  me,  the  eonsequencea  diall  fall  heavily 
upon  your  own  head." 

He  had  scarcely  spoken  when  Squeera,  is  a  violent 
outbreak  of  wrath  and  with  m  cry  like  the  howl  of  a  wild 
beast,  spat  upon  him,  and  struck  j^m  a  blow  acrosa  the 
face  with  his  idstroment  <rf  torture,  which  raised  up  a 
bar  of  livid  flesh  as  it  was  teflioteiL    Smarting  with  the 
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agony  of  tbe  Mow,  andl  conceiitratuig  into  that  one  mo* 
ment  all  his  feelings  of  rage^  scorn,  anfd  indignation^ 
Nldbolaa  sprang  upon  him,  ^Tested  the  weapon  from  his 
hand,  and,  pinning  him  by  the  throaty  beat  the  ruf^ 
till  iie  roared  for  mercy. 

The  boys —  with  the  exception  of  Master  Squeera, 
who,  comiiig  to  his  father's  assistance,  harassed  the 
enemy  in  the  rear— moTed  not  hand  or  foot ;  but  Mrs. 
Sqiieeiv,  with  many  shneks  for  aid,  hang  on  to  the  tail 
of  her  partner's  coat  and  endeavoured  to  drag  him  from 
his  infuriated  adversary ;  while  Miss  Squeers,  who  had 
been  peeping  through  the  keyhole  in  expectation  of  a 
very  differeat  scene,  darted  in  at  the  rery  beginning  of 
the  attack,  and  after  laondiing  a  shower  of  inkstands  at 
the  ttsher^s  head,  beat  Nicholas  to  her  heart's  content, 
animating  herself  at  every  blow  with  the  recollection  of 
his  having  refused  her  proffered  ioN^e,  and  thus  impart^ 
ing  additional  strength  to  an  arm  wluch  (as  she  took  after 
her  mother  in  this  respect)  was  at  no  time  one  of  the 
weakest. 

Nicholas,  in  the  full  torrent  of  his  violence,  felt  the 
blows  no  more  than  if  they  had  been  dealt  with  feathers; 
hut  becoming  tired  of  the  noise  and  uproar,  and  feeling 
that  his  aria  grew  weak  besides,  he  threw  all  hk  remun- 
ing  strength  into  half-a*dozen  finishing  cuts,  and  flung 
Squeers  from  him  with  all  the  force  he  coald  muster* 
The  violence  of  his  fall  precipitated  Mrs.  Squeers  com- 
pletely over  an  adjacent  form,  and  Squeers,  striking  his 
head  agamst  it  in  his  descent,  lay  at  his  full  length  on 
the  ground,  stunned  and  motionless. 

Having  brought  affairs  to  this  happy  termination,  and 
ascertamed  to  his  thorough  satisfiiction  that  Squeers  was 
onty  stunned,  and  not  dead  (upon  which  point  he  had 
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h«d  Bome  unpleasant  doobls  at  fint),  Nicholas  left  his 
finoUy  to  restore  bim^  and  retired  to  consider  what  conrse 
he  had  bettar  ado|»t.  He  looked  anxiously  round  for 
Smike  as  be  lefi;  the  room.,  but  he  was  nowhere  to  be 
seen. 

After  a  brief  consideration  he  packed  up  a  few  clothes 
in  a  small  leathern  valise^  and  finding  that  nobody 
offered  to  oppose  his  progress,  marched,  boldly  out  by 
the  £ront-door^  and  shortly  afterwards  struck  into  the 
road  which  led  to  Greta  Qridge. 

When  be  had  cooled  sufficiently  to  be  enabled  to  give 
his  present  circumstances  some  little  reflection,  Ibey  did 
«ot  appear  in.  a  very  encouraging  light,  for  be  bad  only 
foiv  shillings  and  a  few  pence  in  his  pocket,  and  waa 
something  more  than  two  hundred  and  fifty  railea  from 
London,  whither  he  resolred  to  direct  his  steps,  that  he 
might  ascertain,  among  other  things,  what  acccwnt  of  the 
morning's  proceedings  Mr.  Squeers  traneimitted  to  his 
most  affectionate  uncle. 

Lifting  up  his  eyes,  as  he  arrived  at,  the  conclusion 
that  there  was  no  remedy  for  this  unfortunate  state  of 
things,  he  beheld  a  horseman  coming  towards  him, 
whom,  on  his  nearer  approach,  he  discovered,  to  his  in- 
finite chagrin,  to  be  no  other  than  Mr.  John  Browdie, 
who,  clad  in  cords  and  leather  leggings,,  was  urging  his 
animal  forward  by  means  of  a  thick  ash  stick,  which  seem- 
ed to  have  been  recently  cut  from  some  stout  sapling. 

^'^I  am  in  no  mood  for  more  noise  and  riot,^'  thought 
Nicholas,  '^^and  yet,  do  what  I  will,  I  shall  have  an  alter- 
cation with  this  honest  blodchead,  and  perhaps  a  blow 
or  two  from  yonder  staff." 

In  truth  there  appeared  some  reason  to  expect  that 
such  9  result  would  follow  from  the  encoimter,  for  Jc^ 
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BMjwdie  no  sMrner  mw  Nkhoiiui  aikweing,  tliM  he 
rekied  in  his  hone  hj  l^e  footpath,  and  waited  wiHl 
sndi  time  as  he  should  coaoe  up^  iookfcig  meatndiile  very 
8t#rn|y  between  the  horse's  ears  at  Nicholas,  as  be  came 
on  at  his  leisure. 

^^emnt,  youn^  genebmn,"  said  John. 

''Yours,"  said  Nkhohs. 

'^Weel;  we  ha'  net  atlast,^'  ohserred  Jdin^  makkif 
the  stirrup  ring  under  a  smart  to«eh  of  the  ash  stidi. 

^^Yes,"  replied  Nicholas,  hesitating.  "Comc^  he 
raid,  frankly,  after  a  moment's  pause,  '^we  parted  on  no 
▼ery  good  terms  tlie  last  time  we  met;  ft  was  my  fault, 
I  believe;  toit  I  had  no  intention  of  offenAng  yoci,  and 
BO  idea  that  I  was  doing  so.  I  was  rery  sorry  for  it 
afterwards.    Wlli  you  intake'  hands  ?  " 

^faakehonds!^*  cried  the  good-humoured  Yorkshire-  ' 
man;   '^t  that  I  weei;''  at  the  same  time   he  bent 
down  from  the  saddle,  and  gate  Nicholas's  fist  a  huge 
wrench;  '^but  wa'at  be  the  matther  wi'  thy  feace,  munt 
it  be  all  brokken  loike.'' 

^'tt  is  a  cut,"  said  Nicholas,  turning  scarlet  as  he 
spoke, — ^'a  blow ;  but  I  returned  it  to  the  giver,  and  with 
good  interest  too.^' 

^'Noa,  did  'ee  though  ?^^  exclaimed  John  Browdie. 
'^Weel  deane,  I  loike  'un  for  thot.'' 

'^The  fact  is,"  said  Nicholas,  not  very  well  knowing 
how  to  make  the  avowal,  ^^the  fact  is,  that  I  have  been 
ill-treated." 

^'Noa!"  interposed  John  Browdie,  in  a  tone  of  ^oqh 
passion ;  for  he  was  a  giant  in  strength  and  stoture,  and 
Nidioks  very  likely  in  his  eyea  seemed  a  mere  dwarf; 
'4ean't  say  thot-V 
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*^Y€8,  !  hfeve,*'  replfed  Nicholas,  «by  ttiat  man 
SqH«er«<)  and  i  hnsve  beaten  him  aetmdlj,  and  am  leavilig 
Ibis  place  in  consequence." 

^^What  I*^  cried  Mm  BrowMe,  with  aueh  an  ecalatic 
sSiOttt,  that  tbte  hoMe  i|iiili&  shyed  at  it  HIeatten  the 
8choohn«a6th^ !  He!  lm\  ho\  Beatten  th^  bchool- 
Bii^lMther!  >^ho^Tisr  heard  o'<h<eloike  o' Aat  ndo!  09r' 
ut  «hee  hond  age^n,  yoen^ster.  Beatten  a  Mhod- 
itiettsther!    Dan;  it,  1  iMvt  thiee  forV 

With  tfiefte  expreasioAb  of  dieHght,  John  BrowdiO 
ka|;hed  and  laughed  a^in— so  lood  that  the  eehoes  far 
and  wide  sent  back  nothing  but  Jo^vkl  peats  of  menimenl 
— and  shook  Nicholas  by  Ihe*  hand  meanwUie  no  less 
h^itily.  When  his  mirth  had  fcubsided,  he  hiquirad  nfhal 
Nidiolas  meani  to; do;  on  his  inftiniring  hfai,  to  fo 
stMight  tb  London,  he  shook  Ivis  head  doublfiiUy,  and 
inquired  if  he  knew  how  mn^h  the  coaches  cdMurf ed  im 
Uteny  pass^gers  so  fkr. 

"^No,  I  do  not,"  said  Nidiolas ;  ^but  k  Is  of  no  greal 
eonseqirence  to  me^  f^  I  intend  walking/' 

^"Gang  awa^  to  LuMM-aftot ! "  cried  John,  hi  amaae* 
ment. 

"^E^etj  step  isf  the  ii«y,''  replied  Nichoias.  ''I 
shoirid  be  many  steps  fiirttn^  on  by  this  tune^  and  so 
good  bye." 

^ay  noo,"  replied  the  honest  ootontefymaii,  FeWng 
in  his  impatient  horse,  ^^stan'  stifi,  teliee.  Hoo  AMich 
lOJsh  host  thee  ga«ten1" 

^Not  modi,''  saiid  Nicholas,  ^jolourhig,  ^Hbut  I  en 
malke  It  enough.  Where  tiiere's  «  will  there's  a  way, 
yon  know." 

John  Browdie  made  no  verbal  answer  to  ^lis  rmaak^ 
hut  ffutting  his  hand  in  his  pocket,  pulled  out  m  old 
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purge  of  soiled  ieatherv  and  insisted  that  Nicholas  sjiouid 
boixow  firom  bim  whateTer.he  required  for.tus  present 
necessities. 

'^0ean't  be  afeard,  mun,''  be  said;  '^tak'eneaf  to 
carry  tliee  iii4ioani.  Tbee'lt  pay  me  yan  day,  a'  warrant " 

Nicholas  could  by  no  means  be  prevailed  upon  tQ 
bocrow  more  than  a  sovereign ,  with  which  loan  Mr. 
Brawdie,  after  many  entreaties  that  he  would  accept  of 
more  (observing,  with  a  touch  of  Yoricshire. caution^  that, 
if  he  didn't  spend  it  all  be  could  put  the  Airplus.by, 
till  be-loMd  an  opportunity  of  remitting  it  carriage  free), 
was  fiun  to  content  himself. 

''Tak'tbat  bit  o'  timber  to  help  thee  on  wi\  mun,'' 
he»ddedv  pressing  his  stipic  on  Nicholafi,  and  giving  his 
hand  .another  squeex^;  ^^keep  a  good  hart,  and  bless 
thee.  Beatten  a  schoolmeaslber !  'Cod  its  the  best  thing 
aVe  he^  this  twenty  year ! " 

So  saying,  and  indulging,  with  more  delicacy  than 
could  have  been  expected  from  him,  in  another  series  of 
loud  laughs,  for  the  purpose  of  avoiding  the  thanks 
whidi  Nicholas  poured  forth,  John.Browdie  set  spurs  to 
his  horse,  and  went  off  at  a  smart  canter,  looking  back 
from  time  to  time  as  Nicholas  stood. gaming  after  him; 
and  waving  his  band  cheerily,  as  if  to  encourage  h&n.  en 
his  way.  Nicholas  watched  tlie  horse  and  rider  until  :they 
disappeared  over  the  brow  of  a  distant  hill,  and  then  set 
fiorward  on  his  journey. 

He  did  not  travel  far  that  afternoon,  for  by  tlife 
time  it  was  neariy  dark,  and  there  had  been  a  heavy  fall 
of  snow,  which  not  only  rendered  the  way  toilsome,  but 
the  track  uncertain  and  difficult  to  find  after  dayllf^t, 
save  by  experienced  wayfarers.  He  lay  that  night  at  a 
eottage,  where  beds  were  let  at  a  cheap  rate  to  the  more 
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h«lnblB  class  of  travdters^  and  risitig  betimes  next  mor- 
Bttif^  made  his  ^ay  before  niglM;  ti>  Borongiibridge.  Pass* 
ing  through  that  to>in  in  search  of  somid. cheap  restiof;- 
place,  he  ^tumbled  upon  an  evpty  barn  withki  a  couple 
of  hundred  yards  of  the  road  side ;  in  a  warm  corner  of 
ivhich  he  .stretched  his  weary  limbs,  and  soon  feel 
asleep. 

When  he  awoke  next  morning,  and  tried  to  recollect 
his  dreams,  which  had  been  all  connected  with  his  recent 
sojourn  at  Dotheboys  Hall,  he  sat  up,  rubbed  his  eyes, 
and  stared  -^  not  with  the  most  composed  countenance 
possible — at  some  motionless  object  which  seemed  to  be 
stationed  within  a  few  yards  In  front  of  himv 

''^Strtoge!'^  eried  Nicholas;  ^^cbr  tl^s  be  some  linger- 
ing creation  of  the  visions  that  have  scarcely  left  me! 
It  cannot  be  real— and  yet  I — I  am  awake;  SmfkeT* 

The  form  moved,  rose,  advanced,  and  dropped  upon 
it»  knees  at  his  feet.    It  was  Smike  indeed. 

^^•Why  do  you  kneel  to  me*?"  said  Nicholas,  hastily 
raising  him. 

"To  go  with  you — anywhere — everywhere — to  the 
world^s  end— to  the  churchyard  grave,"  replied  Smike, 
clinging  to  his  hand.  "Let  me,  oh  do  let  me.  You  are 
my.  hmne-^^fay.  kind  friend— take  me  wi^  you,  pray.V 

'Si  am  a  ftkai  who  can  da  liule  for  you,''  said  Ni- 
cholas, kMly^    "How  came  yoii  here^'* 

He  Uid  followed  him ,  it  seemed ;  had  Jiever  lost 
dght  of  him  ail  the >  way;  had  waAched  while. he  slept, 
and  when  be  halted  fear  i^e&eshmeMt;  and  bad  feared  to 
appear  before,  lest  he  should  be  sent  back.  He  had-  not 
kdended  to  appear  now,  butNicholas  had  awakened  more 
anddenly  .than  he  loobed  for ,  and  he  Ikad  no  time  to 
coBoeal  himsfilf. 

DiOKBNs'  Works.  IV.  10 
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<(^P6or  fellow! ''  said  Nioholas,  ^^Jrotir  hardiate  denies 
y mi  any  fHend  bat  one,  and  he  is  neariy  ^as  poor  and 
helpless  as  yourself."  ' 

"May  I— may  I  go  witti  you?"  asked  ^mike,  timidly. 
**!  will  be  your  fidthful  hard-working  serraht^  I  will, 
indeed.  I  want  no  clothes,"  added  the  poor  creature, 
drawing  his  rags  together;  ^HJiese  will  do  very  well.  I 
only  want  to  be  near  you.^ 

^^And  you  shall,^'  cried  Nicholas.  ^^And.  the  world 
shall  deal  by  you  as  it  does  by  me,  till  one  or  both  of  us 
shall  quit  it  for  a  better.     Come." 

"With  tbeae  wtrds  he  strapped  his  burden  ^  his 
shoulders,  and*  taMpg  Us  stiqk  in  one  hand,  extendied  the 
other  to  his  delighted:  charge,  and  so  they  passed  out.of 
the  old  barn  together. 


CHAPTER    XIV. 

Having  the  Misfortune  to  treat  of  none  but  Common  People,  is 
necessarily  of  a  mean  and  valgar  Character. 

In  that  quarter  of  London  in  which  Goliien  Square  is 
situated^  there  is  a  by^-gone,  faded,  tumble-down  street, 
with  two  irregular  rows  of  tall  meagre  houses^  which 
seem  to  have  stared  each  other  out  of  countenancie  years 
ago.  The  very  chtoneys  appear  to  have  grown  dismal 
and  melandioly,  from  haying  had  nothing  b^ter  to  look 
at  than  the  diimneys  oter'  the  way.  Their  tops  are 
battered,  and  broken,  and  blackened  with  smoke;  a^d 
here  and  there  some  taller  stack  ihan  the  rest,  inclining 
heavily  to  one  side,  and  toppling  over  the  roof,,  seem*  to 
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meditate  taking  rerenge  for  half  a  cei^ury's  neglect,  by 
cniduog  the  inhabitiiits  of  the  garrets  beneath. 

The  fowls  who  pedc  ab^ut  the  kennels,  jerking  their 
bodies  hither  and  thither  with  a  gait  which  none  but 
town  fowls  are  ever  seen  to  adopt,  and  which  any  country 
cock  or  hen  would  be  puzzled  to  understand,  are  per- 
fectly in  keeping  with  the  crazy  habitations  of  their 
owners.  Dingy,  ill-plumed,  drowsy  flutterers,  sent,  like 
many  of  the  neighbouring  children,  to  get  a  livelihood 
in  the  streets,  they  hop  from  stone  to  stone  in  forlorn 
search  of  some  hidden  eatable  in  the  mud,  and  can 
scarcely  raise  a  crow  among  them.  The  only  one  with 
anything  approachiag  to  a  voice  is  an  aged  bantam  at  the 
baker's,  and  even  he  is  hoarse  in  consequence  of  bad 
Udng  in  his  last  place. 

To  judge  from  the  siz^  of  the  houses,  they  have  been 
at  one  time  tenanted  by  persons  of  better  condition  than 
their  present  occupants,  but  they  are  now  let  off  by  the 
week  in  floors  or  rooms,  and  every  door  has  almost  ai^ 
many  plates  or  bell^andles  as  there  are  apartments 
within*  The  windows  are  for  the  same  reason  sufficiently 
diversified  in  appearance,  being  ornamented  with  every 
variety  of  common  blind  and  curtain  that  can  easUy  be 
ima^^ed,  while  every  doorway  is  blocked  up  and  render- 
ed nearly  impassable  by  a  motley  collection  of  children 
and  porter  pots  of  all  sizes,  from  the  baby  in  arms  and 
the  half-pint  pot,  to  the  full-grown  girl  and  half-gallon 
can. 

In  the  parlour  of  one  of  these  houses,  which  was 
perhaps  a  thought  dirtier  than  any  of  its  neighbours; 
which  e^Jiibited  more  bell-handles,  children,  and  porter 
pots,  and  caught  in  all  its  freshness  the  first  gust  of  the 
thick  black  smoke  that  poured  forth  night  and  day  from 
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a  larg«  brewery  hard  by ,  hung  a  bill  announcing  that 
there  was  yet  one  room  to  let  within  its  walis^  although 
on  what  story  the  vacant  room  eonW  be— regard  being 
had  to  the  outward  tokens  of  many  lodgers  which  the 
whole  front  displayed,  from  the  mailgle  in  the  kitdlien- 
window  to  the  flower-pots  on  the  parapet  —  it  would 
have  been  beyond  the  pow  er  of  a  caleutating  boy  to 
discover. 

The  common  stairs  of  this  mansion  were  bare  and 
carpetiess ;  but  a  curious  visitor  who  had  to  climb  his 
way  to  the  top ,  might  Jiave  observed  that  there  were 
not  wanting  indications  of  the  progressive  poverty  of  the 
inmates,  ahhoiigh  their  rooms  were  shut.  Thus  tlie  first' 
floor  lodgers,  being  flush  of  furniture,  kept  an  old  maho- 
gany table  — real  mahogany — on  the  landing-place  out- 
side, which  was  only  taken  in  when  occasion  required. 
On  the  second  story  the  spare  furniture  dwindled  down 
to  a  couple  of  old  deal  chairs,  oi  which  one,  belonging 
to  the  back  room,  was  shorn  of  a  leg  and  bottomless. 
The  story  above  boasted  no  greater  excess  than  a  worm* 
eaten  wash-tub :  and  the  garret  landing-place  displayed 
no  costlier  articles  than  two  crippled  pitchers,  and  some 
broken  blacking-bottles. 

It  was  on  this  garret  landing-place  that  a  hard-featured 
square-faced  man,  elderly  and  shabby,  stopped  to  unlock 
the  door  of  the  front  attic,  into  which,  having  sur- 
mounted the  task  of  turning  the  rusty  key  in  its  still 
more  rusty  wards ,  he  walked  with  the  air  of  its  legal 
owner. 

This  person  wore  a  wig  of  short,  coarse,  red  hair^ 
which  he  took  off  witli  his  hat,  and  hung  upon  a  nail. 
Haling  adopted  in  its  place  a  dhrty  cotton  night-cap,  »id 
groped  about  in  the  dark  till  he  found  a  remnant  of 
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candle,  he  knocked  at  the  partition  which  divided  the 
twe  .garrefts,  and  inquired  in  a  loud  voice  whether  Mr. 
Nogg9  had  got  a  light. 

llie  sounds  that  came  back  were  stifled  by  the  lath 
and  plaster,  and  it  seemed  moreover  as  though  the 
speaker  had  uttered  them  from  the  interior  of  a  mug  or 
other  drinking  vessel;  but  they  were  in  the  voice  of 
Newman,  and  conveyed  a  reply  in  the  aCfirmadve. 

"A  nasty  night,  Mr.  Noggs,".  said  the  man  in  the 
night-cap,  stepping  in  to  light  his  candle. 

"Docs  it  rain?"  asked  Newman. 

"Does  UV  replied  the  other  pettishly.  "I  am  wet 
through.'^ 

"It  doesnH  take  much  to  wet  you  and  me  through^ 
Mr.  CrowV  said  Newman,  laying  his  hand  upon  the 
lappel  of  bis  threadbare  coat. 

"Well;  and  that  makes  it  the  more  vexatious,''  ob- 
served Mr.  Crowi,  in  the  same  pettish  tone. 

littering  a  low  qnenilous  growl,  the  speaker,  whose 
harsh  countenance  wbs  the  very  epitome  of  selfislmess^ 
raked  the  scanty  fire  nearly  out  of  the  grate,  and,  emp- 
t^g  the  glass  whldi  Noggs  had  pushed  towards  him, 
inquired  where  he  kept  hiis  coak. 

Newman  Noggs  pointed  to  the  bottom  of  a  cupboard, 
aiid  Mr.  Crowi,  seizing  the  shovel,  threw  on  half  the 
stock,  wliich  Noggs  very  deliberately  took  off  agaia 
without  saying  a  word. 

"You  have  not  turned  saving  at  this  time  of  day,  I 
hope?"  said  Crowi. 

Newman  pointed  to  the  empty  glass,  as  though  it 
were  a  snffieient  reftitation  of  the  charge,  and  briefly^ 
said  that  he  was  going  down  stairs  to  supper. 

"To  the  Kenwigses?"  asked  Crowi. 
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Newman  nodded  assent. 

^^Think  of  that  now!"  said  Crowl.  *qf  I  didn't^ 
thinking  that  you  were  certain  not  to  go,  becanse  you 
said  you  wouldii^t  —  tell  Kenwigs  I  couldnH  come,  and 
make  up  my  mind  to  spend  the  evening  with  you."' 

'^I  was  obliged  to  go,**  said  Newman.  "They  would 
have  me.** 

"Well;  but  what's  to  become  of  mel"  urged  the 
selfish  man,  who  never  thought  of  anybody  else.  "It's 
all  your  fault.  HI  tell  you  what —  I'll  sit  by  your  fire 
till  you  come  back  again." 

Newman  cast  a  despairing  glance  at  his  small  store  of 
fuel,  but  hot  having  the  courage  to  say  no,  a  word  whidi 
in  all  his  life  he  never  could  say  at  the  right  time,  either 
to  himself  or  any  one  else,  gave  way  to  the  proposed 
arrangement,  and  Mr.  Crowl  immediately  went  aboufi 
making  himself  as  comfortable  with  Newman  Noggs's 
means,  as  circumstances  would  admit  of  his  being. 

The  lodgers  to  whom  Crowl  had  made  allusion  under 
the  designation  of  "the  Kenwigses,"  were  the  wife  and 
olive  branches  of  one  Mr.  Kenwigs,  a  turner  in  ivory,- 
who  was  looked  upon  as  a  person  of  some  consideraHon 
on  the  premises,  inasmuch  as  he  occupied  the  whole  of 
the  first  floor,  comprising  a  suite  of  two  rooms.  Mrs. 
Kenwigs,  too,  was  quite  a  lady  in  her  manners,  and  of  a 
very  genteel  family,  having  an  uncle  who  collected  a 
water-rate;  besides  which  distinction,  the  two  eldest  of 
her  little  girls  went  twice  a  week  to  a  dancing  school  in 
the  neighbourhood,  and  had  flaxen  hair  tied  with  blue 
ribands  hanging  in  luxuriant  pigtails  down  their  backs, 
and  wore  little  white  trousers  with  frills  round  the  an* 
cles— for  all  of  which  reasons  and  many  more,  equally 
valid  but  too  numerous  to  mention,  Mrs.  Kenwigs  was 
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considered  m  tevy  desirable  peraoa.  to  koow,  and  wns  Ibe 
oonstani  thene  of:  ail  the  gossip  in  tlife  street,  and  even 
tlureejor  four  doors  tmmd  the  comer  at  both  ends. 

It  was  the  annmrsary  of  that  inppgr  day  on  which 
the  chuich  of  England  as  by  law  cstafclished,  had  bestow-^ 
ed  Mrs.  Kenwigs  upon  Mr.  Kenwi^^  and  in  grateful  conn 
memontion  of  the  same,  Mrs.  Kenwigs  had  inrited  a  few 
sdect  friends  to  cards  and  supper  in  the  first  floor,  and 
pint  on  a  new  gown  to  receife  them  in,  which  gown; 
bdng  of  a  flaming  ookur  and  made  upon -a  jurenile  priii- 
ciple^  was  so  snccessf nl  that  Mr.  Kenwigs  said  the  eif^t 
years  of  matrimony  ^and  the  five  diildreti  aeefned  all  a 
dre^kn,  and  Mrs.  Kenwigs  younger  and  UMre  blooming 
than  the  very  first  Sunday  he  kept  company  with  her. 

Beautiful  as  Mrs.  Kenwigs  looked  when  she  was  dress- 
ed though,  and  so  stately  that  you  would  have  supposed 
she  had  a  cook  and  hbusemaid  at  least,  and  nothing  to  do 
but  order  them  about,  she  had  had  m  world  of  trouble 
with  the  preparations ;  more  indeed  than  she,  being  of  a 
ddicate  and  genteel  constitution,  could  have  suslainei, 
had^  not,  the  pride  of  housewifery  upheld  her.  At  last, 
however,  all  the  things  that  had  to  be  got  together  were 
got  together  and  all  the  things  that  had  to  be  got  out  of 
the  way  were  got  out  of  the  way,  and  everyUiing  was^ 
ready,  and  the  collector  himself  having  promised  to  come, 
fortune  snwied  upon  the  occasion. 

Hie  party  was  admfarably  selected.  There  were  first 
of  all  Mr.  Kenwigs  and  Mrs.  Kenwigs ,  and.  four  olive 
Kenwigses  who  sat  up  to  supper,  firstly,  because  it  was 
but  right  that  they  should  have  a  treat  on  suoh  a  day ; 
and  secondly,  because  their  going  to  bed  in  presence  of. 
the  company,  would  have  been  inconvement,  not  to  say 
improper.  Then  th^e  was  the  young  lady  who  had  made 
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Mts.  Ke*w%8'9  dfiess ,  aad  who  —  it  wis  the  rawt  ma^ 
voiiieot  thki^  in  Uie  worid-^living  in  tkc  two-pair  baok^ 
gave  up  her  bed  to  the  baby ,  and  giot  a  Mttle  girl  to 
watch  it.  Then,  to  nmtth  this  yettng.lady,  was  a  young 
man,  who  had  known  Mr.  Kenwigs  when  he  was  a 
bachelor ,  and  was  much  esteemed  by  the  ladies,  as 
bearing  the  repfitation  of  a  rake.  To  these  were  added^ 
newly^married  eonpte,  who  had  vkdted  Mr.  andMrsi 
Kenwigs  in  thdr  courtship,  and  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Kern- 
wigs's,  who  was  quite  a  beauty;  b^des  whom,  Acre 
was  another  young  man  supposed  to  entertain  honoiunblo 
designs  upon  the  lady  last  mentioned,  and  Mr.  Noggs^ 
wlio  was  a  genteel  person  to  ask,  because  he  bad  been 
a  gentleman  once»  Tiiere  were  also  an  elderly  lady  firom 
the  back  parlour;)  and  one  more  young  lady,  who,  next 
to  the  collector,  perhaps  was  the  great  lion  of  die  party, 
being  the  dwighter  of  a  theatrical  fireman,  who  ^^went 
on"  in  the  pantomime,  aiid  had  the  greatest  turn  for  the 
stage  tliat  was  ever  known,  being  able  to  sing  and  redte 
in  a  manner  that  brou^^t  the  tears  into  Mrs.  Kewwigis-9 
eyes.  There  was  only  one  drawback  npon  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  such  friencb,  and  that  was,  that  the  lady  in  Ae 
back  parlour,  who  was  very  fat,  and  turned  of  shcty, 
came  in  a  low  book-musiin  dress  and  short  kid  glov^ 
which  so  exasperated  Mrs.  Kenwigs,  that  that  lady  ass«^ 
ed  her  sister  in  private,  that  if  it  hadnH  happened  that 
the  supper  was  cooking  at  the  back-parlour  grate  at  that 
moment,  she  certainly  would  have  requested  itsf  rq^e- 
sentative  to  withdraw. 

''My  dear,"  said  Mr.  Kenwigs,  ''wouldn't  it  be  better 
to  b^n  a  round  game?^' 

"Keswigs,  my  dear,"  returned  his  wife,  "I  am  sur- 
prised at  you.    Would  you  begin  without  my  uncle?" 
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^^I  towgat  the  collector,''  said  Kenwigs;  ^h  no,  thit 
would  never  do." 

'^He's  1^0  particular/'  said  Mrg*  Kenwi^ ,  turning  to 
the  other  married  lady,  ^Hhat  if  we  began  without  him, 
I  should  be  out  of  his  will  for  ever." 

^^Dear!"  cried  the  married  Itdy. 

"YouVe  no  idea  what  he  is,"  replied  Mrs.  Kenwigs; 
^^d  yet  as  good  &  creature  as  erer  breathed." 

^^The  kindest-hearted  man  that  ever  was,"  said  Ken- 
wigs. 

^4t  goes  to  his  heart,  I  believe,  to  be  forced  to  cut 
the  water  off  when  flie  people  don't  pay,"  observed  the 
bachelor  friend,  intending  a  joke. 

"George,"  said  Sir.  Kenwigs,  soletpnly^  "ttone  of  that, 
if  you  please." 

"It  was  only  my  joke,"  said  the  friend,  abashed. 

"Gewrge,"  r^oined  Mr.  Kenwigs,  ^^  joke  is  a  wery 
good  thing-Hi  wery  good  tbing--4Hil  when  that  joke  is 
made  at  the  expense  of  Mrs.  Kenwigs's  feelings,  I  set  my 
faee  against  it.  A  man  in  public  life  expects  to  be  sneer- 
ed at--it  is  the  fault  of  bis  ekwated  sitiwatioo,  not  of 
himself.  Mrs.  Kenwigs's  relation  is  a  public  man,  and 
that  he  knows,  George,  and  that  he  can  bear;  but  put<- 
tiag  Mrs.  K^wigs  out  of  the  question  (if  I  oatUd  pat  Mrs* 
K^wigs  out  of  the  question  on  such  an  occasion  as  this), 
I  have  the  iM^nour  to  be  competed  with  the  ^oUect^nr  by 
marriage ;  and  I  cannot  allow  these  remarks  inmy— "Mr. 
Kenwigs  was  going  to  say  ^^ase,"  but  he  rounded  the 
sentence  with  ^^artments.^' 

At  the  condndOB  of  these  observations^  Which  drew 
forth  evidences  of  acute  feeUng  from  Mm.  Kenwigs,  and 
had  the  intended  effect  of  impressing  tlie  company  with 


y  Google 


220  LIFB.  Xm  ADVBNTimSS  OF 

a  deep  ^eitse  of  the  eolloctor's  dignity^  ^  ring  was  heard 
at  the  hell. 

^''That's  Urn,"  whispered  Mr.  Kenwi^  l^reatiy  excited. 
^^Morleena,  my  dear,  run  do^n  and  let  your  uucle  ia, 
and  kiss  him  directly  you  get  the  door  open.  Hem ! 
Let's  be  talking." 

Adopting  Mr.  Kenwigs's  suggestion,  the  company 
spoke  Tery  loudly,  to  look  easy  and  unembarrassed ;  and 
almost  as  soon  as  they  had  begun  to  do  so,  a  short  old 
gentleman,  in  drabs  and  gaiters,  with  a  face  that  might 
have  been  carved  out  of  lignum  vitce^  for  anything  that 
appeared  to  the  contrary,  was  led  playfully  in  by  Miss 
Morleena  Kenwigs,  regarding  whose  uncommon  Christian 
name  it  may  be  here  remarked  that  it  was  invented  and 
composed  by  Mrs.  Kenwigs  previous  to  her  first  lying-in, 
for  the  special  distinction  of  her  eldest  child,  in  case  it 
should  prove  a  daughter. 

^^Oh  uncle,  I  am  sa  glad  to  see  you,"  said  Mrs.  Ken- 
wigs, kissing  the  collector  affectionately  on  both  che^s. 
^^So  glad." 

"Many  happy  returns  of  the  day,  my  dear,"  replied 
the  collector,  returning  the  compliment. 

Now  this  was  an  interesting  thing.  Here  was  a  col- 
lector of  water-rates  without  his  book,  without  his  pen 
and  ink,  without  his  double  knock,  without  his  intimida- 
tion, kissing-'-actually  kissing— -an  agreeable  female,  and 
leaving  taxes,  summonses,  notices  that  he  had  called,  or 
announcements  that  he  would  never  call  again  for  two 
quarters'  due,  whoUy  out  of  the  question.  It  was  plea- 
sant to  see  how  the  company  looked  on,  quite  absorbed 
in  the  sight,  and  to  behold  the  nods  and  winks  with 
which  they  expressed  their  gratification  at  finding  so 
vmtik  humanity  in  a  tax-gatherer. 
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"Where  will  you  sit,  oncle^''  said  Mrs.  Kenvrigs,  in 
the  full  glow  of  family  pride,  which  the  appearance  of 
her  dktinguished  relation  occasioned. 

"Anywheres,  my  dear,'^  said  the  collector,  "I  am 
not  partionhr.'' 

Not  particular!  What  a  meek  collector.  If  he  had 
been  an  author,  who  knew  his  place,  he  couldn't  hare 
been  more  humble. 

"Mr.  Liilyvick,^^  said  Kenwigs,  addressing  the  collec- 
tor, ^hsome  friends  here,  sir,  are  Tery  anxious  for  the 
honour  of  —  thank  you  —  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cutler ,  Mr. 
Lillyvick." 

"Proud  to  know  you.  Sir,''  said  Mr.  Cutler,  "I've 
heerd  of  you  very  often."  These  were  not  mere  words 
of  ceremony;  for  Mr.  Cutler,  having  kept  house  in  Mr. 
Lilly vick*s  parish,  had  heai^  of  him  very  often  indeed. 
His  attention  in  calling  had  been  quite  extraordinary. 

^^eorge,  you  know,  I  think,  Mr.  Llllyvick,"  said 
Kenwig^;  ^'•lady  from  down  stairs  —  Mr.  Lillyvick,  Mr. 
Snewkes  —  Mr.  Lillyvick.  Miss  Green  —  Mr.  Lillyvick. 
Mr.  Lillyvick.  Miss  Petowker  of  the  Theatre  Royal 
Drury  Lane.  Very  glad  to  make  two  public  characters 
acquainted.  Mrs.  Kenwigs,  my  dear,  will  you  sort  the 
counters^" 

Mrs.  Kenwigs,  with  the  assistance  of  Newman  Noggs, 
(who,  as  he  performed  sundry  little  acts  of  kindness  for 
the  children  at  all  times  and  seasons,  was  humoured  in 
has  request  to  be  taken  no  notice  of,  and  was  merely 
spoken  about  in  a  whisper  as  the  decayed  gentleman), 
did  as  he  was  desired,  and  the  greater' part  of  the  guests 
«at  down  to  speculatimi,  while  Newman  himself,  Mrs. 
Kenwigs,  and  Miss  Petowker  of  the  Theatre  Royal  Drury 
Lane,  looked  after  the  supper- table. 
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While  the  kdies  were  tbu^  huqrUif;  themselres,  Mr. 
LUlynck  was  hitent  upon  the  gtme  in  progress^  and  as 
all  should  be  fish  thai  comes  to  a  water'-coUector's  net, 
the  dear  old  gentleman  was  by  no  means  scrupulous  hi 
appropriating  to  himself  the  property  of  hk  ndghbours, 
which',  on  the  contrary,  he  abstracted  wheQerer  an  op- 
portunity presented  itself  9  smiling  good-humouredly  all 
the  while,  and  making  so  many  condescending  speeches 
to  tbe  owners,  that  they  were  delif^ted  with  his  amiabil- 
ity, and  thought  in  thdr  hearts  ^Uiat  he  deserved  to  be 
Chancellor  of  Uie  Exchequer  at  least. 

After  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  and  the  administration 
of  many  slaps  on  the  head  to  the  infant  Kenwigses, 
whereof  two  of  the  most  rebellious  were  summarily  ban- 
ished, the  cloth  was  laid  with  great  elegance,  and  a 
pair  of  boiled  fowls,  a  large  piece  of  pork,  apple-pie, 
potatoes  and  greens,  were  served ;  at  sight  of  which  the 
worthy  Mr.  LiUyvick  vented  a  great  many  witticisms, 
and  plucked  up  amazingly,  to  the  immense  delight  and 
satisfaction  of  the  whole  body  of  admirers. 

Very  well  and  very  fast  the  supper  went  off;  no  more 
gerious  difficulties  occurring  than  those  which  arose  from 
the  incessant  demand  for  clean  knives  and  forks,  which 
made  poor  Mrs.  Ken  wigs  wish  more  than  once  that  private 
society  adopted  the  principle  of  schools,  and  required 
that  every  guest  should  bring  his  own  knife,  fork,  and 
spoon,  which  doubtless  would  be  a  great  accommodation 
in  many  cases,  and  to  no  one  more  so  than  to  the  lady 
and  gentleman  of  the  house,  especially  if  the  school 
principle  were  carried  out  to  the  full  extent ,  and  the 
articles  were  expected,  as  a  matter  of  delicacy,  not  to 
be  taken  away  again. 

Everybody  havbig  eaten  everything,  the  table  was 
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detred  in  a  most  alaimuig  hurry,  «ad  yfHk  freat  ndse; 
and  the  spirits,  irbereat  the  eyes  of  Newmaa  ^[ogg8 
glistened ,  being  arranged  in  order  with  water  both  hot 
and  cold,  the  party  composed  themgelyea  for  conviviality, 
Mr.  Lillyvick  being  stationed  in  a  large  arm-chair  by  the 
fire-side,  and  the  four  little  Kenwigses  disposed  on  a 
small  form  in  front  of  the  company  with  their  flaxen  tails 
towards  them,  and  their  faces  to  the  fire;  an  arrange- 
ment which  was  no  sooner  perfected  than  Mrs.  Kenwigs 
was  overpowered  by  the  feelings  ctf  a  mother,  and  fell 
upon  the  left  shoulder  of  Mr.  Kenwigs  dissolved  in  tears» 

^^They  are  so  beautiful,"  said  Mrs.  Kenwigs,  sobbhig. 

""Oh,  dear,"  said  all  the  .ladies,  '"so  they  are,  it's 
Tery  natural  you  should  feel  proud  of  that;  but  donH 
give  way,  don't 

^Ican  —  not  help  it,  and  it  don't  signify,"  sobbed 
Mrs.  Kenwigs;  oh!  ^^they're  too  beautiful  to  live<»  much 
too  beautiful/' 

On  hearing  this  alarming  presentiment  of  their  being 
doomed  to  an  early  death  in  the  flower  of  their  infancy, 
all  fou^  little  girls  raised  a  hideous  cry,  and,  burying 
their  heads  in  their  mother's  lap  simultaneously,  screamed 
until  the  eight  flaxen  tails  vibrated  again:  Mrs.  Kenwigs 
meanwhile  clasping  them  alternately  to  her  bosom  with 
attitudes  expressive  of  distraction ,  which  Miss  Petowker 
herself  might  have  copied. 

At  length  the  anxious  mother  permitted  herself  to  be 
soothed  into  a  more  tranquil  state,  and  the  little  Kenwig- 
ses being  also  composed,  were  distributed  among  the 
oompany ,  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  Mrs.  Kenwigs 
being  again  overcome  by  the  blase  of  their  combined ' 
beauty.  Which  done,  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  united 
in  pro|rfie«ying  that  they  would  Uve  for  many,  many 
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years,  tnd  fliat  there  was  no  occasion  at  all  for  Mirs. 
Kenwigs  to  distress  herself:  which  in  good  tnith  there 
did  not  appear  to  be,  the  loveliness  of  the  children  by 
no  means  justifying  her  apprehensions. 

This  day  dgbt  year,"  said  Mr.  Kenwigs,  after  a 
pause.    *^Dear  me  —  ah  T'  • 

This  reflection  was  echoed  by  all  present,  who  said 
'^Ahr  first,  and  '^dear  me''  afterwards. 

^4  was  younger  then,"  tittered  Mrs.  Kenwigs. 

^No,''  said  the  collector. 

^Certainly  not,"  added  everybody. 

^^I  remember  my  niece,''  said  Mr.  Lillyvick,  surveying 
his  audience  with  a  grave  air;  ^^I  remember  her,  on  that 
very  afternoon  when  she  first  acknowledged  to  her  mother 
a  partiality  for  Kenwigs.  ^Mother,'  she  says,  ^I  love 
him.'" 

^^^Adore  him,'  I  said,  uncle,"  interposed  Mrs.  Kenwigs. 

^^  ^Love  him,'  I  think,  my  dear,"  said  the  collector, 
firmly. 

^^Ferhaps  you  are  right^  uncle,"  replied  Mrs.  Kenwigs, 
submissively.    ^1  thought  it  was  *adore.'  " 

"^Love,'  my  dear,"  retorted  Mr.  Lillyvick.  "*Mother,' 
she  says,  ^I  love  him.'  ^Wbat  do  I  hear?'  cries  her 
mother;  and  instantly  falls  into  strong  convulsions." 

A  general  exclamation  of  astonishment  burst  from  the 
company. 

^Into  strong  comtilsions  ,'^  repeated  Mr.  Lillyvick, 
regarding  them  with  a  rigid  look.  ^^Kenwigs  will  excuse 
my  saying,  in  the  presence  of  friends,  that  there  was 
a  very  great  objection  to  him,  on  the  ground  that  he  was 
beneath  the  fkmily,  and  would  disgrace  it  You  remember 
diat,  Kenwigs  T' 

^^Certainly,"  repUed  that  gentleman,  in  no  way  dia* 
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pleaaed  at  tlieretiiiniBceiice,  inasmuch  at  it  proved  beyond 
ail  doubt  what  a  high  family  Mrs.  Kenwigt  came  of. 

''I  shared  in  that  feeling;'  said  Mr.  Lillyrick:  ''per- 
haps it  was  natural ;  perhaps  it  wasA't'' 

A  gentle  murmur  seemed  to  say,  that  in  one  of  Mr. 
Lillyyick's  station  the  objection  wns  not  only  natural ,  but 
higfy  praiseworthy. 

''I  came  round  to  him  in  time,'^  said  Mr.  Llllyvick. 
"After  they  were  married ,  and  there  was  no  help  for  it, 
I  was  one  of  the  first  to  say  that  Kenwigs  roust  be  taken 
notice  of.  The  family  did  take  notice  of  him  in  conse- 
quence ,  and  on  my  representation ;  and  I  am  bound  to 
say  —  and  proud  to  say  —  that  I  have  always  found  him 
a  very  honest,  well-behaved,  upright,  respectable  sort 
of  man.     Kenwigs ,  shake  hands.'* 

'4  am  proud  to  do  it,  Sir,''  said  Mr.  Kenwigs. 

'<So  am  I,  Kenwigs,"  rejoined  Mr.  Lillyvick. 

"A  very  happy  life  I  have  led  with  your  niece ,  Sir,'' 
said  Kenwigs. 

"It  would  have  been  your  own  fault  if  you  had  not. 
Sir,"  remarked  Mr.  Lillyvick. 

''Morleena  Kenwigs,"  cried  her  mother,  at  this  crisis, 
much  affected ,  ''kiss  your  dear  uncle." 

The  young  lady  did  as  she  was  requested,  and  tlie 
three  other  little  girls  were  successively  hoisted  up  to 
the  collector's  countenance ,  and  subjected  to  the  same 
process,  which  was  afterwards  repeated  by  the  majority 
of  those  present 

"Oh  dear,  Mrs.  Kenwigs,'^  said  Miss  Petowker, 
"while  Mr.  Noggs  is  making  that  punch  to  drink  happy 
returns  in,  do  let  Morleena  go  through  that  figure  dance 
before  Mr.  Lillyvick." 
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»No,  no,  nqr  dear.,''  repHed  Mrs.  Kemrigs,  ^it  will 
only  worry  my  nnde.'' 

*^It  etn't  worry  bim,  I  im  sure,"  sidd  Miss 
Petowker.  "You  will  -be  veiy  much  pleased,  won't 
you,  Sir?" 

"That  I  am  sure  I  shall,''  replied  the  eollector,  glai^ 
cing  at  the  punch  mixer. 

"WeU  then,  FU  teU  you  what,"  said  Sirs.  Kenwigs, 
"Morleena  shall  do  the  steps,  if  uncle  can  persuade  Miss 
Petowker  to  recite  us  the  Blood-Druiker*s  Burial  after- 
wards." 

Thcire  was  a  great  clapping  of  hands  and  stamping  of 
feet  at  this  proposition ,  the  subject  whereof  gently  in- 
clined her  head  several  times,  in  acknowledgement  of  the 
reception. 

"You  know,''  said  Miss  Petowker i  reproachfully, 
^^that  I  dislike  doing  anything  professional  in  private 
parties." 

"Oh,  but  not  here?"  said  Mrs.  Kenwigs.  "We  are 
all  so  very  friendly  and  pleasant  j  that  you  might  as  well 
be  going  through  it  in  your  own  room;  besides,  the 
occasion " 

"I  can't  resist  that,"  interrupted  Miss  Petowker, 
^^anything  in  my  humble  power  I  shall  be  delighted 
to  do." 

Mrs.  Kenwigs  and  Miss  Petowker  had  arranged  a 
small  programme  of  the  entertainments  between  them, 
of  which  this  was  the  prescribed  order,  but  they  had 
settled  to  have  a  little  pressuig  on  both  sides,  because  it 
looked  more  natural.  The  company  being  ail  ready.  Miss 
Petowker  hummed  a  tune,  and  Morleena  danced  a  dance, 
haTlng  previously  had  the  soles  of  her  shoes  chalked  wilii 
as  much  care  as  if  she  were  going  on  the  tight-rope.    It 
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wi»  ft  .rery  b^uitif ol  figare,  comprisuig  i  ^vest  daekl  of 
work  for  the  arnis^  aad  wis  recf&red  wHh  luiboiiDded 
tpplame. 

''If  I  was  Mossed  widi  a  —  a  child  — ''  said  Miss 
Petowker,  bkshing,  ^'of  such,  genius  as  Ihat^  I  woiiU 
have  her  ant  at  the  Opera  instantly;" 

Mrs.  Kenwigs  Mghed  aad  looked  st  Mr.  Keawiga,  wlia 
shook  hia  head,  and  ofos^redihathe'was  doubtful  ahout  it. 

''Kcawi^  is  afraid,''  said  Mrs.  K. 

^What  of  1"  enqnired  MBss  Petowkcr ,  ^Hiot  of  h«f 
faiKngr 

:  ^'Oh  no,"  replied  Mrs.  Keawigs,  H^ut  if  she  grew  «p 
what  s&eis  now,  --  only  tlrink  of  the  yoang  didtes  aid 
marquises."' 

''Very  right,''  said  the  collector. 

"StiU,"  submitted  Miss  Petowker,  "if  she  h>s  a 
proper  pride  in  herself,  you  know  — " 

"There's  a  good  deal  in  that,"  observed  Mrs.  Kenwigs^ 
looking  at  her  husband. 

"I  only  know  — "  faltered  Miss  Petowker  —  "it  may 
be  no  rule  to  be  sure  —  but  I  have  never  found  any  in- 
convenience or  unpleasantness  of  that  sort." 

Mr.  Ken  wigs,  with  becoming  gallantry,  said  that 
settled  the  ^estioli  at  once ,  and  that  he  would  take  the 
subject  into  his  serious  consideration:  this  being  resolved 
upon,  Misa  Petowker  was  entreated,  to  %egin  the  Blood- 
Drinker's  Burid,  to,  which  end,  that  youag  faidy  let  down 
her  back  hair ,  and  taking  up  her  pos&tioK  at  the  othdt 
end  of  theroom,  with  the  bachelor  friend  posted  ni  a  o6m«r; 
to  rush- out  at  the  cue  "in  death  expire,"  and  catch  her  iir 
his  arms  when  she  died  raving  mad,  went  through  the  per-> 
formance  with  extraordinary  spirit,  and  to  the  great tefror 
^thelittleKJenwigses,  who  were  all  but  frightened  into -fits* 
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The  ^eostades  consequent  upon  the  effort  had  not  yet 
subsided,  and  Newmv  (who  bad  not  been  thoroughly 
sober  at  so  late  an  hour  for  a  long  long  time,)  had  not  yet 
hem  able  to  put  in  a  word  of  announeement  that  the 
pundi  was  ready ,  when  a  hasty  knodc  was^  heard  at  the 
room-door,  which  elicited  »  shriek  from  Mrs.  Kenwigs,  who 
hnmediately  divined  that  the  baby  had  fallen  out  of  bed. 

'^Who  is  that  T  demanded  Mr*  Kenwigs ,  sharply. 

^^Don*t  be  alarmed,  it's  only  me,"  said  Crowl,  looking 
fai,  in  his  night-t»p.  ^^The  baby  is  Tery  comfortable,  for 
I  peeped  into  the  room  as  I  came. down,  and  ifs  fast  a* 
sleep,  and  so  is  the  ^1;  ^^  I  don't  think  the  candle 
will  set  fire  to  the  bed-curtain,  unless  a  draught  gets 
into  the  room  —  it's  Mr.  Noggs  that's  wanted." 

^^Me!"  cried  Newman,  much  astonished. 

**Why  itish  queer  hour ,  isn't  it  T*  replied  Crowl, 
who  was  not  best  pleased  at  the  prospect  of  losing  his 
fire;  ^^and  they  are  queer- looking  people,  too,  all  covered 
with  rain  and  mud.     Shall  I  tell  them  to  go  awayf 

"No,''  said  Newman,  rising.  "People?  How  many?" 

"Two,"  rejoined  Crowl. 

"Want  me?  By  name?"  asked  Newman. 

^49y  name,''  replied  Crowl*  "Bfr.  Newman  Noggs,  m 
pat  as  need  be." 

"Newman  reflected  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then  hur- 
ried away ,  muttering  that  he  would  be  back  direct^. 
He  was  as  good  as  his  word ;  for  in  an  exceedingly  short 
^e  he  burst  into  the  room,  and  seizing,  withoiit  a 
word  of  apology  or  explanation,  a  lighted  candle  and 
tumbler  <tf  hot  punch  from  the  table,  darted  away  like  a 
madman. 

^^What  the  deuce  is  the  matter  with  him!"  exclahneid 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


NIOHOtAS  MICKLBBT.  ^  235 

Crowl,  throwing  the  door  open*    ^^Hark!  b  there  any 
nolfte  aboveT' 

The  §:uest8  rose  hi  great  eonfosien ,  and ,  looldng  hi 
each  ether^a  faces  with  much  perplexity  and  some  fear^ 
stretched  their  necks  forward  ^UNt  listeoed  attentively. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Acquaints  the  Reader  with  the  Cause  and  Origin  pf  the  Inter- 
raption  described  in  the  Last  Chapter,  and  with  some  other 
Matters  necessary  to  be  known. 

Nbwbian  Nooos  scrambled  in  violent  haste  up  stairs 
widi  the  steaming  beverage,  which  he  had  so  unceremo- 
nionsly  simtched  from  the  table  of  Mr.  Kenwigs,  and  in- 
deed fik>m  the  very  grasp  of  the  watar-*rate  collector^ 
who  was  eydngthecoAtenta  of  die  tumbler  at  the  .moment 
6f  ita  unexpected  abstraction,  with  Uvely  marin  of  plea- 
sure visible  in  his  countenance,  and  bore  his  prike  straight 
to  his  own  back  garret,  where,  footsore  and  nearly 
shoeless,  wet,  dirty,  jaded,  uid  disfigured  with  every 
mark  of  fatiguing  travel,  sat  Nicholas,  and  Smike,  at 
once  the  cause  and  partner  of  his  toil:  both  perfectly 
worn  out  by  their  unwonted  and  protracted  exertion. 

Newman's  first  act  was  to  compel  Nicholas ,  with 
gentle  force ,  to  swallow  half  of  the  punch  at  a  breath, 
nearly  boiling  as  it  was,  and  his  next  to  pour  the  remin- 
der down  the  throat  of  Smike,  who,  never  having  tasted 
anytUng  stronger  than  aperient  mddicine  in  his  whole 
Hfe ,  ^hibited  various  odd  manifestations  of  surprise  and 
delight,  during  the  passage  of  the  liquor  down  his  throaty 
and  turned  up  his  eyes  mort  emphatically  when  it  waa 
all  gone. 
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hand  hastily  over  the  coat  which  Nicholas  had  tbrojwa 
off;  ^^lad  I— I— hav^t  ^ven  a  ^^iig^<)"  he  added)  with 
a.  seiBtM  ghuiee  at  tKe  ahabky  ololhes  he  wore  bimaelt 

HE  hure  di:y  dtotkcs ,  ^  at  kaat  ainch  aa  iriU  a«rv« 
my  turn  well ,  in  my  bimdle,"  replied  Nicholas.  *^If  you 
look  so  distressed  to  see  me»  you  will  add  to  the  pain  I 
feel  already ,  at  being  compelled  far  one  night  to  cast 
myself  upon  your  slender  means  for  aid  and  shelter." 

Newman  did  not  look  the  less  distressed  to  hear 
Nicholas  talking  in  this  strain ;  but  upon  his  young  friend 
grasping  him  heartily  by  tlie  hand^  and  assuring  him  that 
nothing  but  implicit  c^fidence  in  th«  sincerity  of  his 
professions,  and  kbidnesa  of  feeling  tov^cirda  bimaeld  ' 
would  have  induced  him,  on  any  coasideratioA^  even  to 
Iwve  made  him  acquainted  with  his  arrival  in  LondoAi 
Mr.  Noggs  brightened  up  again,  and  went  about  makiog 
such  arrangements  as  were  in  his  power  for  thacomforl 
of  bis  visitors ,  with  extreme  alacrity. 

These  w<sre  simple  enough,  poor  Newman^s  m^ans 
baking  at  a  very  considendile  distance  short  of  his  InoU* 
nations;  but,  slight  as  they  were,  they  were  ni(4  niad<) 
without  much  bustling  and  running  about.  As  Nkholaa 
had  husbanded  his  scanty  stock  of  money  so  weU  that  it 
was  not  yet  quite  expended,  a  supper  of  bread  and 
cheese ,  with  some  cold  beef  iVom  the  cook's  sh<^ ,  wat 
soon  placed  upo^  the  table;  and  these  viands  being  flank- 
ed by  a  bottle  of  spirits  and  a  pot  of  porter,  there  waa 
no  ground  fcnr  apprehension  on  the  score  of  hunger  and 
Ofast,  at  all  events.  Such  preparations  as  Newman  had 
it  in  his  power  to  make,  for  the  accommodation  of  hit 
guests  during  the  night ,  occupied  no  very  great  time  in 
completing;  and  as  he  had  insisted,  as  an  express  pre* 
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liin!ii<ii*y^  tlmt  I^ciioks  should  change  his  clothes,  and 
that  SmiR«  should  iBT€dt  hioMclf  ki  his  solitary  eoal 
(  wliich  no  entreaties  would  dissuade  him  from  stripping 
off  for  ^1^  pm*p6se),  the  trarelllers  partook  of  their  frugal 
fare,  wilh  more  satfsfaetion  ^Hn  one  of  them  at  least  had 
Aerhred  from  Hiany  a  hctter  meal. 

They  then  drew  n^arihe  fire,  whiteh  Newman Noggs 
had  made  up  as  well  as  he  could ,  after  the  inroads  of 
Cro^  upon  tlie.fuel;  and  Nicholas,  who  had  hitherto 
been  retrained  hy  the  extreme  anxiety  of  his  fk4end  thpt 
he  shonid  refi'esh  himself  after  his  ]oi^rney,  now  pressed 
him  with  earnest  questions  concerning  his  mother  and 
sister. 

^^We*!;"  replied  Newman,  with  his  accustomed  taci- 
turnity; ^both  well." 

'^tbey  are  liiing  in  the  dty  stiH?*'  inquired  Nicholas, 

'''Th^  are,"  said  Newman. 

^^And  my  sister'^  —  added  Nicholas.  *1s  die  still 
^hgnged  in  the  business  which  she  wrote  to  tell  me  she 
thought  she  should  like  so  mudi  T 

Newman  opened  his  eyes  rather  uider  than  usual,  but 
mer^y  replied  by  a  gasp,  MMch,  according  to  the  action 
t)f  the  head  that  accompanied  it ,  was  interpreted  by  his 
friends  as  meaning  yes  or  no.  'In  the  present  instance^ 
the  pantomime  consisted  of  a  nod,  and  not  a  shake,  so 
Nicholas  took  the  answer  as  a  favourable  one. 

**^Now  listen  to  me,^  said  Nicholas ,  laying  his  hand 
on  Newinan's  shoulder.  '^Before  1  would  make  an  effort 
to  see  them ,  I  deemed  it  expedient  to  come  to  you,  lest, 
by  gratifying  my  own  selfish  desire,  1  should  inilict  an 
injury  upon  them  which  I  can  never  repair.  What  lias 
my  uncle  heard  firom  Yorkshire  T 

Newman  opened  and  shut  his  mouth  several  times,  as 
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thoagh  be  wei*e  trjdng<  hk  utmost  t4  s^eiik,  birt,€€iuld 
■Mke  nothing  of  it,  ani  fiwilly  fixed  hi»  ^yes  oo;  Nkh^lws 
with  a  grimAid^asUy  aUare.     ;       ... 

'^Whftt  has  he  heard?''  usged  Nich^tlM^  p^ou^cing. 
^^Yott  see  that  I  am  prepared  to  hew:  the  Tory  wprrt 
that  malice  can  haTe  suggested.  Why  should  you  conceal 
it  from  mel  I  nutet  l^now  it  sooner  or  ktec;  and  what 
purpose. «an  begnined  hy  trifling  with  the. matter  for  a 
few  minutes,  when  half  the  time  would  put  me  in  posses* 
sion  of  aU.that  has  occurred?    TeUme.atonce,  psay." 

^ToHoiorrow  .moi;nin^,''  said  Nermann  ;^^hear  it  to- 
morrow.'' 

^^What  purpose  would  that  answerT^  urged  Nicholas. 

^^You  would  sleep  the  bettec,'^  replied  Newman. 

**^I  should  sleep  the  worse  ,^'  answered  Ni<^las ,  im- 
patiently. ^^Sleep!  Exhausted  as  I  am,,  and  standing  in 
no  common  need  of  rest,  I  cannot  hope  to  dose  my  eyes 
all  night,  unless  you. jtell  me  everything." 

^^And  if  I  should  tell  yoi^r^verything»'^  said  Newmap, 


^^Why ,  then  you  may  rouse  my  indignation  or  wound 
my  pride,"  rejoined  Nicholas ;  ^^but  you  will  not  break 
my  rest;  for  if  the  scene  were  acted  o?er  again,  I  could 
take  no  other  part  than  I  have  taken;  and  whatever  con*- 
sequences  may  accrue  to  n^seJif  from  it ,  I  shall  never 
regret  doing  as  I  have  —  never,  if  I  starve  or  beg.  in 
eonsequence.  What  is  a  little  poverty  or  suffering,  to 
the  disgrace  of  the  basest  and  most  inhuman  cowardice! 
I  tell  you,  if  I  had  stood  by,  tamely  a^d  passively,  I 
should  have  hated  myself,  and  merited  the  sontempt  jof 
every  man  in  existence.    The  black-hearted  scoundrel !" 

With  this  gentle  allusion  to  the  absent  Mr.  Squeers, 
Nicholas  repressed  his  rising  wrath,    and  relating  to 
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Kewmaii  esaclty  wl»t  Imd  paeaed  at  Doihebojs  Hall)  en- 
treated him  to  speak  out  without  further  pressing*  Thus 
adjured,  Mr.  NoggS'took  from  an  old  trunk  a  sheet  of  pa- 
per, whiob  appeafred  to  iuiTe  bee»6erawled  ever  in  great 
baate;  and  after  sundry  eittraordMiary  demonslralions  of 
reiuctanf^ ,  deiirered  himself  in  the  foUewing  terms. 

'^Mj  dear  young  man,  you  mustn't  give  way  to  -— 
this  sort  of  thing  will  ne^er  do,  you  know  ^^  as  to  ^tin 
on  in  the  world,  ii  yoii  take  everybbdy'spmrt  .that's  iU- 
treated  —  Damn  it ,  I  am  proud  to  hear  o£  it ;  and  would 
have  done  it  myself !'' 

Newman  accompanied  this  very  unusual  outbreak  with 
a  violent  blow  upon  the  table ,  as  if ,  in  the  heat  of  the 
moment ,  he  had  mistaken  it  for  the  diest  or  dbs  of  Mr* 
Wadcford  Squeers^  and  having,  by  this  open  declaration ' 
of  his  feelings ,  quite  precluded  himself  from  offering 
Nicholas  any  cautious  wodidly  advice  (which  had  been  his 
first  intention)y  Mr.  Nogga  wentatraight  to  the  point. 

**Krhe  day  before  yestierday,"  said  Newman,  ^^your 
unde  received  this  letter.  I  took  a  hasty  copy  of  it  while 
he  was  out    Shall  I  read  HT  ' 

^^f  you  please,'^  replied  Nicholas.  Newman  Noggs 
accordingly  read  as  follows :  —r 

''Dothehoyn  Hall, 

^^TkiwMday  Morning, 

'*My  pa  requests  me  to  w:rit^  to  you.  The  doctors 
considering  it  doubtful  whether  he  will  ever  recuwer  the 
me  of  his  legs  which  prevents  his  holding  a  pe^. 

'We  are  in  a  state  of  mind  beyond  everything,  and 
my  pa  is  one  mask  of  brooses  both  blue  and  green  likewise 
two  forms  are  steepled  in  his  Gear,  We  were  kimpelled 
to  have  him  carried  down  into  the  kitchen  where  he  now 
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lays.    Y#u  wMl  judge  from  iid»  tint  he  htis  Iraen  brou^ 
?ery  low. 

*^Wlie«  ^dr  nevenr  tiiat  jon  teouDtfiended  for  a 
teacher  had  done  this  im  my  pa  and  jammed  ppon  hit  body 
irilh  M9  ^etH  and  also  iangwedge  whioh  IwiU  ttot  pollewt 
my  pen  irith  describings  he  assaulted,  my  nia  wkh  idE)^d^ 
fttl  violence  s  dashed  her  to  the  eiorth,  and  drove  her 
bade  comb  seveimi  inches  into  her  head.  A  very  little 
more  and  k  must:  have  entered  her  i^uB.  We  hare  a 
medical  certlfiket  that  i£  it  bad ,  the  tortoitshell  wmU 
have  affected  the  brain. 

^^Me  and  :my  brother  were  th0«<  the  viotins  of  his 
feury  sAnoe  -Mhioh  vre  have  sieved  rery'  much  ^ich 
leads  us  to  the  arrowing  belief  Ihat  weihailereeetved 
some  injury  in  our  insides^  especialiy  as  no  marks  of 
violence  are  visible  externally.  I  am  screaming  out  loud 
ail  the  lime  I  write  and  so  is  my  brother  which  takes  off 
my  attention  rather,  and  I  hope  wHl  excivie  mistakes. 

^^The  monster  having  satiated  his  thirst  &v  blood  ran 
away,  taking  with  him  a  boy  of  desperate  caracter  that 
he  had  excited  to  rebellyon ,  and  a  garnet  ring  belonging 
to  my  ma,  and  not  having  been  apprehendied  by  the  con- 
stables is  supposed  to  have  been  took  up  by  some  stage- 
coach. My  pa  begs  that  if  he  comes  to  you  the  ring 
may  be  returned ,  and  that  you  will  let  the  thief  and 
assassin  go ,  as  if  we  prosecuted  him  he  would  only  be 
transported,  and  if  he  is  let  go  he  is  sure  to  be  hung 
before  long ,  which  will  save  us  trouble ,  and  be  much 
more  sati^ft etory.  Hoping  to  hear  from  you  when  convenient 

H  remain 

^^Yowrs  and  cetrer 
^^Fanny  Squbbes. 

^^P.  S,  I  pity<his  ignorance  and  despise  him." 
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A  profound  irilence  suceedcd  to  th^  reading  of  thig 
choice  epistle,  dadng  which  Newman  Noggs,  as  he  fold- 
ed it  up ,  gazed  wih  a  leind  of  grotesque  pity  at  the 
boy  of  desperate  character  therein  referred  to;  who, 
having  no  more  distinct  perception  of  the  matter  in  hand, 
than  that  the  had  been  the  unfortunate  cause  of  heaping 
trouble  and  falsehood  upon  Nicholas ,  sat  mute  and 
dispirited,  with  a  most  woe-begone  and  heart-stricken 
look. 

^^Mr.  Noggs,^  said  Nicholas,  after  a  few  moments^ 
reflection,  ^^I  must  go  out  at  once." 

"Go  out!'*  cried  Newman. 

''^Yes,'*  said  Nicholas .,  "to  Golden  Square.  Nobody 
who  knows  me  would  believe  this  story  of  the  ring;  but 
it  may  suit  the  purpose ,  or  gratify  the  hatred,  of  Mr. 
Ralph  Nickleby  to  feign  to  attadi  credence  to  it.  It  is 
due  —  not  to  him ,  but  to  myself  —  that  I  should  state 
the  truth ;  and  moreover ,  I  have  a  word  or  two  to  ex- 
change with  him ,  which  will  not  keep  cool.'^ 

"They  must,"  said  Newman. 

"They  must  not ,  indeed,"  rejoined  Nicholas  firmly, 
«i.he  prepared  to  leave  the  house. 

"Hear  me  speak,"  said  Newman,  planting  hi»aelf 
before  his  impetuous  young  firiend.  "He  is  not  theve. 
He  is  away  from  town.  He  will  not  be  bade  for  tbreie 
days ;  and  I  know  that  letter  will  not  be  answered  before 
he  returns." 

"Are  you  siure  of  this  T'  asked  Nicholas,  chafing  vio- 
lently ,  and  pacing  the  narrow  room  with  rapid  stridc^s. 

^^Quite,"  rejoined  Newman.     "He  had  hardly  read  it 
when  he  was  called  away.    Its  contents  are  knows  to 
nobody  but  himself  and  us." 
Dickens' Works.    IV.  11 
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^^Are  you  certain?"  demanded  Nicholas^  precipitately; 
^^ot  eTen  to  my  mother  or  sister?  If  Lthonght  that  they 
—  I  will  go  there  —  I  must  see  them.  Which  is  the 
way?     Where  is  Ur 

^^Now  be  advised  by  me,"'  said  Newman,  speaking  for 
the  moment ,  in  his  earnestness ,  like  any  other  man  ^~ 
^^make  no  effort  to  see  even  them,  till  he  comes  home. 
I  know  the  man.  Do  not  seem  to  have  been  tampering 
with  anybody.  When  he  returns ,  go  straight  to  him, 
and  speak  as  boldly  as  you  like.  Guessing  at  the  real 
truth ,  he  knows  it  as  well  as  you  or  I.  Trust  him  for 
that." 

^^You  mean  well  to  me,  and  should  know  him  better 
than  I  can,^  replied  Nicholas,  after  some  further  thought. 
"Well;  let  it  be  so.** 

Newman ,  who  had  stood  during  the  foregoing  con- 
Tersation  with  his  back  planted  against  the  door  ready  to 
oppose  any  egress  from  ihe  apartment  by  force ,  if  ne- 
cessary ,  resumed  his  seat  with  much  satisfaction ;  and  as 
the  water  in  the  kettle  was  by  this  time  boiling ,  made  a 
glass-ful  of  spirits  and  water  for  Nicholas,  and  a  cracked 
mug-full  for  the  joint  accommodation  of  himself  and 
Smike,  of  which  the  two  partook  in  great  harmony, 
while  Nicholas,  leaning  his  head  upon  his  hand,  remained 
buried  in  melancholy  meditation. 

Meanwhile  the  company  below  stairs,  after  listenings 
attentively  and  not  hearing  any  noise  which  would  justify 
them  in  interfering  for  the  gratification  of  their  curiosity, 
returned  to  the  chamber  of  the  Kenwigses,  and  employed 
themselyes  in  hazarding  a  great  variety  of  conjectures 
rehtive  to  the  cause  of  Mr.  Nogg's  sudden  disappearance 
and  detention. 
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^^Lor,  I'll  tdl  you  what;"  said  Mm.  Kenwigs.  "Siqi- 
pose  it  should  be  an  express  sent  up  to  say  that  his 
property  has  all  come  back  again  i*^ 

"Dear  me,'*  said  Mr.  Kenwjgs;  "it's  not  impossible. 
Perhaps,  in  tliat  case,  weM  better  send  up  and  ask  if  he 
won't  take  a  little  more  punch." 

"Kenwigs,"  said  Mr.  Lilly vick,  m  a  loud  voice,  "I'm 
surprised  at  you." 

"What's  the  matter,  Sir?"  asked  Mr.  Kenwigs, 
with  becoming  submission  to  the  collector  of  water- 
rates. 

"Making  such  a  remaiii:  as  that.  Sir,"  replied  Mr. 
Lilly  vick,  angrily.  "He  has  had  punch  already,  has  he 
not.  Sir?  I  consider  the  way  hi  which  that  punch  was 
cut  off,  if  I  may  use  the  expression,  highly  disrespect- 
ful to  this  company;  scandalous,  perfectly  scandalous.  It 
may  be  the  custom  to  allow  such  things  in  this  house, 
but  it^s  not  the  kind  of  behaviour  that  I've  been  used  to 
see  displayed ,  and  so  I  don't  mind  telling  you,  Kenwigs. 
A  gentleman  has  a  glass  of  punch  before  him  to  which  he 
is  just  about  to  set  his  lips,  when  another  gentleman 
comes  and  collars  that  glass  of  punch,  without  a  ^th 
your  leave,'  or  %  your  leave,'  and  carries  that  glass  of 
punch  away.  This  may  be  good  manners  —  I  dare  say 
it  is  —  but  I  don't  understand  it,  that's  all;  and  what's 
more ,  I  don't  care  if  I  never  do.  It's  my  way  to  speak 
my  mind,  Kenwigs,  and  that  is  my  mind;  and  if  you 
don't  like  it,  it's  past  my  regular  time  for  going  to  bed, 
and  I  can  find  my  way  home  without  making  it  later." 

Here  was  an  untoward  event.  The  collector  had  sat 
swelling  and  fuming  in  offended  dignity  forsome  minutes, 
and  had  now  fairly  burst  out.  The  great  man  —  the  rich 
rektion— the  unmarried  uncle-^who  had  it  in  his  power 

11* 
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te  make  Morleena  anhdress,  and  the  very  baby  a  legatee 
—  was  offended.  Omciona  Powers^  where  wm  this 
to  end! 

^^I  »n  very  sorry  ^  Sir^  said  Mr.  Kenwigs,  humbly.. 

'^DonH  teli  me  you're  sorry,"  retorte4  Mr.  Liilyrick, 
with  much  sharpness.  **^You  should  have  prevented  it^ 
then." 

Thecompany  were  quite  paralysed  by  thi^  domestic; crash. 
The  back  paidour  sat  with  her  moutib  wide  open,  staring 
vaisaatly  at  the  collector  in  a  stupor  of  disnmy ,  and  the 
other  guests  were  scarcely  less  OTerpowered  by  the  great 
man's  irritation.  Bfr*  Kenwigs  not  b^ing  skilful  in  such 
matters,  only  fanned  the  flame  in  attempting  to  ex- 
tinguish it. 

''I  didn't  think  of  it,  I  am  sure.  Sir,''  said  that  gen- 
tleman. ^^I  didn't  suppose  that  such  a  little  thing  as  % 
glass  <^  punch  would  have  put  you  out  of  temper." 

^'•Out  of  temper!  What  the  devil  do  you  mean  by  that 
piece  of  impertinence^  Mr.  Kenwigs  ?''  said  the  collector. 
^^Morleena,  child  -^  give  me  my  hat." 

"Oh I,  you're  not  going,  Mr.  Lilly vick.  Sir,"  in- 
terposed Mi89  Petowker,  with  her  most  bewitching 
8mile« 

But  still  Mr.  LiUyvick ,  regardless  of  the  siren,  cried 
obdurately,  ''''Morleena,  my  hat!''  upon  the  fourth  re- 
petition of  which  demand  Mrs.  Kenwigs  sunk  back  in 
her  chair  ^  with  a  cry  that  might  have  softened  a  water- 
butt,  not  to  siiy  a  water-collector ;  while  the  four  little  girls 
(privately  instroeted  to  that  effect)  clasped  their  uncle'a 
corduroy  shorts  in  Iheir  arms,  and  prayed  him  m  imper- 
fect English  to  remain. 

"W%  should  I  stop  here,  my  dears?"  said  Mr. 
LiUyvick  5  'Tm  not  wanted  here." 
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^'Oh^  do  not  speak  so  crneliy ,  uncle,"  sobbed  Mrs. 
Kenwigs,  ^hinless  you  wish  to  kill  me." 

^4  shouldn't  wonder  if  seilie  peopie  were  tossy  I  did,^' 
replied  Mr.  Lilly vick ,  gtanciof  angrily  at  Kenwigs.  ^^Oiut 
of  temperf 

^Oh !  I  cannot  bear  to  see  bim  look  so  at  my  bas^ 
band,"^  cried  Mrs.  Kenwigs.  ^Hlt's  so  dreadful  in  families. 
Ob!" 

^Mr.  Lillytick,"  said  Kenwigs^  ''I  hope,  for  the  sake 
of  your  nieee,  that  you  won't  object  to  be  reconciled." 

The  cottector's  features  relaxed,  as  tlie  company 
added  their  entreaties  to  those  of  his  nephew-in-bw.  He 
gare  up  his  hat  and  held  out  his  hand. 

^^There,  Kenwigs/*  said  Mr.  LUlyrick;  ^*and  let  me 
tell  you  at  the  same  time ,  to  show  you  how  much  out  of 
temper  I  was ,  that  if  I  had  gone  away  without  another 
word,  it  would  haTe  made  no  difference  respecting  that 
pound  or  two  which  I  shall  leave  among  your  children 
when  I  die." 

^^Morleena  Kenwigs,"  cried  her  mother,  in  a  torrent 
of  affection.  ^^Go  down  upon  your  knees  lo  your  dear 
uncle ,  and  beg  him  to  love  you  all  his  life  through ,  for 
be^s  more  a  angel  than  a  man,  and  Pre  always  said  so." 

Miss  Morleena  approaching  to  do  homage  in  compliance 
with  this  injunction ,  was  summarily  caught  up  an  kissed 
by  Mr.  Lillyvick ,  and  thereupon  Mrs.  Kenwigs  darted 
forward  and  kissed  the  collector,  and  an  irrepressible 
murmur  of  applause  broke  from  the  company  who  had 
witnessed  his  magnanimity. 

The  worthy  gentleman  then  became  once  nsore  the  life 
and  soul  of  the  society ,  being  again  reinstated  in  his  old 
post  of  lion,  from  which  high  station  the  temporary 
distraction  of  their  thoughts  had  for  a  moment  dispossess- 
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ed  him.  Quadruped  Ikms  are  said  to  be  savage  only 
when  they  are  hungry;  biped  lions  are  rarely  sulky  longer 
than  when  their  appetite  for  distinotion  remains  unap- 
peased.  Mr.  Lillyvick  stood  higher  than  ever,  for  he  had 
shown  his  power,  hinted  at  his  property  and  testamentary 
intentions;  gained  great  credit  for  distinterestedness  and 
virtue;  and  in  addition  to  all,  he  was  finally  accommo- 
dated with  a  much  larger  tumbler  of  punch  than  that 
which  Newman  Noggs  had  so  feloniously  made  off  with. 

**4  say,  I  beg  everybody's  pardon  for  intruding 
again,^^  said  Crowl,  looking  in  at  this  happy  juncture; 
^^but  what  a  queer  business  this  is,  isn't  it?  Noggs  has 
lived  in  this  house  now  going  on  for  five  years,  and  no- 
body has  ever  been  to  see  him  before  within  the  memoiy 
of  the  oldest  inhabitant" 

^^It*s  a  strange  time  of  night  to  be  called  away ,  Sir, 
certainly,^'  said  the  collector;  ''^and  the  behaviour  of  Mr. 
Noggs  himself  is,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  mysterious.'^ 

^^Well,  so  it  is,''  rejomed  Crowl;  "and  I'U  tell  you 
what's  more  —  I  think  these  two  geniuses,  whoever  they 
are ,  have  run  away  from  somewhere*" 

''What  makes  you  thmk  that,  Sirr'  demanded  the 
collector^  who  seemed  by  a  tacit  understanding  to  have 
been  chosen  and  elected  mouth-piece  to  the  company. 
^You  have  no  reason  to  suppose  that  they  have  run  away 
from  anywhere  without  paying  tlie  rates  and  taxes  due, 
I  boper 

Mr.  Crowl,  with  a  look  of  some  contempt,  was  about 
to  enter  a  general  protest  against  the  payment  of  rates 
or  taxes,  under  any  circumstances,  when  he  was  checked 
by  a  timely  whisper  from  Kenwigs ,  and  several  frowns 
and  winks  from  Mrs.  K.,  which  providentially  stopped 
him. 
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^Wb;  the  faciit,^'  ^aiiCrowl,  who  had  beeu  listening 
at  Newmaa's  door.)  with  all  his  might  and  main;  ^Hhe 
fact  is,  that  they  ^te  been  talking  so  IoihI,  that  they 
^iiite  disturbed  me  in  my  room,  and  so  I  couldn't  help 
eatdiing  a  word  here ,  and  a  word  there;  and  all  I  heard 
certainly  setmed  to  refer  to  their  having  bolted  from  some 
place  or  other.  I  don't  wish  to  alarm  Mrs.  Kenwigs;  but  I 
hope  they  haven't  come  from  any  jail  or  hc^pital ,  and 
brought  away  a  fever  or  some  unpleasantness  Of  that  sqrt^ 
which  might  be  catching  for  the  children.^^ 

Mrs.  Kenwigs  was  so  overpowered  by  this  supposition, 
that  it  needed  all  the  tender  attentions  of  Miss  Petowker, 
of  the  Theatre  Royal,  Drury  Lane,  to  restore  her  to 
anything  like  a  state  of  calmness;  not  to  mention  the 
assiduity  of  Mr.  Kenwigs,  who  held  a  fat  smelling-bottle 
to  his  lady^s  nose,  until  it  became  matter  of  some  doubt 
whether  the  tears  which  coursed  down  her  face ,  were 
the  result  of  feelings  or  sal  volatile, 

ThelsTdies,  having  expressed  their  sympathy,  singly 
and  separately,  fell,  according  to  custom,  into  a  little 
chorus  of  soothing  expressions,  among  which,  such  con- 
dolences as  ^^Poor  dear!'^  —  '^I  should  feel  just  the 
same,  if  I  was  her'*  —  "To  be  sure,  it's  a  very  trying 
thing"  —  and  ''^Nobody  but  a  mother  knows  what  a  moth- 
er's feelings  is,''  were  among  the  most  prominent  and 
most  frequently  repeated.  In  short ,  the  opinion  of  the 
company  was  so  clearly  manifested,  that  Mr.  Kenwigg 
was  on.  the  point  of  repairing  to  Mr.  Noggs^s  room ,  to 
demand  an  explanation ;  and  had  indeed  swallowed  a  pre-^ 
paratory  glass  of  pundi,  with  great  inflexibility  and  stead<^ 
itteas  of  purpose ,  when  the  attention  of  all  present  was 
divetted  by  a  new  and  terrible  surprise. 

This  was  nothing  less  than  the  sudden  pouring  forth 
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of  a  rapid  ^iiccesekm  of  the  ^rillest  and  most  piercing 
aereams,  from  an  upper  story;  and  to  all  appearance 
firom  the  very  two-pair  back  in  which  the  infiint  Kenwiga 
was  at  that  moment  enshrined.  They  were  no  sooner 
amdiMe,  than  Mrs.  Kenwigs,  opining  that  a  strange  cat 
had  come  in,  and  sucked  the  baby's  breatii  whUe  the  girl 
was  asleep y  made  for  the  door,  wrhiging  her  hands ,  and 
shrieking  dismally;  to  the  great  const^nation  and  con^ 
fiision  of  the  company. 

"Mr.  Kenwigs,  see  what  it  is;  make  haste!"  cried 
the  sister,  laying  violent  hands  upon  Mrs.  Kenwigs,  and 
holding  her  back  by  force.  "Oh  don't  twist  about  so, 
dear,  or  I  can  never  hold  you." 

"My  baby,  my  blessed,  blessed,  blessed,  blessed 
baby,"  screamed  Mrs.  Kenwigs,  making  every  blessed 
louder  than  the  last.  "My  own  darling,  sweet,  innocent 
Lillyvick  —  Oh  let  me  go  to  him.     Let  me  go-o-o-o.'* 

Pending  the  utterance  of  these  frantic  cries^  and  the 
wails  and  lamentations  of  the  four  little  girb ,  Mr.  Ken<* 
wigs  rushed  up  stairs  to  the  room  whence  the  sounds 
proceeded,  at  the  door  of  which  he  encountered  Nicholas, 
with  the  child  in  his  anus,  who  darted  out  with  sOph 
violence,  that  the  anxious  father  was  thrown  down  six 
stairs,  and  alighted  on  the  nearest  landing-place,  before 
he  had  found  time  to  open  his  mouth  to  ask  what  was  the 
matter. 

"Don't  be  alarmed,*"  cried  Nicholas,  nuining  down; 
"here  it  is;  it*s  all  out,  it's  all  c^ver;  pray  compose  your- 
selves; there's  no  harm  done;"  and  with  these,  and  m 
tfioosand  other  assurancses,  he  delivered  the  baby  (whon^ 
in  his  hurry,  he  had  carried  up^de  down),  to  Mrs.  Ken- 
wigs, and  ran  back  to  assist  Mr.  Kenwigs,  who  was  rubbing 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


NICHOLAS   NICKLBBY.  249 

his  head  Tery  bard^  and  looking  much  bewildered  by  his 
tattible. 

Reassured  by  this  cheering  inlelMgCBce,  the  coknpany 
In  stuie  degree  recovered  from  their  fears ,  which  had 
been  productive  of  some  most  singular  mstances  of  a  total 
want  of  presence  of  mind;  thus  the  bachelor  friend  had 
for  a  long  time  supported  hi  his  arms  Mrs.  Keawigs's 
sister,  instead  of  Mrs.Kenwigs ;  and  the  worthy  ]|Ir.LJllyvick 
had  been  actually  seen,  in  the  perturbation  of  his  spirits,  to 
kiss  Miss  Petowker  several  times,  behind  the  room  door,  as 
calmly  as  if  nothing  distressing  were  going  forward. 

*4t  is  a  mere  nothing,''  said  Nicholas ,  returning  to 
Mrs.  Kenwigs;  ^Hhe  little  girl,  who  was  watching  the 
child,  being  tired  I  suppose,  fell  asleep,  and  set  her 
hair  on  fir e.^' 

^^Oh  you  malicious  little  wretch  T'  cried  Mrs.  Kenwigs, 
impressively  shaking  her  fore-finger  at  the  small  unfortu- 
nate, who  might  be  thirteen  years  old ,  and  was  looking 
on  with  a  singed  head  and  a  frightened  face. 

**4  heard  her  cries,^^  continued  Nicholas,  ^^nd  ran 
down  in  time  to  prevent  her  setting  fire  to  any  thing  else. 
You  may  depend  upon  it  that  the  child  is  not  hurt;  for  I 
took  it  off  the  bed  myself,  and  brought  it  here  to  con- 
vince you." 

Tliis  brief  explanation  over,  the  infint,  who,  as  he 
was  diristened  after  the  collector,  rejoiced  in  the  names 
of  LiUyvick  Kenwigs,  was  partially  suffocated  under  the 
caresses  of  the  audience,  and  squeezed  to  his  mother's 
bosom,  until  he  roared  again.  The  attention  of  the  com- 
pany was  then  directed ,  by  a  natural  transition ,  to  the 
tittle  girl  who  had  had  the  audacity  to  bum  her  hair  off, 
and  who,  after  receiving  sundry  small  slaps  and  pushes 
from  the  more  energetic  of  the  ladies^  ^was  mercifully 
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gent  home;  the  ninepence^  with  which  she  was  to  haye 
been  rewarded ,  being  escheated  to  the  Kenwigs  family. 
^^And  whatever  we  are  to  say  to  you.  Sir,"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Kenwigs ,  addressing  yomig  Lillyrick^s  deliverer,  ^^I 
am  sure  I  don't  know." 
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Ills  shoulders.    ^^He  is  genllemaniy  ^  very  gentleniaiiJy — 
in  appearance.^' 

^I  hope  you  don't  see  anything  against  him,  uncled" 
inquired  Mrs.  Kenwigs. 

*'No,  my  dear,"  replied  the  collector,  ^-^no.  I  trust 
he  may  not  turn  out — well  —  no  matter  —  my  loVe  to 
you ,  my  dear ,  and  long  life  to  the  baby.'' 

"Your  namesake,"  said  Mrs.  Kenwigs ,  with  a  sweet 
smile. 

"And  I  hope  a  worthy  namesake  ,''^  observed  Mr. 
,  Kenwigs ,  willing  to  propitiate  the  collector.  "I  hope  a 
baby  as  will  never  disgrace  his  godfather ,  and  as  may 
be  considered  in  arter  years  of  a  piece  with  the  Lilly- 
vicks  whose  name  he  bears.  I  do  say  —  and  Mrs.  Kenwigs 
is  of  the  same  sentiment,  and  feels  it  as  strong  as  I  do  — 
that  I  consider  his  being  called  Liliyvick  one  of  the  great- 
est blessings  and  honours  of  my  existence.'^ 

"I%e  greatest  blessing,  Kenwigs,"  murmured  his 
lady. 

"TAe  greatest  blessing,"  said  Mr.  Kenwigs,  correcting 
himself  *^A  blessing  that  I  hope  one  of  these  days  I 
may  be  able  to  deserve.^* 

This  was  a  politic  stroke  of  the  Kenwigses,  because 
it  made  Mr.  Lilly vick  the  great  head  and  fountain  of  the 
baby's  importance.  The  goo4  gentleman  felt  the  delicacy 
and  dexterity  of  the  touch ,  and  at  once  proposed  the 
health  of  tlie  gentleman,  name  unknown,  who  had  signal- 
ised himself  that  night  by  his  coolness  and  alacrity.   • 

"Who^  I  don't  mind  saying,"  observed  Mr.  Lillyvick^ 
as  a  great  concession,  "is  a  good-looking  yourig  man 
ei¥>ugh,  with  manners  that  I  hope  his  character  may  be 
equal  to." 
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^^He  kas  a  rerjr  nice ib€e  and  style,  really,*'  saidi 
Mrs.  Kenwig;s. 

''He  certainly  ha&,"  added  Miss  Pelowker.  ''Tbere's 
something  in  his  appearance  quite  —  dear,  dear^  what'a 
that  word  again?" 

"What  word?"  inquired  Mr.  LiUyvick. 

'''Why — dear  me,  how  stupid  I  am,*^  replied  Misa 
Petowker,  hesitating.  "What  do  you  call  it  when  Lords 
break  off  door-knockers  and  beat  policemen,  and  play  at 
coaches  with  other  people's  money ,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing?" 

"Aristocratic  ?''  suggested  the  collector. 

"Ah '.aristocratic,''  replied  Miss  Petowker;  "something 
very  aristocratic  about  him ,  isn't  there  ?" 

The  gentlemen  held  their  peace  and  smiled  at  each 
other,  as  who  should  say,  ^'Well!  there's  no  accounting 
for  tastes;"  but  the  ladies  resolved  unanimously  that 
Nicholas  had  an  aristocratic  air ,  and  nobody  caring  to 
dispute  the  position ,  it  was  established  triumphantly. 

The  punch  being  by  this  time  drunk  out  and  the 
little  Kenwigses  (who  had  for  some  time  previously  held 
their  little  eyes  open  with  their  little  fore-fingers)  becom- 
ing fractious ,  and  requesting  rather  urgently  to  be  put 
to  bed^,  the  collector  made  a  move  by  pulling  out  his 
watch,  and  acquainting  the  company  that  it  was  nigli 
two  0* clock ;  whereat  some  of  the  guests  were  surprised 
and  others  shocked,  and  hats  and  bonnets  being  groped 
forunder  the  tables,  and  in  course  of  time  found ,  their 
owners  went  away,  after  a  vast  deal  of  shaking  of  hands, 
and  many  remarks  how  they  had  never  spent  such  a  de- 
lightful evenmg,  and  how  they  marvelled  to  find  it  so 
late ,  expecting  to  bave  heard  that  it  was  half-past  ten 
at  the  very  latest ,  and  how  they  wished  that  Mr,  and 
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Mrs.  Kenirj^  had  a  w^ddin^-day  dnce  a  week,  and  iHyw 
thej  wondered  hy  what  hidden  agency  Mrs.  Kenwigs 
comid  possibly  have  managed  so  well;  and  a  great  deal 
more  of  the  same  kind.  To  all  of  which  flattering  ex- 
presdons  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kenwigs  replied ,  by  thanking 
every  lady  and  gentieman,  seriafim^  for  the  favoor  of 
t^dr  company,  wad  hoj^g  they  might  have  enjoyed  them- 
selT»  only  half  as  w^  as  they  said  they  had. 

As  to  Nicholas,  qoite  tmconscious  of  the  impression 
he  had  produced,  he  had  long  since  fallen  asleep,  leav- 
ing Mr.  Newman  Noggs  and  Smike  to  empty  the  spirit 
bottle  between  them;  and  this  office  they  performed 
with  siich  extreme  good  will,  that  Newman  was  equally 
at  a  loss  to  determine  whether  he  himself  was  qrnte 
sober,  and  whether  he  had  ever  seen  any  gentleman  so 
heavily,  drowsily,  and  complete^  intoxicated  as  his  new 
acqnaintance. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

Nicholas  seeks  to  employ  himself  in  a  new  CApaoity,  and  being 
unsuccessful,  accepts  an  Engagement  as  Tutor  in  a  Private* 
Family. 

The  first  care  of  Nicholas  next  morning  was,  to  look 
after  some  room  in  which,  until  better  tin^a  dawned 
npon  him ,  he  could  contrive  to  exist,  without  trenching 
upon  the  hospttality  of  Newman  Noggs,  who  would  have 
slept  upon  the  staira  with  pleasure,  so  that  his  youi^ 
friend  was  accoounodated. 

The  vacant  apartment  to  whidi  the  bill  in  the  parkMV 
idndow  bore  reference,  appeared  on  inquiry  to  be  a 
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small  back  room  on  the  second  floor,  reclaimed  fr(an  the 
leads,  and  overlooking  a  soot-bespeckled  prospect  of 
tiles  and  chimney-pots.  For  the  letting  of  this  portion 
of  the  house  from  week  to  week,  on  reasond^le  terms, 
the  parlour  lodger  was  empowered  to  treat,  he  being 
deputed  by  the  landlord  to  dispose  of  the  rooms  as  they 
became  vacant,  and  to  keep  a  sharp  look-out  that  the 
lodgers  didn't  run  away.  As  a  means  of  securing  the 
punctual  discharge  of  which  last  service  he  was  permitted 
to  live  rent-free ,  lest  he  should  at  any  time  be  t^upted 
to  run  away  himself. 

Of  this  chamber  Nicholas  became  the  tenant;  aud 
having  hired  a  few  common  articles  of  furniture  from  a 
lieighbouring  broker,  and  paid  the  first  week's  hire  in 
advance,  out  of  a  small  fund  raised  by  the  conversion  of 
some  spare  clothes  iuto  ready  money,  he  sat  himself 
down  to  ruminate  upon  his  prospects,  which,  like  that 
outside  his  window,  were  sufficiently  confined  aud  duigy. 
As  they  by  no  means  improved  oil  better  acquaintance, 
and  as  familiarity  breeds  contempt,  he  resolved  to  banish 
them  from  his  thoughts  by  dint  of  hard  walking.  So, 
taking  up  his  hat,  and  leaving  poor  Smike  to  arrange  and 
re-arrange  the  room  with  as  much  delight  as  if  it  had 
been  the  costliest  palace,  he  betook  himself  to  the 
streets,  and  mingled  with  the  crowd  which  thronged 
them. 

Although  a  roan  may  lose  a  sense  of  his  own  impor- 
tance when  he  is  a  mere  unit  among  a  busy  throng,  alt 
utterly  regardless  of  him,  it  by  no  means  follows  that  he 
can  dispossess  himself,  with  equal  facility,  of  a  very 
strong  sense  of  the  importance  and  magnitude  of  his 
cares.  The  unhappy  state  of  his  own  aflfairs  vms  the  one 
idea  whidi  occupied  the  brain  pf  Nicholas,  walk  as  fast 
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a9  he  would;  and  when  he  tried  to  dislodge  it  by  speca- 
latlng  on  the  situation  and  prospects  of  the  people  who 
surrounded  hiin,  he  caught  himself  in  a  few  seconds 
contrasting  their  condition  with  his  own,  and  gliding 
almost  imperceptibly  back  into  his  old  train  of  thought 
^ain. 

Occupied  in  these  reflections,  as  he  was  making  his 
way  along  one  of  the  great  public  thoroughfares  of 
London,  he  chanced  to  raise  his  eyes  to  a  blue  boaird, 
whereon  was  inscribed  in  characters  of  gold,  ^^General 
Agency  Office;,  for  places  and  situations  of  all  kinds  in^ 
quire  within.*'  It  was  a  shop-front,  fitted  up  wiUi  a  gauie 
blind  and  an  inner  door;  and  in  the  window  hung  «  l«ig 
and  tempting  array  of  written  placards,  announcing 
vacant  places  of  e^ery  grade ,  from  a  secretary's  to  a 
footboy's. 

Nicholas  halted  instinctively  before  this  temple  of 
promise,  aud  ran  his  eye  over  the  .capital-text  openings 
in  life  which  were  so  profusely  displayed.  When  he  had 
completed  his  survey  he  walked  oa  a  little  way,  and  then 
back,  and  then  on  again ;  at  lengjth,  after  pausing  irre- 
solutely several  times  before  the  door  of  the  General 
Agency  Office,  he  made  up  his  mind  and  stepped  in. 

He  foimd  himself  in  a  little  floor-clothed  room,  with 
a  high  desk  railed  off  in  one  corner,  behind  which  sat  a 
lean  youth  with  cimning  eyes  and  a  protruding  chin, 
whose  performances  in  capital-text  darkened  the  window. 
He  had  a  thick  ledger  lying  open  before  him,  and  with 
the  fingers  of  his  right  hand  inserted  between  the  leaves, 
and  his  eyes  fixed  on  a  very  fat  old  lady  in  a  mob-cap — 
evidently  the  proprietress  of  the  establishment — who  was 
airing  herself  at  the  fire,  seemed  to  be  only  waiting  her 
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directions  to  refer  to  some  entries  contained  wflhin  Its 
^sty  clasps. 

As  there  wte  ii  board  outside,  which  aciquaiiited  ftte 
public  that  ser?ants-of-all-work  were  perpetuaOy  in  wait^ 
ing  to  be  hired  from  ten  till  four,  Nicholas  knew  at  once 
thai  some  half-dozen  strong  young  women,  each  witii 
pattens  and  an  umbrella,  who  were  sitting  Upon  a  form 
ki  one  corner,  were  in  attendance  for  that  pmrposei 
especially  as  the  poor  thnigs  looked  anxious  and  weary. 
He  was  not  quite  so  certain  of  the  callings  apdstatiotts  of 
two  smart  young  ladies  who  were  in  conversation  with  die 
firi;  lady  before  the  ire,  until— having  sat  himself  down 
in  a  corner,  and  remarked  that  he  would  wait  until  the 
other  customers  had  been  served — the  fat  My  resumed 
the  dialogue  which  his  entrance  had  interrupted. 

''Cook,  Tom,''  said  the  fat  lady,  still  airing  hersdf 
as  aforesaid. 

^''Cook,"  said  Tom,  turning  over  some  leaves  of  the 
ledger.    ''Well." 

'^Read  out  an  easy  place  or  two,"  said  the  fat 
lady. 

"Pick  out  very  light  ones,  if  you  please,  young  man," 
interposed  a  genteel  female  in  shepherd's-plaid  boots, 
who  appeared  to  be  the  client. 

"'Mrs.  Marker,'"  said  Tom,  reading,  '^'Russell 
Place,  Russell  Square;  oflters  eighteen  guineas,  tea  and 
sugar  found.  Two  in  family,  and  see  very  little  company. 
Five  servants  kept.     No  man.    No  followers.'" 

"Oh  Lor!"  tittered  the  client  "7^^  won't  do. 
Read  another,  young  man,  will  youl" 

"'Mrs.  Wrymug,' "  said  Tom.  "'Pleasant  Place^ 
Fhtsbury.  Wages,  twelve  guineas.  No  tea,  no  sugar. 
Serious  famHy '" 
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'<Vlh!  ym  needn't  mind  readkis  that,'^  kiterrnpted 
the  client. 

^' 'Three  serious  footmen v"  sdd  Tom,  impres- 
dveiy. 

.^^Three,  did  you  sayl"  asked  the  client,  hi  an  alter- 
ed tone. 

*^Three  serious  footmen,"  replied  Tottr.  ^^KJook, 
housemaid,  and  nursemaid ;  each  female  servant  required 
to  join  the  Little  Bethel  Congregation  three  times  every 
Sanday— with  a  Serious  footman.  If  the  cook  is  more 
serioiM  dian  the  footman,  cdie  wiU  he  expected  to  im- 
prove the  footman;  if  Hie  footman  is  more  serious  Hian 
the  cook,  he  Mill  he  enpected  to  improve  the  oook.*^* 

^Til  take  the  address  of  that  phce,*'  said  the  client; 
^^I  don't  know  hut  what  It  mi^tn^t  suit  me  pretty 
well." 

^^Here^s  another,^'  remarked  Tom,  turning  over 
the  leaves;  '«^ ^Family  of  Mr.  GaUanbile,  M.  P.  Fiften 
guineas,  tea  and  sugar,  and  servants  dlowed  to  see  male 
consins,  if  godly.  Note«  Cold  dinner  in  the  kitchen  on 
the  Sabbath,  Mr.  GaUanblle  being  devoted  to  the  Obser- 
vance question.  No  victuals  whatever  cooked  on  the 
Lord's  Day,  wkh  the  excepl^m  of  dinner  for  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Gallanbile,  which,  being  a  work  of  piety  and  ne^ 
eessity,  is  exempted.  Mr.  Gallanbile  dines  late  on  the 
day  <^  rest ,  in  order  to  prevent  the  sinfiilness  of  the 
cook's  dressing  hersdf.^  '* 

^^I  don't  think  that  '11  answer  as  well  as  the  odier,'^ 
said  th0  client,  after  a  little  whispering  with  her  friend. 
*^ril  take  the  other  direction,  if  you  please,  young  matf. 
I  can  but  come  back  again,  if  it  don't  do.^^ 

Tom  made  out  the  address,  as  requested^  and  the 
genteel    client,    hafing  satisfied    the  fat  lady  with  a 
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bioaII   fee  meaawbile,  went  nwaj^  accompanied  by  her 
friend. 

As  NicbolaH  opened  his  mouth,  to  request  the  yoaog 
man  to  turn  to  letter  S,  and  let  him  knew  what  jsecre- 
taryships  reqiained  undisposed  of,  tliere  came  into  the 
office  an  applicant,   in  whose   favour  he  immediately 
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admiratioii,  tfae  young  bdy  was  gone.  It  is  nol  a  matter 
of  such  complete  and  utter  improbability  as  some  sober 
people  may  think,  that  be  would  huxe  foUowe^d  them  out, 
had  he  not  been  restrained  by  what  passed  between  the 
fat  lady  and  her  book-keeper. 

^^When  is  she  coming  again,  Tom  ? "  asked  the  fat 
lady.^ 

^'To-morrow  morning,^  replied  Tom,  mending  his 
pen. 

••'Where  have  you  sent  her  to^"  asked  the  fat  lady. 

^••Mrs.  Clark's,"  replied  Tom. 

•"She'll  have  a  nice  life  of  it,  if  she  goes  there,^'  ob- 
served the  fat  lady,  taking  a  pinch  of  snuff  from  a  tin 
hox. 

Tom  made  no  other  reply  than  thrusting  his  tongue 
into  his  cheek,  and  pointing  the  feather  of  his  pen  towards 
Nicholas — ^reminders  which  elicited  from  the  fat  lady  an 
inquiry  of  ''Now,  Sir,  what  can  we  do  for  you^** 

Nicholas  briefly  replied,  that  he  wanted  to  know 
whether  there  was  any  such  post  as  secretary  or  aman- 
uensis to  a  gentleman  to  be  had. 

^'Any  such!"  rejoined  Uie  mistress;  "a  doien  such. 
An't  there,  Tom^" 

^'/should. think  so,"  answered  that  yfung  gentleman; 
and  as  he  said  it,  he  winked  towards  Nicholas,,  with. a 
degree  of  familiarity  which  he  no  doubt  inrteaded  for  n 
rather  flattering  compliment,  bat  with  which  Nicholas 
was  most  ungratefully  disgusted. 

Upon  reference  to  the  book,  it  appeared  that  the 
doaen  secretaryships  had  dwindled  down  to  one.  Mr. 
Gregsbury,  the  great  member  of  parliament,  of  Manchester 
Buildings,  Westminster,  wanted  a  young  man,  to  Iqeep 
his  papers  and  cor^'espondence  in  order;  and  Nicholas 
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was  exactly  the  sort  of  yoaog  man  tfiat  Mr.  Greg^sbury 
wanted. 

'^  don't  know  what  the  terms  are,  as  he  said  heM 
settle  them  himself  with  the  party  ,^^  observed  the  fat 
lady;  ^^but  they  must  be  pretty  good  ones,  because  he's 
a  member  of  parliament.*' 

Inexperienced  as  he  was,  Nicholas  did  not  feel  quite 
assured  of  the  force  of  this  reasoning,  or  the  justice  of 
this  conclusion ;  but  without  troubling  himself  to  question 
it,  he  took  down  the  address,  and  resolved  to  wait  upon 
Mr.  Gregabury  without  delay. 

"I  don't  know  what  the  number  is,"  said  Tom ;  ^^but 
Manchester  Buildings  isn't  a  large  place;  and  if  the 
worst  comes  to  the  worst,  it  won\t  take  you  very  long  to 
knock  at  all  the  doors  on  both  sides  of  the  way  'till  you 
find  him  out.  I  say,  what  a  good-looking  gal  that  was^ 
wasn't  she?" 

^^What  girl.  Sir,"  demanded  Nichohs,  sternly. 

^H)hyes.  I  know— what  gal^  ehl^^  whispered  Ton, 
shutjting  one  eye,  and  cocking  his  elun  in  the  air.  ^^Yoa 
Adn't  see  her,  yon  di^'t  -^  I  say,  don't  you  wish  you 
was  me,  when  she  comes  to-morrow  monriiig?" 

Nicholas  looked  at  the  ugly  clerk,  as  if  he  had  a  mind 
Co  reward  his  admiration  of  the  young  lady  by  beattng 
.  the  ledger  about  his  ears,  but  he  refrained,  and  strode 
haoghtily  out  of  the  office ;  setting  at  defiance,  in  his  in-^ 
dignation,  those  ancient  laws  of  chivalry,  which  not  only 
tnade  it  propel  and  lawful  for  all  good  kni^ts  to  hear 
Ae  pratse  of  the  ladies  to  whom  they  were  devoted,  but 
tendered  it  incumbent  upon  them  to  roam  about  the 
world,  and  knock  at  head  all  such  matter-of-fact  and  un- 
poetical  characters ,  as  declined  to  exalt,  above  all  the 
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earth,  damsels  whom  they  bad  ner^r  chanced  to  look 
upon  or  hear  c^— as  if  that  were  any  excuse. 

Thinking  no  longer  of  bis  own  misfortimes,  but  won- 
dering what  could  be  those  f^  the  beautifal  girl  he  had 
seen,  Nicholas,  with  many  wrong  turns ,  and  many  in- 
quiries, and  almost  as  many  misdirections,  bent  his  steps 
towards  the  place  whither  he  had  been  directed. 

Within  the  precincts  of  the  ancient  city  of  West- 
minster, and  within  half  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  its  ancient 
sanctuary,  is  a  narrow  and  dirty  region,  the  sanctuary  of 
the  smaller  members  of  Parliament  in  modern  days.  It 
is  all  comprised  in  on^  street  of  gloomy  lodging-houses, 
from  whose  windows  in  Tacation  time  there  frown  long 
melancholy  rows  of  bills,  which  say  as  plainly  as  did  the 
countenances  Qf  their  occupiers ,  ranged  on  ministerial 
and  opposition  benches  in  the  session  which  slumbers 
with  its  finders,  ^•^To  Let"~^*^To  Let"  In  busier  periods 
of  the  year  these  bills  disappear ,  and  the  houses  swann 
with  legislators.  There  are  legislators  in  the  parlours, 
in  the  first  floor,  in  the  second,  in  the  third,  in  the 
garrets;  the  small  apartments  reek  with  the  breadi  of 
deputations  and  delegates.  In  damp  weather  the  place 
is  rendered  close  by  the  steams  of  moist  acts  of  parlia- 
ment and  frowzy  pf^titions ;  general  postmen  grow  faint 
a^  they  enter  its  infected  limits,  and  shabby  figures  in 
quest  of  franks,  flit  restlessly  to  and  fro  like  the  troubled 
ghosts  of  Complete  Letter-writers  departed.  This  is 
Manchester  Buildings;  and  here,  at  all  hours  of  the 
night,  may  be  heard  the  rattling  of  latch-keys  in  their 
respective  keyholes,  with  now  and  then— when  a  gust  of 
wind  sweeping  across  the  water  which  washes  the  Builds 
i^gs'  feiet,  impek  the  soimd  towards  its  entrance— the 
w^ak,  shrill  voice  of  some  young  member  practismg  the 
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morrow's  speech.  All  the  live-long  day  there  is  a  grind- 
ing of  organs  and  clashing  and  clanging  of  little  boxes 
of  music,  for  Manchester  Buildings  is  an  eel-pot,  which 
has  no  outlet  but  its  awkward  month — ^a  case-bottle 
which  has  no  thoroughfare,  and  a  short  and  narrow  neck 
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coming  erent;  from  time  to  time  one  man  would  whisper 
his  neighbonr,  or  a  little  group  would  whisper  together^ 
and  then  the  whisperers  wonld  nod^fiercelj  to  each  other, 
or  giye  their  heads  a  relentless  shake,  as  if  they  were 
bent  upon  doing  something  Terj  desperate,  and  were 
detemained  not  to  be  pnt  off,  whatever  happened. 

As  a  few  minutes  elapsed  without  anything  occurring 
to  explain  this  phenomenon,  and  as  he  felt  his  own  posi- 
tion a  peculiarly  uncomfortable  one,  Nicholas  was  on  the 
point  of  seeking  some  information  fi*om  the  man  next 
him,  when  a  sudden  moTe  was  Tisible  on  the  stairs,  and 
a  voice  was  heard  to  cry,  ^'Now,  gentlemen,  have  the 
goodness  to  walk  up.'' 

So  far  from  walking  up,  the  gentlemen  on  the  stairs 
began  to  walk  down  with  great  alacrity,  and  to  entreat, 
with  extraordinary  politeness,  that  the  gentlemen  nearest 
the  street  would  go  first;  the  gentlemen  nearest  the 
street  retorted,  with  equal  courtesy,  that  they  couldn't 
think  of  iueh  a  thing  on  any  account ;  but  they  did  it 
without  thinking  of  it,  inasmuch  as  the  otlier  gentlemen 
pressing  some  half-dozen  (among  whom  was  Nicholas) 
forward,  and  closing  up  behind,  pushed  them,  not  merely 
up  the  stairs,  but  into  the  very  sitting-room  of  Mr. 
Gregsbury,  which  they  were  thus  compelled  to  enter 
with  most  unseemly  precipitation,  and  without  the  means 
of  retreat;  the  press  behind  them  more  than  filling  the 
apartment. 

^'^entlemen,''  said  Mr.  Cregsbury,  ^^you  are  welcome. 
I  am  rejoiced  to  see  you.^^ 

For  a  gentleman  who  was  rejoiced  to  see  a  body  of 
visitors,  Mr.  Gregsbury  lookeu  as  uncomfortable  as  might 
be;  but  perhaps  this  was  occasioned  by  senatorial  gravity, 
and  a  statesmanlike  habit  of  keeping  his  feelings  under 
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eontral.  He  was  « tou^b,  biirly^  fliiek-beaded  gentleMiiv 
with  a  loud  Toice,  a  pompous  manoer^  a  tolerable  com^ 
maud  of  sentences  with  no  meaning  in  ihenh  tt»d  in  short 
every  requisite  for  a  very  good  member  indeed. 

^'Now,  gentlemen^"  said  Mr.  Gregsbury  ^  tossing  a 
great  bundle  of  papers  into  a  wicker  basket  at  his  feet, 
and  throwing  himself  back  in  hia  chair  with  his  arms 
orer  the  elbows,  ^^you  are  dissatisfied  with  my  conduct, 
I  see  by  the  newspapers.^' 

'^ Yes,  Mr.  Gregsbury,  we  are,"  said  a  plnmp  old  gen- 
tleman in  a  violent  heat,  bursting  out  of  the  throng,  and 
planting  himself  in  the  front. 

^*'Do  my  eyes  deceive  me,*'  said  Mr.  Gregsbury,,  look- 
ing towards  the.  speaker ,  ^or  is  thfit  my  old  friend 
Pugstyles^" 

^*'I  am  that  man,  and  no  other,  Sir,"  replied  the 
plump  old  gentleman. 

^^Give  me  your  hand,  my  worthy  frfend,"  said  Mr. 
Gresgbury.  ^Tugstyles,  my  dew  friend,  I  •«  very  sorry 
to  see  yoii  here.'' 

"I  am  very  sorry  to  be  here,  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Pug- 
styles;  ^'but  your  conduct,  Mr.  Gregsbury,  has  rendered 
this  deputation  from  your  constituents  imperatively  ne* 
cessary." 

^^My  conduct,  Pugstyles,''  said  Mr*  Gregsbury,  look-^ 
ing  round  upon  the  deputation  with  gracious  magnanimi^ 
— ^^My  conduct  has  been,  and  ever  will  be,  regulated  by 
a  sincere  regard  for  the  true  and  real  interests  of  this 
great  and  happy  country.  Whether  I  look,  at  home  or 
abroad,  whether  I  behold  the  peaceful  industrious  com- 
munities of  our  island  home,  her  rivers  covered  with 
steam-boats,  her  roads  with  locomotives,  her  streets  with 
cabs,  her  skies  witli  balloons  of  a  power  and  magnitude 
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Utti4i^uiikitownilni4lle  htotbiy  it  BetomvMtu  in  this  or 
any  other  nation — I  say^  whether  I  look  merely  at  home, 
or  8lreldiing  my  ey^  Aiitbets  cootcimj^late  ^e  boundless 
ftosi^l  of  ooii|u«al  inl  posseidon-^atihlevecl  by  British 
pcnaefi»«ii«^  and  fi^iliirii  valoiir-^whlch  U'  outspread  be* 
f^fftvie,  I  Auqp  ray  btnisir  and  tarninj^  my  eyes  to  the 
broad  cafvnsAs*  abore  my  head,  exdabn,  Thank  Hesren, 
lamaUdttenr''" 

TheUMe  had  bebn  ivhen  this  burst  of  enthusiasm 
iMouMhavehMfl  dieered  lothe  Tevy  e€lio$  but  now  the 
deputdtiott  receiiKedl  U  wfth  diililn^eoldneSB.  Ith^  general 
Impression  «eei»ed  <o  be,'  tiuit  a»  an  explanation  of  Bfr. 
Chm^sbnry's  potltieai'  coniMt,  ^i  did  not  enter  qui^ 
MM%hiiito  detailv  aiid  one^  gentl«man>ln-^e  re«r  did  not 
scruple  to  remark  aloud,  that  for  his  purpose  it  sanMbred 
Mtfcer  ioD  muiA  of  m  r'^gamiAM"  ■  teiide«ey»     . 

^^The  meanuig  of  that  term  —  f  ammoov"  saU  My 
Gr«^bttry,  ^1f  un)uiown  tp.  v^  If  it  neansthat  I^  grow 
a  little  too  fernd|».of  perhaps  i^Tev  hyiffer^rfkal^  in  jbx*- 
toUing  my  nati?e  land,  I  acMpit  the  full  justice  of  the 
remark.  I  nm  proud  of  this  free  and  happy  country. 
My  form  dilates,  m jr  eye  glistens,  my  breast  besTes,  my 
heart  sweys,  my  bosom  'burns,  when  I  call  to  mind  her 
greatness  and  her  glory." 

^^We  wish,  Siir,'^  remarked  Mr,  Pugstyles,  calmly, 
^^to  ask  you  a  few  questions." 

**r'you  please,  gentlemen;  my  time  is  yours  —  and 
my  e^uhtry's  —  4nd  my  country's  — **  said  Mr.  Gregs- 
biiry'.        '^  '-'     '  -  ,  ■<     . 

'  nds  permfssion  being  conceded,  Mr.  Pugstyles  put 
on  his  spectacled,  and  referred  to  a  written  paper  which 
he  drew  firdfn'liis  pOckeft,  whereupon  nearly  erery  other 
member  of  the  deputatton  pulled  af  written  paper  from 
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''NoUdng  to  say  <w  thtl,  eilher,  mV  tsked  the 
•pokesflMui. 

^'Notbing  wfastefer,''  repU^  Olb.  Oregsbury.  The 
deputation,  who  had  only  seen  him  at  canvaMing  or  elee* 
lion  timev  were  struck  dumb  by  his  coohiess.  He  didn^t 
qpipes^  like  Ihe.  same  man;  then  be  was  all  milk  and 
honey --n^w  he  was  all  stan^  and  vinegar.  But  men  ore 
so  different  at  different  times! 

^^Question  number  three — and  last — ^^  said  Mr.  Pug- 
styles,  emphatically.  <^ Whether,  Sir,  yon  did  not  state 
upon  the  hustings,  that  it  was  your  firm  and  determined 
iotentien  to  oppoae  ererythfaig  proposed;  to  divide  the 
house  upon  every  question,  to.  laove  for  returns  on  every 
snljeet,  to  place  a  motion  on  the  bodu  every  day,  and, 
in<  shorty  .in  your  own  memorable  words,  to  play  the  devil 
vrith  everything  ajad  everybody  1''  With  this  oompvehen- 
sive.  inquiry  Mr.  Pugldtyfees  CoUed  up  hia  list  of  questtflss, 
as  did  all  hk  backers. 

.Mr.  Gregsbury  reflected,  blew  hia  nose,  threw  him- 
■elf  fiurther  back  in  his  chair,  came  forward  again,  lean- 
ing his  elbows  on  the  table^  oHide  a  triangle  with  his 
two  thumbs  and  his  two  forefingers,  and  tapping  his  nose 
widi  the  apex  thereof,  replied  (smiling  as  he  said  it), 
^4  deny  everything.^^ 

At  this  unexpected  answer  a  hoarro  murmur  arose 
from  the  deputatioii;  and  the  same  gentleman  who  had 
expressed  an  opini<m  relative  to  the  gammoning  nature  of 
the  introductory  speech,  again  made  a  monosyllabic  de- 
monstration, by  growling  out  ^^Resign;'^  which  growl 
being  taken  up  by  his  fellows,  swelled  kto  a  very  earnest 
and  genoral  remonstrance. 

^^I  am  requested.  Sir,  to  express  a  hope,^'  said  Mr. 
Pugstylea,  wtth  a  distant  bow,  ^^that  on  receiving  a  re- 
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qoisitimi  to  tUt  effed;  frMo  a  great'  mnjortty  of  your 
constituents,  you  will  not  object  at  once  to  res^  your 
sett  in  ftvour  of  aome  caodMate 'whMn  they  think  they 
em  hetter  tfwt." 

To  uliich  Mir.  Qregslmry  read  the  foBowiog  i^plyi 
whkb,  anlMpatiBg^  the  refuett,  he  Ind  composed  iR'4ie 
form  of  a  letter^  whereof  cbpietf' had  been  made  4o' send 
round  to  the  newspapers. 

^Mt  IMBAE   PUGSTTIifiS,, 

^^Next  to  tiie  welfare  of  out  belorei  itkud^^ftis 
great  and  free  and  happy  eouatiyv  whose  powers  add  w^ 
sources  are,  I  sinoerely  believe,  iBimitabte — I  Tatae  ttai 
»oble  independence  which  is  an  Engiidmum^s  pnmdeil 
boast,  imd  which  I  fondly  hi^  to  bequeath  to:ttqit 
chfidren  uatmdshed  and  unauQled.  Actuated  by  no  per» 
sottal  motiTos,  but  mored  only  by  fa%h  and  great  cod^ 
stitutional  considerations  which  I  will  not  attenq^t  to  ei-> 
plain,  for  they  are  really  ben^th  the  oamprelMnsitfn  of 
tliose  who  hare  not  made  themselvea  masters,  as  I  havts 
of  the  intricate  and  ardvous  study  of  politics,  I  Wontd 
fvther  keep  m(y  seat,  and  intend  doiilg  so. 

^^Will  yon  do  me  the  favour  to  present  my  oompli* 
ments  to  the  constituent  body,  and  acquaint  Ihem  with 
this  cirmmM(tance? 

^^With  great  esteem, 

^'►My  dear  Pugstyles, 
*^&c.  to.'' 

^^Then  yon  will  not  resign,  under  any  circumstances  f'' 
asked  the  spokesman. 

Mr.  Oregsbuiy  smiled,  and  shook  hia  head. 
''Then  good  nomhig,  Sir,"  said  l^igstyles,  angrily. 
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^Ooii  hlt8»  yQQ,"  idd  Mr.  Gtegslnnry.  And  thei  de- 
^putotioB,  '  with  BMOiy  growls  and  scowk,  filed  off  as 
'quieklj  as  the  narMWnlBSs  of  die  stalroase  would  albw 
of  their  getting  down. 

The  last  man  being  gone,  Mr.  Gregsbnry  robbed  hig 
hmds  and  chuckled,  as  merry  fellows  will,  wheh  th^ 
think  they  have  said  or  done  a  more  tlran  commonly  good 
UtAng;  he  was  so  engrossed  in  this  self-congratulation, 
that  he  did  not  observe  that  Nicholas  had  beeki  left  be- 
hind ixi  the  shadow  of  the  window-curtains,  until  that 
young  gentleman  fearing  he  might  otherwise  overhear 
some  solilo^iy  ihtended  to  hav6  no  listeners,  coughed 
twice*  or  thrice  to  attract  the  member's  notice. 

^'^ What's  that?'*'  said  Mr.  Gregsbury,  in  sharp  ac- 
cents. 

Nicholas  stepped  forward  and  bowed. 

"What  do  you  do  here,  Sirl"  asked  Mr.  Gregsbury; 
^^a  spy  upon  my  privacy !  A  concealed  voter  1  You  have 
heard  my  answer.  Sir.  Pray  follow  the  deputation." 

"I  should  have  done  so  if  I  had  belonged  to  it,  but  I 
do  not,"  said  Nicholas. 

"Then  liow  came  you  here,  Sirl"  was  the  natural 
inquiry  <rfMr.  Gregsbury^  M,P..  "And  where  the  devil 
have  you  come  from,  Sirl"  was  the  question  whidi 
followed  it. 

"I  brought  this  card  from  the  General  Agency  OfBce, 
Sir/'  9aid  Nicholas,  ^^shing  to  offer  myself  m  your 
secretary,  and  understanding  that  you  st^d  ia  n^ed  of 

^Tbtft's  all  you  have  come  fbr,    is  HV    said  Mr. 
Gregsbury,  eyeing  him  in  some  doubt* 
Nicholas  replied  ia  tiie  affirmative. 
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• .   ^^The  anrmq^emciit. of  papers  muA  dobttniMilt— " 
.    ^^Very  good."  .^/.     •    .  :     - 

' '  ^^(XicaiiiouiaUy,  pcthapt,  the  wrMng  firom  your  dicta- 
iioB.;  indi'pot^ibly^^^^^stid'i^idioliis, 'wMi  a  lialf  smile, 
Hdjeicopymgiipf  tyotir  ^speecfai,  finr  some  pubKc  jouroal, 
whei^  yoiL  .  haFe  ouide  one'  of  mor^  thin  tumal  im- 
portanoe.'!         ♦     -  -.  •      .       - 

Certainly,"  rejoined  Mr.  Owgdwy.  "What  eber 

''Really,''  miA  Kicliolaa,  after  a  niomeiit'a  refection, 
^  am  not  able,  a^  this-  inatant,  to  reci4>it«lat&<any  other 
doty  of  a  sociictagyj  bofwd  tiie*' general' ^oe  of  naking 
faingelf  aii  agreeaUo'iaBd'iiaofri^tO' hio  employter  as  he 
can,  conaistcMly  wMi>hia  own  M8pectabffi^f,  and  without 
ovesstopplag  itkaf  linesof  dities  wUch  he  undortakes  to 
pctfonn,  anitwhich  die  desigastion  of  his  office  is  usually 
luidenlfod'teiaqdy^^'  .,  \  v 
.  Mr.  lariqgsbHr^  looked  ftrodlyat  Nkhoias  for  a  short 
t(iM,  and  Aen  gfauwiilg  ivprily  round  tkfe*  rooniy  said  in  a 
anpinresbed  'va&te«->-  . 

w  ^^ThiirisallT>6rywrell4  Mr.^wba^  is  your  name?' 
t    '^^Nifcidrhy.'*  ....:.•       i 

^'TUb  is  aUi  v6rr  ^^Ui  Slr;^iddieby,  and  vel^  pvoper, 
so  far  as  it  goea-r^so  far  as  it  goes,  biit^it  doesnt  go  far 
enough.  There  are  other  duties,  MrJ'NIddeby,  which  a 
tooretary  to  «'  parUimentary  geirtleman  niust  never  lose 
sight  aC    I  should  re^re  to-be  craMtfed,  Sir.'^ 

''i  beg  your  pibrddii,'^  intetpoMI  Ntdiolas,  doabtftil 
whether'  ^e  had  hoards  at%ht 

^' — To  be  crdnimed^  i^,"  repeated  Mr.  Gregsbury. 

<>«Afay  I  beg  yov^  patdon  agahi,  if  I  inqnit^  what  yoti 
meant^aaidMlriioks.    . 

:  HMy  mearihij^^  SKr^  Is  perfectly  plain,"  replied  Mr. 
Gh*egabtiry,  vidth  a  8<^hin  aspect.    '^My  secretary  would 
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and  all  that  kibd  of  thing,  which  it's  bnly  necessary  to 
talk  fluently  about,  because  nobody  understands  it.  Do 
you  take  me?" 

""I  think  I  understand,"  said  Nicholas. 

*^With  regard  to  such  questions  as  are  not  poiiticaU" 
continued  Mr.  Gregsbury,  warming;  ^^nd  which  one 
can't  be  expected  to  care  a  damn  about,  beyond  the 
natural  care  of  not  allowing  inferior  people  to  be  as  well 
off  as  ourselreft,  else  where  are  our  privileges  1  I  should 
wish  my  secretary  to  get  together  a  few  little  flourishing 
speeches,  of  a  patriotic  cast.  For  instance,  if  any  pre- 
posterous bill  were  brought  forward  for  giving  poor 
grubbing  devils  of  authors  a  right  to  their  own  property, 
i  should  like  to  say,  that  I  for  one  would  never  consent 
to  opposing  an  insurmountable  bar  to  the  diffusion  of 
literature  among  the  people^ —  you  understand  ?  that  the 
creations  of  the  pocket,  being  man's,  might  belong  to  one 
man,  or  one  family';  but  that  the  creations  of  the  brain, 
being  God's ,  ought  as  a  matter  of  course  to  belong  to 
the  people  at  large — and  if  I  was  pleasantly  disposed ,  I 
should  like  to  make  a  joke  abput  posterity ,  and  say  that 
those  who  wrote  for  posterity,  should  be  content  to  be 
rewarded  by  the  approbation  of  posterity;  it  might  take 
with  the  house,  and  could  never  do  me  any  harm,  because 
posterity  can't  be  expected  to  know  anything  about  me  or 
my  ^okes  either— don't  you  see?" 

'4  see  that,  Sir,'  replied  Nicholas. 

^^You  must  always  bear  in  mind,  in  such  cases  as  this, 
where  our  interests  are  not  affected,"  said  Mr.  Gr^- 
bury,  "to  put  it  very  strong  about  the  people,  because 
it  comes  out  very  well  at  election-time ;  and  you  could 
be  as  funny  as  you  liked  about  the  authors ;  because  f 
helieve  the  greater  part  of  them  live  in  lodgings,  and 
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are  not  Toters.  This  is  a  hasty  outline  of  the  chief  things 
you'd  hate  to  do,  except  waiting  in  the  lobby  every  night, 
in  case  I  forgot  anything,  and  should  want  fresh  cram- 
ming ;  and  now  and  then,  during  great  debates,  sitting  in 
the  front  row  of  the  gallery,  and  saying  to  the  people 
about —  ^You  see  that  gentleman,  with  his  hand  to  his 
face,  and  his  arm  twisted  round  the  pillar  —  that's  Mr. 
Gregsbury — the  celebrated  Mr.  Gregsbury — '  with  any 
other  little  eulogium  that  might  strike  you  at  the  mo- 
ment. And  for  salary,"  said  Mr.  Gregsbury,  winding  up 
with  great  rapidity;  for  he  was  out  of  breath —  ^^And  for 
salary,  I  don't  mind  saying  at  once  in  round  numbers,  to 
prevent  any  dissatisfaction — though  it's  more  than  Tve 
been  accustomed  to  give  — fifteen  shillings  a  week,  and 
find  yourself.     There." 

With  this  handsome  o£Per  Mr.  Gregsbury  once  more 
threw  himself  back  in  his  chair,  and  looked  like  a  man 
who  has  been  most  profligately  liberal,  but  is  determined 
not  to  repent  of  it  notwithstanding. 

^Tifteen  shillings  a  week  is  not  much,"  said  Nicholas, 
mUdly. 

^^Not  much!  Fifteen  shillings  a  week  not  much, 
yoimg  man^"  cried  Mr.  Gregsbury.  "Fifteen  shillings 
a " 

"Pray  do  not  suppose  that  I  quarrel  with  the  sum," 
replied  Nicholas ;  "for  I  am  not  ashamed  to  confess,  that 
whatever  it  may  be  in  itself,  to  me  it  is  a  great  deal. 
But  the  duties  and  responsibilities  make  the  recompense 
small,  and  they  are  so  very  heavy  that  I  fear  to  under- 
take them." 

"Do  you  decline  to  undertake  them.  Sir?"  inquired 
Mr.  Gregsbury,  with  his  hand  on  the  bell-rope. 
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"I  fear  they  are  too  g^eat  for  my  powers,  however 
good  my  will  may  be,^^  replied  Nicholas. 
/  ^^That  is  as  much  as  to  say  that  yon  had  rather  not 
accept  the  place,  and  that  you  consider  fifteen  shillings 
a  week  too  little,''  said  Mr.  Gregsbury,  ringing.  ^''Do 
you  decline  it,  Sir?" 

^4  have  no  alternative  but  to  do  so,*^  replied  Ni- 
cholas. 

"Door,  Matthews,''  said  Mr.  Gregsbury,  as  the  boy 
appeared. 

"I  am  sorry  I  have  troubled  you  unnecessarily,  Sir," 
said  Nicholas.  « 

"I  am  sorry  you  have,"  rejoined  Mr.  Gregsbiury,  turn- 
ing his  back  upon  him.    "Door,  Matthews." 

"Good  morning,"  said  Nicholas. 

"Door,  Matthews,"  cried  Mr.  Gregsbury. 

The  boy  beckoned  Nicholas,  and  tumbling  lazily  down 
stairs  before  him,  opened  the  door  and  ushered  him  into 
the  street.  With  a  sad  and  pensive  air  he  retraced  his 
steps  homewards. 

Smike  had  scraped  a  meal  together  from  the  remnant 
of  last  night's  supper,  and  was  anxiously  awaiting  his 
return.  The  occurrences  of  the  morning  had  not  im- 
proved Nicholas's  appetite,  and  by  him  the  dinner  re> 
mained  untasted.  He  was  sitting  in  a  thoughtful  attitude, 
with  the  plate  which  the  poor  fellow  had  assiduously 
filled  with  the  choicest  morsels  tmtouched,  by  his  side, 
when  Newman  Noggs  looked  into  the  room. 

"Come  back?"  asked  Newman. 

"Yes,"  replied  Nicholas,  "tired  to  death;  and  what 
is  worse,  might  have  remained  at  home  for  all  the  good 
1  have  done." 
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^Cdaldo't  expect  to  do  much  in  one  morouig,^^  said 
Newman. 

^^May  be  so,  bat  I  am  sanguine,  and  did  expect^'^ 
«aid  Nicholas,  ^^and  am  proportionately  disappointed." 
Saying  which,  he  gave  Newman  an  account  of  this  pro- 
ceedings. 

^''If  I  could  do  anything,"  said  Nicholas,  ^^anything 
however  slight,  until  Ralph  Nickleby  returns,  and  I  have 
eased  my  mind  by  confronting  him,  I  should  feel  happier. 
I  should  think  it  no  disgrace  to  work ,  Heaven  knows. 
Lying  indolently  here  like  a  half-tamed  sullen  beast 
distracts  me.'^ 

^4  don't  know,"  said  Newman;  ^^small  things  offer — 
they  would  pay  the  rent,  and  more  —  but  you  wouldn't 
like  them ;  no,  you  could  hardly  be  expected  to^  undergo 
it— no,  no." 

^<> What  could  I  hardly  be  expected  to  undergo?" 
asked  Nicholas,  raising  his  eyes.  ^^Show  me,  in  this 
wide  waste  of  London,  any  honest  means  by  which  I 
could  even  defray  the  weekly  hire  of  this  poor  room,  and 
see  if  I  shrink  from  resorting  to  them.  Undergo !  I  have 
undergone  too  much,  my  friend,  to  feel  pride  or  squea- 
mishness  now.  Except — ''  added  Nicholas  hastily,  after 
a  short  silence,  ^^except  such  squeamishness  as  is  common 
honesty,  and  so  much  pride  as  constitutes  self-respect. 
I  see  little  to  choose,  between  the  assistant  to  a  brutal 
pedagogue,  and  the  toad-eater  of  a  mean  and  ignorant 
upstart,  be  he  member  or  no  member." 

^4  hardly  know  whether  I  should  tell  you  what  I  heard 
this  morning  or  not,"  said  Newman. 

^^Has  it  reference  to  what  you  said  just  now?"  asked 
Nicholas. 

"It  has." 
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^^Then  in  Hearen^s  name,  my  g^ood  friend,  tell  it  me,'' 
said  Nicholas.  ^<'For  God's  sake  consider  my  deplorable 
condition ;  and  vdiiie  I  promise  to  take  no  step  without 
taking  counsel  with  yon,  give  me,  at  least,  a  vote  in 
my  own  behalf.^^ 

Moved  by  this  entreaty,  Newman  stammered  forth  a 
variety  of  most  unaccountable  and  entangled  sentences, 
the  upshot  of  which  was,  that  Mrs.  Ken  wigs  had  examined 
him  at  great  length  that  morning  touching  the  origin 
of  his  acquaintance  with,  and  the  whole  life,  adventures, 
and  pedigree  of  Nicholas;  that  Newman  had  parried  these 
questions  as  long  as  he  could ,  but  being  at  length  hard 
pressed  and  driven  into  a  corner,  had  gone  so  far  as  to 
admit,  that  Nicholas  was  a  tutor  of  great  accomplishments, 
involved  in  some  misfortunes  which  he  was  not  at  liberty 
to  explain,  and  bearing  the  name  of  Johnson.  That  Mrs. 
Kenwigs,  impelled  by  gratitude,  or  ambition,  or  maternal 
pride,  or  maternal  love,  or  all  four  powerful  motives 
conjointly,  had  taken  secret  conference  with  Mr.Kenwigs, 
and  finally  returned  to  propose  that  Mr.  Johnson  should 
instruct  the  four  Miss  Kenwigses  in  the  French  language 
as  spoken  by  natives,  at  the  weekly  stipend  of  five  shil- 
lings current  coin  of  the  realm ,  being  at  the  rate  of  one 
shilling  per  week  per  each  Miss  Kenwigs ,  and  one  shil- 
ling over,  until  such  time  as  the  baby  might  be  able  to 
take  it  out  in  grammar. 

^'^ Which ,  unless  I  am  very  much  mistaken,"  observed 
Mrs.  Kenwigs  in  making  the  proposition,  ^''will  not  be 
very  long;  for  such  clever  children,  Mr*  Noggs,  never 
were  bom  into  this  world  I  do  believe.'' 

''Hiere,"  said  Newman,  ''that's  all.  It's  beneath 
you,  I  know;  but  I  thought  that  perhaps  you  might — -^^ 
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^'Might!*'  said  Nicholas,  ^th  great  alacrity;  ''of 
c^mrse  I  shall.  I  accept  the  offer  at  once.  Tell  the  worthy 
mother  so  without  delay,  my  dear  fellow;  and  that  I  am 
ready  to  begin  whenever  she  pleases." 

Newman  hastened  with  joyful  steps  to  inform  Mrs. 
Kenwigs  of  his  friend's  acquiescence,  and  soon  returning, 
brought  back  word  that  they  would  be  happy  to  see  him 
in  the  first  floor  as  soon  as  convenient;  that  Mrs.  Kenwigs 
had  upon  the  instant  sent  out  to  secure  a  second-hand 
French  grammar  and  dialogues,  which  had  long  been 
fluttering  in  the  sixpenny  box  at  the  book-stall  round  the 
corner;  and  that  the  family,  highly  excited  at  the  pros- 
pect of  this  addition  to  their  gentility,  wished  the  initia- 
tory lesson  to  come  off  immediately. 

And  here  it  may  be  observed ,  that  Nicholas  was  not, 
in  the  ordinary  sense  of  the  word ,  a  young  man  of  high 
spirit.  He  would  resent  an  affront  to  himself ,  or  inter- 
pose to  redress  a  wrong  offered  to  another,  as  boldly  and 
freely  as  any  knight  that  ever  set  lance  in  rest ;  but  he 
lacked  that  peculiar  excess  of  coolness  and  great-minded 
selfishness,  which  invariably  distinguish  gentlemen  of 
high  spirit.  In  truth,  for  our  own  part,  we  are  rather 
disposed  to  look  tipon  such  gentlemen  as  being  rather 
incumbrances  than  otherwise  in  rising  families,  happening 
to  be  acquainted  with  several  whose  spirit  prevents  their 
settling  down  to  any  grovelling  occupation ,  and  only  dis- 
plays itself  in  a  tendency  to  cultivate  mustachios,  and  look 
fierce;  and  although  mustachios  and  ferocity  are  both  very 
pretty  things  in  their  way,  and  very  much  to  be  commended, 
we  confess  to  a  desire  to  see  them  bred  at  the  owner's  proper 
cost,  rather  than  at  the  expense  of  low-spirited  people. 

Nicholas,  therefore,  not  being  a  high-spirited  young 
man  according  to  common  parlance,  and  deeming  it  a 
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greater  degradation  to  borrow ,  for  the  supply  of  his  ne- 
cessities ,  from  Mewmian  Noggs ,  than  to  teach  French 
to  the  little  Kenwigses  for  five  shillings  a  week,  accepted 
the  offer  with  the  alacrity  already  described,  and  betook 
himself  to  the  first  floor  with  ail  convenient  speed. 

Here  he  was  received  by  Mrs.  Keiiwigs  with  a  gen- 
teel air ,  kindly  intended  to  assure  him  of  her  protection 
and  support;  and  here  too  he  found  Mr.  Lilly vick  and 
Miss  Petowker:  the  four  Miss  Kenwigses  on  their  form 
of  audiekice ,  and  the  baby  in  a  dwarf  porter's  chair  with 
a  deal  tray  before  it,  amusing  himself  with  a  toy  horse 
without  a  head ;  the  said  horse  being  composed  of  a 
small  wooden  cylinder  supported  on  four  crooked  pegs, 
not  unlike  an  Italian  iron ,  and  painted  in  ingenious  re- 
semblance of  red  wafers  set  in  blacking. 

^^How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Johnson?"  said  Mrs.  Kenwigs. 
"Uncle  —  Mr.  Johnson." 

••••How  do  you  do,  SirT'  said  Mr.  Liliyvick  —  ratlier 
sharply ;  for  he  had  not  known  what  Nicholas  was,  on  the 
previous  night ,  and  it  was  rather  an  aggravating  circum- 
stance if  a  tax  collector  had  been  too  polite  to  a  teacher* 

"Mr.  Johnson  is  engaged  as  private  master  to  the 
children ,  uncle,^'  said  Mrs.  Kenwigs. 

"So  you  said  just  now,  my  dear,"  replied  Mr. 
Lillyvick. 

"But  I  hope ,"  said  Mrs.  Kenwigs ,  drawing  herself 
up,  "that  that  will  not  make  them  proud;  but  that  they 
will  bless  their  own  good  fortune,  which  has  born  them 
superior  to  common  people's  children.  Do  you  hear, 
MorleenaT' 

"Yes,  ma,"  replied  Miss  Kenwigs^ 

"And  when  you  go  out  in  the  streets  ,  or  elsewhere, 
I  desire  that  you  donH  boast  of  it  to  the  other  children, . 
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that  it  made  one  miserable  to  hev  them.  Ay,  that  I  have, 
fifty  times ,  Sir  -a^  i%  Unts.^    '    «   * 

Mr«  Lillyrick  was.  waxing  so  cross,  that  M^.  Kenwigs 
thought  it  expedient  to  motion  to  Nicholas  not  to  say 
mj^fldttg^  Mdjtwaa  iMttntaiffssPettDwlDeirJiadprwitised 
«0T^r»l  Mmdilktaiakti,!  to  sttftM  this^xcelfilttt  old^gto- 
tkmm^  Ihtt  he.d«%DQd  io  break  sikiiee ^  hy  psikimg^  : 
>      ('What'sthe^watiarfnrrttBQli,  Sh^r<,  -   i:  r 

, .  ''S'^u.r  f«rMed  Niohoha.  ;i        '  /     .      . 

./ ,  liAJkr ^Id  Mr.  Ua^vidL,  shybilig  ^l^a  held  ibowi^ 
fully,  '4  thongbitettudu  Ijo^  eli9il  don^tthhikaqF^ 
lbii«#Cth»tiaogiiigQ-^iMUi«.at«lb''       >.'  . 

^'I  sttpposerOnQ  chiidten  may  h«§inf,.  imddl^  laid 

«>'(Ni  yea^  thi^  a^  begitt,  my  4e»r^''  replied  Ae 
43iltacMr,i4ts«fiit«)iitediy»    '^/Itefe  no  wish  ta(  pr^rtsn* 


.Tiy^jIMlf»iMian>b^iiig  eooDedad,  tiifl  itfur  ^Mida  Kefti»- 
i^gses.  fiatrin  4^  row,  ^tb^itheMT.  tails  aU  one  way,'  and 
Moileeiiaja*. {Jie.laptT*  while  Michtias^ttalji^  tbe  beak, 
)>0^. bia  yK^nMnary  exytoatiotia,,  ;  lllii«iFelawker  and 
JMbs/Keawigi^ioalKidi.Mt  dm  dlent  .udmimtiiM^  br^i^ 
<^  1^  i]|«,vr^per«i4|SiaiMee8  jof  .the  lately. that.SIoi^ 
Hton.wouiyd  ba^e^  it^tf.by  bea^t  fn'oo  time^  and  Me. 
Liilyvick  regarded  the  gronp  with  frowning  and  attfintlre 
^ft39..>  tlyitog  m  waitJiar  jSoWetbinK  Hfoii  t^bicb  he  eould 
opelia'£tteah.d{f)^«06iwiuitib«laiigui9^u.      ,       ]       , 
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^     .       i   '•   .^       .'      .  .-  U  -:.,     ;      •    .     ,.-;.....  .»;..,..    ,..  '.   " 

CHAPUBft  X¥n.  V 

•'*•■'  •  V  >'••!;',  f"  I 
Follows  fhe  Fortunes  of  Miss  TNiclcleby. 

'»  iJ«^ifli;iddv«iieiH'y  tteartv  atod  raan^Md'ConboOtogi 
which  no  eiUrtcdiild  btnlstv,  thatKsteiMklil^, 'ontkiB 
mouaaig  i^pdlntedifto  the  lodmm^ceaient  of  h^  C'l^S'V^ 
ment  with  Madiame  1MaiitttUni\'ieftAe:k^ty  when  Its 
clocks  yet  wanted  a  quarter  of  an  fiottir  of  eight,  and 
tiweaiheAhsIr  wify  idooej  amid  the  noiie  add  buatkof  the 
8tveelivtawaiiel»  the  west -end  ii^liOBdoii.       '•  :*'  -  ;'   ^ 

At  this  early'Ubnpiiniiy'«ieUy  girlis v  whii<^  btelOMfin, 
3ike  tfi^tb^'the^poi^  woitn^ls  tb>pDoduce  with  patient 
toil  the  finery  that  hedeclcs  the  thoughtless  and  luamrknw, 
iiiBtTirseionr  strette,  making >tb wards  the  sioene  «f  their 
fhsly  iahdur!,  and  catdiiiig,  as  if  hy  stealUiVin  A«ir 
hurried  walk,  the  only  gasp  of  wholesome  air  and  glimpse 
<>f  sfanlight  which'  cheens- their  motiotonoas  ^xMence  dur- 
^  the  loRf  train  oif  hours 'that  make  a  wt»riting  day.  As 
she  drew  nigh  'to  the'  more  ftishietiahle  ijuatttfi^  of  tife 
iown,  Ksle'fnarlied  many  of  iSils  cbss  as  Atejf  passMlrjs 
hnrryfeg  Iflce  herself  to'  their  painful  oeen^atioiiv  '^nd  saw, 
in  their  unhtiitthy  loioks  and  feeble  gaits  hot  to^deiir 
SB  evidence  that  her  raisgtvMgs  were  not  whcrfl;^ 
groundless.  :  .  i       :    :/        .  .  s 

She  arrived  at  Sfadani^  Mantatkii^s  «oitte  minutes  he^ 
fore  the  appointed  hour,  and  after  watking  a^few  times 
up  and  down ,  in  the  hope  that  some  other  female  might 
arrive  and  spare  her  the  embarrassment  ofstating  her  busi- 
ness to  the  servant ,  knocked  timidly  at  the  door,  which 
after  some  delay  was  opened  by  the  footman ,  who  had 
been  putting  on  his  striped  jacket  as  he  came  up  stairs, 
and  was  now  intent  on  fastening  his  apron. 
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.  ^^Not  ofWn  out  at  ibkt^mBR  f  M^'  jroplkd  tfae  man 
iiii  a  tooe  whidi.romlcrQd  ^MUhb/  ^ii«4biB9,ii)#«ftiOff«Baive 
thtn'Sly.dete.'  '    .       .  .=•'  -s.-'  '  '•'^  •  •• 

^'Can  I  see  herr  asked  Kate.  i  / 

.  ''GhT'^  repilied  the  mass  bai4ioe^il^i^>^wr  in  hift^and, 
and  bonotlmg  the  ip^w  with  a  sMve  aoidt^^  broad  grin, 
'^Litod,  m:\  ■  .  :*  '  .     ..  •  •  i.:-..''  -    '  ^:-  •  -    • 

HiAmB  by  ber  *ow«  iyy»iotBl^rtti'^  saM  Ka(le$  .''I  am 

—  I  nm  —  to  be  employed  here."  .  .  j ,  ^.i '...-«    ' 

.  "Oh!  you  rimdd  trnte  rwi^  the  wriwta-  b«il,"  said 

the  footman,  tondiing  the  handle  of  one  in.thodqor^poflt. 

VLelmesjce^  thonghy  Ifevgot  —  Miai^  NifUeby;  is  itl" 

"Yes,"  repliiad  Kat6«       ;  /    -i 

"You're  to  wsalk.up  atailw  A«»^  pletae,"  aaid  .Oieman. 
"Madame  Bfaalalinl  wanJa  to  soe^yM,^  tbps  way —take 
care  o£  these  things  en  the  flour."    ' 

iCf^ntioning  hen  in  tbeae  tfflrmaJWit.totrip  •f.^  a  her 
t^bgenemis  lilt»4rf  pnstrynsjwk^s  tarays,  lan|^,  waltepca 
full  of  glasses,  and  p^ea  of  roujt^a^ats  wWch  wex»  aftrewft 
about  the  hall,  pliMialy  besp^nl^ing  a  bUe  farty  on  the 
previous  ni^ht,  the  man  led  thje  way  to,  th(ft  veooaA  «ttory, 
and  inhered  Kate  into  a  back  room*  eoamQafeating  by 
foidlngHdodra  w^th  t]^e  apartment  in  wbidi  she  had  first 
seen  the  adlBtre^^  of  the  .e8tabU$bm.Q»l4 

"If  yoto*U  wwthiWiefafBiintfte,^  wd  tbe>ma9^  "Pil  tell 
her  prestntiy/'  Having  mad«,.t]Ms  pronufe  iivith  much 
flffidbilify  y:  be  retired  and  left  Kate  aloa^       . . 

^Tbere. wa»  s^t^mM^  to>»qMiae  in  the  lOom ;  of  which 
the  most  attractive  feature  was ^. a. hall-length  por^pail  on 
oil  of  Air.Jnai4iAlm\.wb9miUiQafti6t  haddepicted  saratch- 
itig  Ms'headinian  .ea^  mamor,  and.  thas  diaplayftig  t9 
advantage  a  diuuMd  liag?  ^  #^:  ^  Madame  MantaUni 
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before  her  tiliir)rit|^«;  There'  WMj  bdwevetif  Hhe  -sound 
4^§'\{Ae^8  tn^oATerBAifen  i»  the  next'  roem;  and  as  the 
edmremiilloiif'wai^  16«fd'iind  the  piirUtida  thln^  Kate  could 
not  help  discovering  that  they  belonged  to  Mr.  end  Bira. 
Mantalini. 

^tf  foti  wlH^be  'odio(i%,  ^eittiebly,  ontrlgeonsly  jea- 
lous, ny'soM/^  satd^  Mr.  Sf antalhii)  ^^oa  nill  be  very 
miserable  —  horrid  miserable  —  demnition  nisenibie." 
'Aaid  thoii  4beiie  caiM  n  mmiii  «r  tfiougb  Mr«  Mantalini 
were  sipping  his  coffee. 

^^I  arA  miserable,"  to<«nied  Madame  Akntalfaii,  eri- 
Autly pinitiiig*       <  •       -' 

^^hcn  yo«  «re  an  rnignitefol)  unworthy,  demd  un- 
thankful little  fairy,"  said  Mr.  MantallnL 

^H[  am  ffot;^^  returned  Madame  >,  with  a  sob. 
*  ^o  not  pm  itself  out  of  himiour,'?  said  Mt.  MuitallM, 
breaking  an  egg.  ^^'It  is  a  pretty  bewitching  little  deaii 
countenance,  and 'it  should  m>t  be  •out  of  humour,  lor  it 
spotb  its  loTeUness,  and  makes  it  cross  and  gloomy  Uk&n 
frightful,  ttaiigl^y,  demd  hobgobHnr 

*^I  am  no*  to  be  brought  round l»  t^at  way,  always," 
rcjofaiM  Madame,  l^ixlkily* 

^It  ^att  be  brought  rOund  in  any  way  it  likes  beat, 
^nd  not  brought  round  at  till  if -it  likes  that  better,"^  re- 
torted Mr.  Mantalkt,  with  his  egg^spoon  in  his  mouflu 

HVs  very  easy  to  talk,''  said  Mrs.  Mantalini. 

^Not  so  easy  when  one  Is  eating  a  demnitioa  egg^^ 
replied  Mr.  Mantalini ;  ^^fer  the  yolk  runs  down  the  waiflt«- 
4;oat,  and  yolk  of  egg  does  not  raateh  any  walstcosAbut  a 
yeMowwsiistboil,  demmit.^ 

^You  were  flfrtttg  with  her  during  the  whole  nlghl,''' 
aidd  SMame  MttitaUni,  apparently  detkrous  to  lead  the 
eoiHreiMltiMi  hmk  to  tlie  point  from  wMoh  tt  had  stmyed. 
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'^No,  no,  my Hfe.*      •    -'    "     ■  '.'m   .;i    -j.. 

*'Yoa  WfW,"  iiMd  Mtdtme^'^^'btd  iby  eye  upim  you 
iilUietlnie."  •  ■    '.'    '''-•' 

^'Biess  the  little  winkings  iwkkldiag^w^;  iwg  it  on  me 
ril  the  time!"  cried  SiiiiiaitoiV  il  a  sutt  of  itay  vapture. 
^Oh,  demmitr' 

^^ilmd  I uy.Moe  mirie/'iicmined  MaAane^  ^^tUit^you 
ought  BCft  to  waits  vMi  anybody  tiityonr  owm  ^#ifo;  and 
1  wm  not  li^ar  It,  Hanlalhii,  i£i  «afce  friston  ftnt.'^ 

^^Sbe  Witt  n^  tike  jicnsi^  :«nd  M)  6  h4^ 
iheT'  6tB^  MitBtaUnij  who,  by  the  altered. sound  of  his 
Toiqe,  seemed  to  baTe  ipoTed  his  chaicaiid  tii)(en  up  his 
position  nearer  to  his  wife.  ^^She  will  not  take  poison, 
because  she  had  tt  demd  fiae  husband  ivho  migl^t  have 
married  two  countesses  and  a  dowager '*'* 

^^Two  countesses,'"  interposed  J^adame.  ^^You  told 
me  one  before  r 

**^Twp!''  cried  Mantalini.    "Two  deipd  fine  m^oai(9^ 
real  countesses  and  splendid  fortunes »  den^mif 
*     "And  why  didn't  you?"  asked  Madame,  playfully. 

"Why  didn't  IV  replied  her  husband.  ^Had  I  pot 
seen  at  a  moriiing[  concert  the  demJest  little  fascinato:^  iil 
all  the  world,  and  while  that  little  fascinator  is  my 
wife,  may  not  all  the  countcusses  and  dowagers  in  England 
be" '  .......     ,9 

Mr.  Mantalini  did  not  finish  the  sentence ,  but  lie 
gave  Madame  Mantalini  a  very  loudi  kiss,  wlitch  Madame 
Mantalini  returned;  after  which  there  seamed  to  be  some 
more  kissing  mixed  up  with  tfie  progress  of  the 
breakfast 

^'Aad  what  ateut  Ae  ta^  ^  My  existence's  jewel  T' 
MddBAoHaliirf^  whwthttte  endtavmcaita^seased*  ^"Ho^ 
iBMh  have  we  is  hand'^  i 
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.  c^^enorettUj^  nunt  «l»e  toDHrat  snia,^^  JiiiidHtdaKe, 
tarning^  to  her  husband.     ^^He  forgets  erefything." 

t4;  wiUf  tMri«l> aUfl  ddirf'  nton  off  .:bi». ceiuitenabiee  for 
leaving  such  a  very<pntityooreitai6idl<a]one>l^y  hcff8ei£,r 
aaUiibsrbi«iliaDd«t  -  i...;..  •■•  r:  -  .>'  .-v-  --I  -  m' 

t ''Mallllaild;^cried!M•datte, '"jikH  fibrg^yours^f;' 
i.  :^^I  don't 'if0rfet>^itti:v  aqr^siMii,  and.  never>Bhal^  and 
never  <iit»,V,md«M«iilaBni,  kksing  Wswifeft'liand,  and 
ffinoaeiagv  aside,  to  Mfisa  ^Nkideby %>  who  ttmiM  coff* 

(Apf^eaied  ^y ;  tbk.  eonpUmentv  the  iad^rtof  the^  business 
took  some  papers  from  her  desk,  which  she<iMraAed  ovav 
10  Mr.  fthnlaUttiv who  receifodthem^withgrMtdcftigbt. 
8bt&  then  xeqimsted  KatlB  to  follow  Ibbl-^  and  after  «rrtte8l 
feinlfl  oa,tlte.)^t  of  Mt^  Mantab'nitaatttoet 'the  young 
ItidyiS  attentionH.  theyi  w4nt  away,  leiivfaig  that  gentienMii 
extended  alfirilianglh  o^  the  Mm^;  with  his  heels  in  tho 
aijr  andanfi^paperiH^Jlusihafld.  .  *>  >    v   . 

MadaMO  MJanlaUM  led  the^  w^  dmra  a  Ai|[ht  offtilnj 
and  tbrtough;a, passage,  to  a.large  room. -lit the iNidriof 
^heipramkeai^r^Miera  were  M  nnmber  of!  young  Women 
emplbyted  imfsi^wiogi  cutting. ont,  mabmg  up,  aiterfn^ 
aadvaiSoiBB  oAliivpifoeeases  Jcndwn  only  ..to  those  who  ^^^ 
feilBmngcftfthiBr  axtsidf-miUmdry  and  di^ess^ipaking.  It  iraA 
alcltee  rQimf«dth4i.8kyHligbl ,  ind^ia  dull  and  qutet  as^a 
i«iAn 'Could; be.  -    -  ■     ^         '■  -■<•  f^  ' 

On  Madamk  MiintiUifif  oallitag  aloiid  for  Miss^Knag^a 
sfatot, .  biibtliiig^  >  «ter-drdssed  fraiale ,  'full  M  ^iriiport^iie^ 
{ORBbentedi  berstiffiv  dnd  ail  the  yoiiiig^ladiee  siis^tending 
tlieir4^falionS'<AilithAmonieirt,  whispered  to  ew^other 
anndrsa  criticisma  «pon  tite  make  aiid  testure  of  Miai 
Nidileb/a  dreaa,  ber^daflipMadon,  cast  of  features,  aAd 
peKsonii  appaariinee^  wkb  as:  mudi  good-bretidibg  i» 


y  Google 


288  LIFB  .AND.  iUBVBlll 

C0iricLliaT6.beeti  ifaiphqrbd.  by tiie  irary  J^Miocfefyln  a 

crowded  Jbell-(>rt«m.  -        •     **  -.•''>  t. 

.    "KMi^  Miss  Kaig/^. arid; IMUtin&ita  ''tbb  ia 

t^y««ikg  peivon  lapokttitoTou  ibo|it»*?  '   -  <* '  -       ->>> 

Miss  Knag  bestowed  a  reTerential  amlie  «tpoiiMadiMs 
Matilriiiii4  /  whicht  she  dexlelwiblji  transfonMd  ioto  a 
l^cipUa  one  Ibi*  Kate ,  inck^ssid  thiitv  certaiiily ,  akiiough 
U.fwas.a  freatdeal^  tvoHU^v*<»^"^^7oiitif  peai|ple,  ^0 
Mifire  IvfaoUy  niiiised  io  Uie'bnsiaess ,  stUii-die  was  ^sun| 
the  young  person  would  try  to  do  her  bmt  -^iimprapmd 
irith  which  eomtictioil'  she  (Miss  Kna^  )  ^felt^m  interest 
ift  het  abeadyi!    '  .       .    >r 

"I  thiiA  thaty  for  thepreseirt  at  ail  erents,  'ft  wll  ba 
belter  for  Miss  Biiplddby  to  dome  intd  the-shqw-q*ooft»  with 
jou  V  «Dd  try  thiagft  on  for  peopk,^'  said  Afadione  Maata« 
UbL  ;^^h3B  will  B«t  be  able  for  the  prestsntto  be  of  nudi 
use  in  aiqr  other  way;  and  her  appearance  ^wU^^*^  •' 

''Suit  Tery  well  with  «dne^  Madaipe  Mantathrin*'  in- 
teimpled  Miss  Knag^  "^S^  it  will;:  a«d  UU  mmel  inight 
IttHs  >tlio«iif  that  you  would  Hot  be  laqg'Ju'findifig  Awt 
out  ^  for  grou  hare  so  much  taste  in  ^l  those  mattery 
that  really^  aa  1  often  say  to  the  yonng  ladies i  Idoinot 
l^«ow*how,  when,  oriivberie^  youp^ssiWIgr  ostild  have 
aeifuired  alLyou  know^ — hemi  WtMiss  Niiikkbyi  andri 
acQ: quite afair;Ji aAiMMantaliiii)  only >Lana>Mttle  datU 
er  than  Miss  Nickleby ,  and  —  hem  —  I  think  my  fissi 
may.  b«  a  little  smaller^  Miss  Nickleby,  I  am  mire,  will 
IMit  biBi'Qfbifded  at  my  aaying  that,  when  she  hears  MM 
f90t  AkpUy  jlirays  Imve  been  cdebrated  fat  fiAnaU-feet 
evierwilise  ^  hem'*^'  ever  since  our  family  had  any  itel 
§tMi  indised^l  think.  1  bad  anmicle  onee,  Madame 
Nmitalkii^  .lAo  tfned  in  Chelleriiam,  and  had  e  nmrt 
flsusaltalnt,  biiifaMM  as*  tebaaoonist  **•  hem  ^  ^Hm  had 
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nmih  sfmll  feet,  that  they  were  no  hlgger  than  those 
idiich  are  usually  joined  to  wooden  legs  —  the  most 
symmetrical  feet,  Madame  Mantaliui,  that  eveti  you  can 
imagine.^' 

^^They  must  have  had  something  the  appearance  of 
club  feet,  Miss  Knag,"  said  Madame* 

^Well  now,  that  is  so  like  you,"  returned  Miss  Knag. 
^^bl  haj  ha!  Of  club  feet!  Oh  very  good !  As  I  often 
Mnank  to  the  young  ladies ,  ^Well  I  nmst  say  ^  and  I  do 
not  care  who  knows  it ,  of  all  the  ready  humour  —  hem 
—  I  erer  heard  anyn^ere'  —  and  I  have  heard  a  good 
deal;  foe  when  my  dear  brother  was  atfre  (I  kept  hw»e 
for  Urn,  Miss  NicUeby) ,  we  had  to  supper  once  a  week 
two  or  three  young  men,  highly  celebrated  in  those  days 
for  their  humour,  Madame  Maiitalini  —  ^Of  all  the  ready 
humour,'  1  say  to  the  young  ladies,  ^I  ever  heard,  Madame 
Mantalini's  is  the  most  remarkable — hem.  It  is  so  gentle, 
so  sarcastic,  and  yet  so  good-natured  (  as  I  was  observing 
to  MissSimmonds  only  this  morning),  that  how,  or  when, 
or  by  what  means  she  acquired  it ,  is  to  me  a  mystery 
mdeed.'" 

"Here  Miss  Knag  paused  to  take  breath ,  and  while 
she  pauses,  it  may  be  observed  —  not  that  she  was  mar- 
vellously loquacious  and  marvellously  deferential  to  Ma- 
dame Mantalini ,  since  these  are  facts  which  require  no 
comment ;  but  that  every  now  and  then  shewas  accustomed, 
In  the  torrent  of  her  discourse,  to  introduce  a  loud,  shrill, 
clear  "hemT  the  import  and  meaning  of  which  was 
variously  interpreted  by  her  acquaintance ;  some  holding 
that  Miss  Knag  dealt  in  exaggeration,  and  introduced  the 
monosyllable,  when  any  fresh  invention  was  in  course  of 
ooinage  in  her  brain;  and  others,  that  when  she  wanted 
a  word^  the  threw  it  in  to  gain  time,  and  prevent  any- 
Dickens' Works.  IV.  13 
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body  eise  from  striking  into  the  conTersadon.  It  may  be 
furdier  remarked,  that  Miss  Knagp  still  aimed  at  youth, 
though  she  had  shot  beyond  it  years  ago;  and  tliat  she 
was  weak  and  Tain,  and  one  of  those  people  who  are  best 
described  by  the  aiiom ,  that  you  may  trust  them  as  far 
as  you  can  see  them ,  and  no  farther. 

^^^ You'll  take  care  that  Miss  Niekleby  understands  her 
hours,  and  so  forth,^'  said  Madame  Mantalini;  ^^andso 
ril  leave  her  with  you.  You^ll  not  forget  my  directions. 
Miss  Knag  r 

Miss  Knag  of  course  replied ,  that  to  forget  anything 
Madame  Mantalini  had  directed,  was  a  moral  impossible 
lity;  and  that  lady,  dispensing  a  general  good  morning 
among  her  assistants ,  sailed  away. 

^^Gharming  creature,  isnU  she.  Miss  Niekleby?'^  said 
Miss  Knag,  rubbing  her  hands  together. 

^^I  have  seen  very  little  of  her,"  said  Kate.  ^^'I  hardly 
know  yet." 

^^Have  you  seen  Mr.  Mantalini  T^  inquired  Miss  Knag. 

^'^Yes ;  I  have  seen  him  twice." 

"Isn't  he  a  charming  creature  T 

"Indeed  he  does  not  strike  me  as  being  so,  by  any 
means,"  replied  Kate. 

"No,  my  dear!"  cried  Miss  Knag,  elevating  her 
hands.  "Why,  goodness  gracious  mercy,  where's  your 
taste?  Such  a  fine  tall,  fuU-whiskered  dashing  gentle- 
manly man,  with  such  teeth  and  hair,  and  —  hem  -Or- 
well now,  you  do  astonish  me.'^ 

"I  dare  say  I  am  very  foolish,^^  replied  Kate,  laying 
aside  her  bonnet;  "but  as  my  opinion  is  of  very  little 
importance  to  him  or  any  one  else,  I  do  not  regret  haviog 
formed  it ,  and  shall  be  slow  to  change  it ,  I  think. '^ 
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^^He  is  a  very  fine  man ,  don't  you  think  so  7"  asked 
one  of  the  young  ladies. 

^'Indeed  he  may  be ,  for  anything  I  could  say  to  the 
contrary,"  replied  Kate. 

"And  drives  very  beautiful  horses,  doesn't  he?"  in- 
quired another. 

"I  dare  say  he  may,  but  I  never  saw  them,"  answered 
Kate. 

^^Never  saw  them!"  interposed  Miss  Knag.  "Oh, 
well,  there  it  is  at  once  you  know ;  how  can  you  possibly 
pronounce  an  opinion  about  a  gentleman — hem —  if  you 
don't  see  him  as  he  turns  out  altogether?" 

There  was  so  much  of  the  world  —  even  of  the  little 
world  of  the  country  girl  —  in  this  idea  of  the  old  milli- 
ner, that  Kate,  who  was  anxious  for  every  reason  to 
change  the  subject,  mad^  no  further  remark,  and  left 
Miss  Knag  in  possession  of  the  field. 

After  a  short  silence,  during  which  most  of  the  young 
people  made  a  closer  inspection  of  Kate's  appearance,  and 
compared  notes  respecting  it,  one  of  them  offered  to  help 
her  off  with  her  shawl,  and  the  offer  being  accepted, 
inquired  whether  she  did  not  find  black  very  uncomfor- 
table wear. 

^^I  do  indeed,"  replied  Kate ,  with  a  bitter  sigh. 

"So  dusty  and  hot,^'  observed  the  same  speaker,  ad- 
justing her  dress  for  her. 

Kate  might  have  said ,  that  mourning  was  the  coldest 
wear  which  mortals  can  assume ;  that  it  not  only  chills 
the  breasts  of  those  it  clothes,  but  extending  its  influence 
to  summer  friends,  freezes  up  their  sources  of  good-will 
and  kindness,  and  withering  all  the  buds  of  promise  they 
once  so  liberally  put  forth ,  leaves  nothing  but  bared  and 
rotten  hearts  exposed.    There  are  few  who  have  lost  a 
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friend  or  relatiTe  constitatin^  in  life  their  sole  depen- 
dence ,  who  have  not  keenly  felt  this  chilling  hiflueHee 
of  their  sable  garb.  She  had  felt  it  acntely ,  and  feeling 
it  at  the  moment ,  could  not  restrain  her  tears. 

^^I  am  very  sorry  to  have  wounded  you  by  my  thought- 
less speech,"  said  her  companion.  ^*'I  did  not  think  of  it. 
You  are  in  mourning  for  some  near  relation/' 

'•''For  my  father,"  answered  Kate,  weeping. 

''For  what  relation.  Miss  SimmondsT'  asked  Miss 
Knag  in  an  audible  voice. 

'^Her  father,"  repKed  the  other  softly. 

''Her  father,  ehT  said  Miss  Knag,  wfdiout  the 
slightest  depression  of  her  voice.  '^Ah!  A  long  illness, 
Miss  Simmon ds7*' 

"Hush  —  pray,"  replied  the  girl;  "I  don't  know." 

"Our  misfortune  was  very  sudden,^'  said  Kate,  taming 
away,  "or  I  might  perhaps  ,  at  a  time  like  this,  be  ena- 
bled to  support  it  better." 

There  had  existed  not  a  little  desire  in  the  room, 
according  to  invariable  custom  when  any  new  "yoimg 
person^^  came,  to  know  who  Kate  was,  and  what  she  was, 
and  all  about  her;  but  although  it  might  have  been  very 
naturally  increased  by  her  appearance  and  emotion  i,  ihe 
knowledge  that  it  pained  her  to  be  questioned ,  was  suffi- 
cient to  repress  even  this  curiosity,  and  Miss  Knag,  find- 
ing it  hopeless  to  attempt  extracting  any  farther  particu- 
lars just  then,  reluctantly  commanded  silence,  and  bade 
the  work  proceed. 

In  silence,  then,  the  tasks  were  plied  until  half-past 
one ,  when  a  baked  leg  of  mutton ,  with  potatoes  to  cor- 
respond ,  were  served  in  the  kitchen.  The  meal  over, 
and  the  young  ladies  having  enjoyed  the  additional  rela- 
xation of  washing  their  hands,  the  work  began  again. 
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and  was  again  performed  la  silence,  until  die  noise  af  car- 
riages raUting  through  the  streets ,  and  of  loud  double 
kaocks  at  doors ,  gave  token  that  the  day's  work  of 
the  more  fortunate  fflemhers  of  society  was  proceeding  in 
its  turn. 

One  ,of  these  double  knocks  at  Madame  MantaUni's' 
door  announced  the  equipage  of  some  great  lady  —  or 
ratiber  rich  one,  for  there  is  occasionally  a  wide  distinc* 
tion  between  riches  and  greatness  —  who  had  come  with; 
her  daughter  to  approve  of  some  court-dresses  wbicJ^  had 
b^»  a  long  time  preparing ,  and  upon  whom  Kate  was, 
deps^ed  to  nait,  accompanied  by  Miss  Knag,  and  officer^ 
ed  of  course  by  Madame  Mantalini. 

Kate^s  part  Ia  the  pageant  was  bumble  enough ,  her 
duties  being  Uonted  to  holding  articles  of  costume  until 
Miss  Knag  was  ready  to  try  them  on,  and  now  and  then 
tying  a  string  or  fastening  a  hook-and-eye.  She  might, 
not  unreasonably,  hare  supposed  herself  beneath  the 
reach  of  any  arrogance,  or  bad  humour ;  but  it  happened 
that  the  rich  lady  and  the  rich  daughter  were  both  out 
of  temper  that  day,  and  the  poor  girl  came  in  for  her 
share  of  their  revilings.  She  was  awkward  —  her  hands 
were  cold  —  dirty  —  coarse  —  she  could  do  nothing 
right ;  they  wondered  how  Madame  Mantalini  could  have 
such  people  about  her :  requested  they  might  see  some 
other  young  woman  the  next  time  they  came,  and  so 
forth. 

So  common  an  occurrence  would  be  hardly  deserving 
of  mention,  but  for  its  effect.  Kate  shed  many  bitter 
tears  when  these  people  were  gone,  and  felt,  for  the  first 
t&ne,  humbled  by  her  occupation.  She  had,  it  is  true, 
quailed  at  the  prospect  of  drudgery  and  hard  service ;  but 
she  had  felt  no  degradi^ion  in  working  for  her  breads 
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until  she  found  herself  exposed  to  insolence  and  the 
coarsest  pride.  Philosophy  would  have  taught  her  that 
the  degradation  was  on  the  side  of  those  who  had  sank 
so  low  as  to  display  such  passions  habitually,  and  without 
cause ;  hut  she  was  too  young  for  such  consolation ,  and 
her  honest  feeling  was  hurt.  May  not  the  complaint, 
that  common  people  are  abore  their  station,  often  take 
its  rise  in  the  fact  of  t^/zcommon  people  being  below 
theirs? 

^^In  such  scenes  and  occupations  the  time  wore  on 
until  nine  o'clock,  when  Kate,  jaded  and  dispirited  with 
the  occurrences  of  the  day ,  hastened  from  the  confine- 
ment of  the  work-room,  to  join  her  mother  at  the  street- 
comer,  and  walk  home:  —  the  more  sadly,  from  having 
to  disguise  her  real  feelings,  and  feign  to  participate  in  all 
the  sanguine  visions  of  her  companion. 

"Bless  my  soul,  Kate,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby;  "IVe  beca 
thinking  all  day,  what  a  dehghtful  thing  it  would  be  for 
Madame  Mantalini  to  take  you  into  partnership — such  a 
likely  thing  too,  you  know.  Why  your  poor  dear  papaya 
cousin^s  sister-in-law  —  a  Miss  Browndock  —  was  taken 
into  partnership  by  a  lady  that  kept  a  school  at  Hammer- 
smith ,  and  made  her  fortune  in  no  time  at  all ;  I  forget, 
by  the  bye ,  whether  that  Miss  Browndock  was  the  same 
lady  that  got  the  ten  thousand  pounds  prize  in  the  lottery, 
but  I  think  she  was ;  indeed ,  now  1  come  to  think  of  it, 
I  am  sure  she  was.  ^Mantalini  and  Nickleby,'  how  well 
ft  would  sound!  —  and  if  Nicholas  has  any  good  fortune^ 
you  might  have  Doctor  Nickleby,  the  head-master  af 
Westminster  School,  living  in  the  same  street.'' 

"Dear  Nicholas!"  cried  Kate,  taking  from  her  reticule 
her  brother's  latter  from  Dotheboys  Halt  "In  all  o«r 
misfortunes,  how  happy  it  makes  me,  mamma,  to  hear 
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he  is  doiit^  well,  and  to  find  him  writing  in  such  good 
8[Hnt8.  It  consoles  me  for  all  we  may  undergo,  to  think 
that  he  is  comfortable  and  happy .'^ 

Poor  Kate !  she  little  thought  how  weak  her  consola- 
tion was,  and  how  soon  she  would  be  undeceived. 


CHAPTER  XVffl. 

Miss  Knag,  after  doating  on  Kate  Nickleby  for  three  whole 
Days,  makes  up  her  Mind  to  hate  her  for  evermore.  The 
Causes  which  lead  Miss  Knag  to  form  this  Resolution. 

There  are  many  lives  of  much  pain,  hardship,  and 
sufifering,  which,  having  no  stirring  interest  for  any  but 
those  who  lead  them,  are  disregarded  by  persons  who 
do  not  want  thought  or  feeling,  but  who  pamper  their 
compassion  and  need  high  stimulants  to  rouse  it. 

There  are  not  a  few  among  the  disciples  of  charity 
who  require  in  their  vocation  scarcely  less  excitement 
than  the  votaries  of  pleasure  in  theirs ;  and  hence  it  is 
that  diseased  sympathy  and  compassion  are  every  day  ex- 
pended on  out  of- the- way  objects,  when  only  too  many 
demands  upon  the  legitimate  exercise  of  the  same  virtues 
in  a  healthy  state,  are  constantly  within  the  sight  and 
hearing  of  the  most  unobservant  person  alive.  In  short, 
charity  must  have  its  romance ,  as  the  novelist  or  play- 
wright must  have  his.  A  thief  in  fustian  is  a  vulgar  cha- 
racter ,  scarcely  to  be  thought  of  by  persons-  of  refine- 
ment ;  but  dress  him  in  green  velvet,  with  a  high-crowned 
hat,  and  change  the  scene  of  his  operations  from  a  thickly- 
peopled  city  to  a  mountain  road,  and  you  shall  find  in 
him  the  very  soul  of  poetry  and  adventure.  So  it  is  with 
the  one  great  cardinal  virtue,  which,  properly  nourished 
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and  exerohed  ^  lead?  to ,  if  it  does  not  necessar&y  i»- 
dude,  dl  the  otfiers.  It  must  haTe  its  romance ;  and  tl^ 
less  of  real  hard  struggliugworkni-daylife  there  is  in  that 
romanee,  the  better. 

The  life  to  which  poor  Kate  Nickleby  was  deroted,  in  con- 
sequence of  the  unforeseen  train  of  circumstances  already 
developed  in  this  narrative,  was  a  hard  one;  but  lest  the 
very  dullness,  unhealthy  eon&iement,  and  bodily  fat^ne, 
which  made  up  its  sum  and  substance ,  should  deprive  it 
of  any  interest  with  the  mass  of  the  charitable  and  sympa- 
thetic, I  would  ratho*  keep  M»s  Nickleby  herself  in 
view  just  now,  than  chill  them  in  the  outset  by  a  minute 
and  len^hened  description  of  the  establishment  presided 
orer  by  Madame  Mantalini. 

^^Well,  now,  indeed  Madame  Mantalini,"  said  Miss 
Knag,  as  Kate  was  taking  her  weary  way  homewards  on 
the  first  night  of  her  noviciate ;  ^^that  Miss  Nickleby  is  a 
very  creditable  young  person  —  a  very  creditable  young 
person  indeed  —  hem  —  upon  my  word ,  Madame  Man- 
talini ,  it  does  very  extraordinary  credit  even  to  your 
discrimination  that  you  should  have  found  such  a  very 
excellent ,  very  well-behaved ,  very  —  hem  —  very  un- 
assuming young  woman  to  assist  in  the  fitting  on.  I  have 
seen  some  young  women  when  they  had  the  opportunity 
of  displaying  before  their  betters ,  behave  in  such  a  — 
oh,  dear  —  well  —  but  you're  always  right,  Madame 
Mantalini,  always;  and  as  I  very  often  tell  the  young 
ladies,  how  you  do  contrive  to  be  always  right,  when 
so  many  people  are  so  often  wrong,  is  to  me  a  mystery 
indeed/' 

^'Beyond  putting  a  very  excellent  client  out  of  hu- 
mour, Miss  Nickleby  has  not  don^  anything  very  reiMrk- 


y  Google 


NICHOLAS   ]fICKLIi:BY4  297 

able  to-lnj  —  ibttt  I  am  aware  of^  at  leasV'  said  Ma- 
dame Mantttliiil  in  teply.  ^ 

^Oh^  dear  !*'  said  Mist  Knag ;  ^«bQt  you  oluHt  aliow 
a  great  deal  for  inN^perieiices  ymi  know**^ 

^And  youHi  T'  ini|itif ed  Madame. 

''Gk^  I  iay  nothing  about  that^  Madame  Mantaliniy' 
replied  Mita  Knag,  reddening;  ^^becanse  if  youth  wei^ 
any  excuse,  you  wouldn't  have  — '' 

^^Quite  so  good  a  forewoman  as  I  have,  I  suppose," 
suggested  Madwne. 

^^WeU,  I  never  did  know  anybody  like  you^  Madame 
MantalinI,"  rejoined  Mit^s  Knag  most  complaeentiy^  ^^and 
that's  the  fact ,  for  you  know  what  one's  going  to  sfly^ 
before  it  has  time  to  rise  to  one's  tips.  Oh,  very  ^od ! 
Ha,  1»,  ha!" 

^^For  mysdf,''  observed  Madmie  Mantaliui ,  gkneing 
with  affected  carelessness  at  her  assistant,  and  laughing 
heartily  in  her  deeve,  H  consider  Miss  Nickleby  Hie 
mo«t  awkward  girl  I  ever  saw  in  my  lifo." 

<^Pnor  dear  thing,"  said  Miss  Knag,  Wt's  not  her 
fault.  If  it  was,  we  mlghl  hope  to  cure  it ;  but  as  it^s 
her  misfortune,  Madame  Mantaiini,  why  really  you  know, 
as  the  man  said  about  the  blind  horse,  we  ought  to 
^respect  it" 

^Her  tmcle  toU  me  siie  had  beeli  considered  pretty," 
remained  Madame  MautattMi*  ^^I  think  her  one  of  the 
most  orfinary  girls  I  ever  met  with." 

'♦•Ordinary !"  cried  Miss  Knag  with  a  countenance 
beaming  delight;  ^'snd  awkward!  Well,  all  I  can  say 
is,  Madame  Mantaiini ,  that  I  quite  love  the  poor  girl ; 
and  that  if  she  was  twice  as  indifferent -looking,  and 
twice  as  awkward  as  she  is,  I  should  be  only  so  nKudi  ^ 
the  more  her  friend,  snd  that's  the  tr^h  of  it" 
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.  lb  fact,'  Miss  Knag  had  ooneeived  aa  incipient  affection 
for  Kate  Nickleby,  after  witnessing  her  failure  tfiat  mor- 
ning, and  tliig  short  conyersatfon  with  her  superior  in- 
creased the  favourable  prepofiisessioB  to  a  Inost  surpris- 
ing extent;  which  was  tlie  more  remaricable ,  as  when 
she  first  scanned  that  young  kdy^s  face  and  figure ,  she 
had  entertained  certain  inward  misgivings  that  dtey  would 
never  agree. 

^^But  now,"  said  Miss  Knag,  glancing  at  the  reflection 
of  herself  in  a  mirror  at  no  great  distance,  ^^I  love  her 
•- -  I  quite  love  her  —  I.  declare  I  do." 

Of  such  a  highly  disinterested  quality  was  this  de- 
voted friei^ship,  and  so  superior  was  it  to  the  Utile 
weaknesses  of  flattery  oriU-nature,  that  the  kind  hearted 
Miss  Knag  candidly  informed  Kate  Nickleby  next  day, 
that  she  saw  she  would  never  do  for  the  business,  but 
tha(  she  need  not  give  herself  the  slightest  uneasiness 
on  this  account,  for  that  she  (Miss  Knag)  by  increased 
exertions  on  her  own  part,  would  keep  her  as  mudi  as 
possible  in  the  back  ground,  and  that  all  die  would  have 
to  do  would  be  to  remain  perfectly  quiet  before  com* 
paiiy,  and  to  shrink  from  attracting  notice  by  every 
means  in  her  power.  This  last  suggestion  was  so  much 
in  accordance  with  the  timid  girl's  own  feelings  and 
wishes,  that  she  readily  promised  implicit  reliance  on 
the  excellent  spinster's  advice :  without  questioning,  or 
indeed  bestowing  a  moment's  reflection  upon  the  motives 
that  dictated  it. 

^^I  take  quite  a. lively  interest  in  you,  my  dear  soul^ 
upon  my  word,"  said  Miss  Knag;  ^'a  sisters  interest, 
actually.  It's  the  most  singiifau'  circumstance  I  ever 
knew." 

Undoubtedly  it  was  singular,  that  if  Miss  Knag  did 
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feel  a  strong  interest  in  Kate  Nickleby,  it  should  not 
rather  have  been  the  interest  of  a  maiden  aimt  or  grand- 
mother, that  being  the  conclusion  to  i^hich  the  difference 
in  their  respective  ages  would  hare  naturally  tended. 
But  Miss  Knag  wore  clothes  of  a  very  youthful  pattern, 
and  perhaps  her  fediings  took  the  same  shape. 

^^Bless  you!"  said  Miss  Knag,  bestowing  a  kiss  upon 
Kate  at  the  conclnsion  of  the  second  day*s  work,  ^^how 
very  awkward  you  have  been  all  day." 

H  fear  your  kind  and  open  commimication,  which  has 
rendered  me  more  painfully  conscious  of  my  own  defects, 
has  not  improved  me,*'  sighed  Kate. 

^"No,  no,  I  dare  say  not,"  rejoined  Miss  Knag,  in  a 
most  uncommon  flow  of  good  humour.  ^^Bnt  how  much 
better  that  yod  should  know  it  at  first ,  and  so  be  able 
to  go.  on  straight  and  comfortable.  Which  way  are  yon 
walking,  my  love^" 

"Towards  the  ctty,"  replied  Kate. 

"The  cfty  P'  cried  Miss  Knag,  regarding  herself  with 
great  favour  in  the  glass  as  she  tied  her  bonnet.  "Good-^ 
ness  gracious -me!  now  do  you  reaiiy  live  in  the  cityT' 

"Is  it  so  very  unusual  for  anybody  to  live  there?" 
asked  Kate,  half 'smiling. 

'••I  couldn't  have  believed  it  possible  that  any  young 
woman  could  have  lived  there  under  any  circumstances 
whatever^  for  three  days  together,"  replied  Miss  Knag. 

"Reduced  —  I  should  say  poor  people,"  answered 
Kate,  conrecting  herself  hastily,  for  she  was  afraid  of 
appearing  proud,  '^ust  live  where  they  can." 

*S\h!  very  true,  so  they  must;  very  proper  indeed!" 
rejoined  Missr  Knag  with  that  sort  of  half  sigh,  which, 
accompanied  by  two  or  three  slight  nods  of  the  head, 
is  pity's  small  change  in  general  society;  ^^and  that's 
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mhB%  I  very  often  tell  my  brother,  wben  our  sammts 
ff>  away  ill  one  after  another ,  and  he  thinks  tte  back 
kitchen's  rather  too  damp  for  *em  to  sleep  in.  These 
sort  of  people,  I  tell  him,  are  glad  to  sleep  anywhiere! 
Heai'en  suits  the  baek  to  the  burden.  What  a  nice  thing 
it  is  to  think  that  it  should  be  so,  isn't  HT 

^^Yery,"  replied  Kate,  turning  away. 

^^'11  walk  with  you  part  of  the  way,  my  dear,^'  said 
Miss  Knag,  ^^for  yon  must  go  very  near  our  house;  and 
as  it's  quite  dark ,  and  our  last  servant  went  to  the  ho- 
spital a  week  ago,  with. Saint  Anthony's  fiire  in  her  face, 
I  shall  be  glad  of  your  company." 

Kate  woidd  wflliugly  have  excused  herself  fr«m  this 
flattering  companionship,  but  Miss  Knag. having  adjusted 
her  bonnet  to  her  entire  satisfaction,  look  her  arm  with 
an  air  which  plainly  showed  how  much  she  felt  the 
compliment  she  was  conferring,  and  they  were  in  the 
street  before  she  could  say  another  word. 

"I  fear,"  said  Kate,  hesitating,  ^^that  mama  —  my 
mother,  I  mean  —  is  waiting  for  me.** 

^^You  needn't  make  the  least  apology,  my  dear,"  said 
Miss  Knag,  smiling  sweetly  as  she  spoke;  ^^I  dare  say 
she  is  a  very  respectable  old  person^  and  I  shall  be 
quite  —  hem  —  quite  pleased  to  know  her." 

As  poor  Mrs.  Nickleby  was  cooling  —  not  her  heels 
alone,  but  her  limbs  generally  at  the  street  corner,  Kate 
had  no  alternadye  but  to  make  her  known  to  Miss  Knag, 
who,  doing  the  last  new  carriage  customer  at  second- 
hand, acknowledged  tlie  introduction  with  condescending 
politeness.  The  three  then  walked  away  arm  in  arm,, 
with  Miss  Knag  in  the  middle,  in  a  special  state  of  amia- 
bility. 

^^I  have  takensncha  fancy  to  your  daughter,  Mrs.  Nickle 
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by,  yon  can't  tiiink,^'  ^aid  Miss  Knagf,  after  she  bad  pro- 
ceedeil  a  Httle  dktaace  in  dignified  silenee. 

H  am  delighted  to  bear  it,"  said  Mts^  Niokleby ; 
'^ongli  it  is  nirthkig  new  to  me,  that  tven  strangers 
should  Ifte  Kate." 

'^Hemr'  tried  Mss  Knag. 

^You  wiU  like  her  better  when  yon  kil^w  how  good 
she  is,"  said  Sirs.  Nickleby.  ^^It  is  a  great  blessing  to 
me  in  my  misfortnnes  to  hare  a  child,  who  knows  neither 
pride  or  vanity,  and  whose  biinging-iip  might  very  well 
have  excused  a  little  of  both  at  first.  You  don't  know 
what  it  is  to  lose  a  husband,  Miss  Knag." 

As  Miss  Knag  had  never  yet  known  what  it  was  to 
gain  one,  it  fbllowed  very  nearly  as  a  matter  of  course 
that  she  didn't  knofw  what  it  wm  to  lose  one,  so  she  said 
in  somfS  haste,  ^^No,  indeed  I  don't,"  and  said  it  with  an 
m  intended  to  signify  that  she  should  like  to  catch  her- 
self marrying  anybody  —  no  no,  she  knew  better) thaa 
that. 

^^Kate  has  improved  even  in  this  little  time,  I  Jiave 
no  doubt,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  glancmg  proudly  at  her 
^ghter. 

^^Oh!  of  course,"  said  Miss  Knag. 

^^And  wiU  imprarve  still  more,"  added  Mrs.  Nickleby. 

^'That  die  wOl,  PU  be  bound,"  replied  Miss  Knag, 
sqaeeaing  Kate's  arm  in  her  own,  to  point  the  joke. 

*^She  always  was  deter,"  said  poor  Mrs.  MicUeby, 
brightening  up,  ^^always,  from  a  baby.  I  recollect  when 
slie  was  only  two  years  and  a  half  old,  that  a  gentleman 
who  used  to  visit  very  much  at  our  house  —  Mr.  Wat- 
kins,  you  know,  Kate,  my  dear,  that  your  poor  papa 
went  bail  for,  who  afterwards  ran  away  to  the  United 
States,  and  sent  us  a  pair  of  snow  shoes,  with  such  an 
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affecti^ate  lettisr  that  it  mide  youi*  poor  .dear  father 
cry  for  a  wedu  You  remember  the  letter,  in  wlndi  he 
said  that  he  was  Tery  sorry  he  oonldn't  repay. the  fifty 
pounds  just  then,  because  his  capital  was  alii  out  at  in- 
terest, and  he  was  very  busy  making  his  fortune,  bat 
that  he  didn't  forget  you  were  his  god-^daughter,  and 
he  should  take  it  ^ery  unkind  if  we  didn't  b»y  you  a 
silver  coral  and  put  it  down  to  his  old  uccooirt  -—  dcttr 
me,  yes,  my  4ear,  how  stupid  you  arel  aad  spdoe  so 
affectionately  of  the  old  port  wine  that  he  used  to  driiA: 
a  bottle  and. a  half  of  every  time  he  cam&  You  must 
remember,  Kate^" 

''•Yes, yes,  mama;  what  of  himi'* 

"Why,  that  Mr.  Watkins,my  dear,"  saidMrs*  NJckleby 
slowly,  »s  if  slio  were  making,  a  tremendous  effort  to  re^ 
collect  something  of  paramount  importance;  ''that  Mr. 
WatUns  —  he  wasn't  smy  relation,  Miss  Knag  will-  im- 
derstand,  to  the  Watkins  who  kept  the  Old  Boar*  in  ihe 
village;  by  the  by,  I  don't  remember  whether  it  was  the 
Old- Boar  or  the  George  the  Fourth,  bat  it  was  one  of 
the  two ,  I  know ,  and  it's  much  the  same  —  that  Mr. 
Watkins  said,  when  you  were  only  two  years  and  a  half 
old,  that  you  were  one  of  the  most  astonishing  children 
he  ever  saw.  He  did  indeed,  Miss  Knag,  and  he  wasn't 
at  ax  fond  of  children,  and  couldn't  have  had  the  slightest 
motive  for  doing  it.  I  know  it  was  he  who  said  so,  be- 
cause I  recollect,  as.  well  as  if  it  was  only  yesterday, 
his.  borrowing  twenty  pounds  of  her  poor  dear  papa  the 
very  moment  afterwards." 

Having  quoted  this  extraordinary  and  most  disin^ 
terestcd  testimony  to  her  daughter's  excellencef.  Mrisi. 
Nieklddy  stopped  to  breathe;  and  Miss  Knng,  An^g 
that  the  discourse  was  turning  upon  family  greatness. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


NICBOLAS  KICKLKBY.  303 

lost  no  time  in  striking  in  with  a  small  reminiscence  on 
her  own  account. 

^^Dott't  tails  of  lending  money,  Mrs.  Nickleby,'*  said 
Miss  Knag,  ^W  you'll  drive  me  crazy,  perfectly  crasy. 
My  mamma  —  hem — ^was  the  most  lovely  and  beauUfiil 
creature,  with  the  most  striking  and  exquisite -r- hem  r— 
the  most  exquisite  nose,  that  ever  was  put  upon  a  hu- 
.  man  face,  I  do  believe,  Mrs.  Niddeby  (here  Miss  Knag 
rubbed  her  own  nose  sympathetically);  the . roost  de- 
lightful and  accomplished  woman,  perhaps,  that  ever 
was  seen;  but  she  had  that  one.  failing  of  lending  mo- 
ney ,  and  carried  it  to  sudd  an  extent  that  she  lent  ^— 
hem — oh !  thousands  of  pounds ,  all  our  little  fortunes, 
and  what's  more,  Mrs.  Nicklcby,  I  don^i  think,  if'we  wcire 
to  live  till  —  till  —  hem—  till  the  very  end  of  time,  that 
we  dliould  ever  get  them  bade  again.     I  don^t  indeed." 

After  concluding  this  effort  of  invention  without 
being  interrupted,  Miss  Knag  fell  into  many  more  re- 
collections, no  less  interesting  than  true,  the  full  tide 
of  which  Mrs.  Nickleby  in  vain  attempting  to  stem,  at 
length  sailed  smoothly  down,  by  adding  an  under-ciurrent 
of  her  own  recollections ;  and  so  both  ladies  went  eo 
talking  togeUier  in  perfect  contentment:  the  only  differ- 
ence between  them  being,  that  whereas  Miss  Knag  ad- 
dressed herself  to  Kite,  atid  talked  very  loud,  Mrs. 
Nickleby  kept  on  ih  one  mibroken  monotonous  flow,  per-' 
fectly  satisfied  to  be  talking,  and  caring  very  little  whe- 
ther anybody  listened  or  not. 

In  this  manner  they  walked  on  very  amicably  until 
they  arrived  at  Miss  Knag's  brother's,  who  was  an  or- 
namental stationer  and  small  circulating  library  keeper, 
in  a  by-street  off  Tottenham .  Court  Road,  and  who  let 
out  by  the  day,  week,  month,  or  year,  the  newest  •  old 
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no^ls*,  whereof  the  tttlesi  -w^^e  displayed  in  pen-a^- 
inik  characters  on  a  sheet  of  pasteboard^  awtngin;  at  his 
doorrpost.  As  Miss  Koag  happened  at  the  moment  to  be 
in  the  middle  of  an  ascount  of  her  twentynsecond  offdr 
from  a  gentl^nan  of  hrge  property  ^  she  insisted  upon 
their  all  going  in  to  supper  together;  and  in  they  went. 

^DonH  go  away,  Mortimer,*'  said  Miss  Knag  aa  tiiey 
entered  the  shop.  ^^It^s  only  one  of  our  young  ladies 
and  her  mother.     Mrs*  and  Miss  Nickleby.^' 

^'Oh,  indeed  r  said  Mr.  Mortimer  Knag.    ^^AhP' 

Having  giren  uttoranoe  to  th^e  ejacittationi  witt  a 
very  profound  and  thoughtful  air,  Mr.  Knag  slowly 
snuffed  two  kitchen  candles  on  the  counter  i^d  two  nMnre 
in  tiie  window,  and  then  snuffed  himself  from  a  bot  In 
his  waistcoat  pocket* 

.  There  was  something  very  impreisive  in  the  ghostly 
air  widi  which  all  this  was  done,  and  as  Mr.  Knag  was 
a  tall  lank  gentleman  of  solemn  features,  wearing  speo- 
tacles ,  and  garnished  with  much  less  hair  than  a  gen^ 
tieman  bordering  on  forty  or  thereabouts  usually  boasts, 
Mrs.  Nicklefoy  whispeved  Jier  daughter  that  she  thought 
he  must  l>e  literary. 

^^Past  ten,'^  said  Mn  Knag ,  cousulting  his  wateh. 
^^homas,  close  the  warehouse." 

Thomas  was  a  boy  nearly  half  as  tall  as  a  shutter, 
and  the  warehouse  was  a  shop  aboift  the  sise  of  three 
hackney  coaches. 

'^Ahr*  said  Mr.  Knag  once  more,  heaving  a  deep 
sigh  as  he  restored  to  its  parent  shelf  the  book  he  had 
been  reading.  '^Weli — ^yes— I  believe  supper  is  ready, 
sister." 

With  aaoth^  sigh  Mr.  Knag  took  up  the  kitchcfii 
candles  from  the  counter,  and  preceded  the  ladies  with 
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liioiirirfiil  ateps  to  a  back  parlanr,  where  a  chiiivw<»Bati^ 
employed  in  die  absence  of  the  sick  seirant,  and  fe- 
mnaerated  with  certain  ei^hteaipences  to  be  deducted 
from  her  weiges  dae,  was  putting  the  supper  otit. 

^^Mrs*  Blockson,*'  said  Miss  Knag,  reproachfully,  ^^how 
very  often  I  ha^e  begged  you  not  to  come  into  the  room 
with  your  bonnet  on.'* 

^4  caaU  help  it,  Mkw  Knag,*'  said  the  char -woman, 
Inridling  up  on  the  shortest  notice.  ^There's  been  a  deal 
o'  cleaning  to  do  in  this  house,  and  if  you  don't  like  It, 
I  must  trouble  you  to  look  waA  for  somebody  else ,  for 
it  don't  hardly  pay  me,  and  Ihat^s  the  truth,  if  I  was  to 
be  hung  iMa  mimite." 

^^I  dAa'i  want  any  remarics,  if  ^ott  please,^'  said  Miss 
Knag,  with  a  strong  emphasis  on  tlM  personal  pronoun. 
^^Is  there  any  fire  down  stairs  for  some  hot  wi^er  pre- 
sently?" 

^^No  there  is  not,  indeed,  Miss  Knag,"  replied  the 
aabstitute ;  ^^d  so  I  won't  tell  yon  no  stories  abont  it" 

^^Then  why isnt  there?"  said  MissXnag. 

^'Because  there  an't  no  coals  ld%  out,  and  if  I  could 
make  coals  I  would,  but  as  I  can't  I  won't,  and  so  I  make 
bold  to  tell  you  Mem^"  replied  Mrs.  Blockson. 

^••Will  you  hold  yomr  t<mgue  —  female?"  said  Mr. 
Mortimer  Knag,  plmifing  violeiitiy  into  this  dklogae. 

*'''By  your  leave,  Mr.  Knag,"  retorted  the  char- 
woman, turning  sharp  round.  ^Tm  only  too  glad  not  to 
i^ak  in  this  house,  excepting  when  and  where  I'm 
spoke  to.  Sir;  and  with  regard  to  being  a  female.  Sir,  I 
should  wish  to  know  what  you  considered  yourself  f^^ 

^^A  miserable  wretch,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Knag,  striking 
his  forehead.      ^'A  miserable  wretch." 

^Tm  very  glad  to  find  that  you  d^i't  call  yourself 
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out  of  your  name.,  Sir/'  said  Mrs.  Blockson;  ^^and  as  I 
had  two  twill  children  the  day  before  yesterday  was  only 
seven  weeks,  and  my  little  Charley  fell  down  a  airy  and 
pnt  his  clber  out  last  Monday,  I  shall  take  it  as  a  favior 
if  you'll  i^end  nine  shillings  for  one  week's  work  to  my 
house,  afore  the  clock  strikes  ten  to-morrow/' 

With  these  parting  words ,  the  good  wmnan  quitted 
the  room  with  great  ease  of  manner ,  leaving  the  door 
wide  open,  while  Mr»  Knag,  at  the  same  moment,  flung 
himself  into  the  ^^warehouse,"  and  groaned  aloud. 

*^What  is  the  matter  with  that  gentleman,  pray^" 

inquired  Mrs.  Nickieby,  greatly  disturbed  by  the  sound. 

'4s  he  illT'  inquired  Kate,  really  alarmed. 

^^Husht"  replied   Miss  Knag;  ^^a  ihost  melancholy 

history.      He  was  once  most  devotedly  attached  to  — 

hem  —  to  Madame  Mantalini." 

'^Biess  me!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Nickleby. 
"Yes,"  continued  Miss  Knag,  "and  received  great  en- 
couragement too,  and  confidently  hoped  to  marry  her. 
He  has  a  most  romantic  heart,  Mrs.  Nickleby,  as  indeed 
— hem — as  indeed  all  our  family  have ,  and  the  disap- 
pointment was  a  dreadful  blow.  He  is  a  wonderfully 
accomplished  man — most  extraordinarily  accomplished — 
reads  —  hem  - —  reads  every  novel  that  comes .  out ;  I 
mean  every  novel  that  —  hem  —  that  has  any  fashion  in 
it,  of  course.  The  fact  is,  that  he  did  find  so  much  in 
the  books  he  read  applicable  to  his  own  misfortunes, 
and  did  find  himself  in  every  respect  so  much  like  the 
heroes  —  because  of  course  he  is  conscious  of  his  own 
superiority,  as  we  all  are,  and  very  natinrally  —  that  he 
took  to  scomiiig  everything ,  and  became  a  genius ;  and 
I  am  quite  sure  that  he  is  at  this  very  present  moment 
writing  another  book.'^ 
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^^Another  bookT  repeatod  Kate,  finding  fliatapanse 
was  left  for  aomebody  to  aay  sooiething. 

^^Yes,*^  said  Miss  Knag,  noddmg  in  great  triumph; 
^^another  book,  in  three  Tolumcs  poat  octavo.  Of  course 
it's  a  great  advantage  to  him  hi  all  hii  Utile  fashionable 
descriptions  to  have  the  benefit  of  my  —  hem  —  of  my 
experience ,  becawse  o!  course  feir  avthors  if  ho  write 
about  such  thinga  can  have  such  opportunities  of  knowing 
them  as  I  have.  He^s  so  wrapped  up  m  high  life,  iiuct 
the  least  aUusion  to  business  or  worldly  diattera  — like 
ttiat  woman  just  now  for  instance  —  quite  distracts  him; 
but,  as  I  often  say,  I  think  his  disajj^ointment  a  great 
thing  for  him,  because  if  he  hadn't  been  disappointed  be 
couIdn^t  have  written  about  blighted  hopes  and  all  that ; 
and  the  fact  is  if  it  hadn't  happened  as  it  has,  I  don*t 
believe  his  genius  would  ever  have  come  out  at  aU.^* 

How  much  more  communicative  Miss  Knag  might 
have  become  under  more  favourable  circumstances  it  is 
impossible  to  divine,  but  as  the  gloomy  one  was  within 
ear-shot  and  the  fire  wanted  making  up,  her  disclosures 
stopped  here.  To  judge  from  all  appearances,  and  the 
difficulty  of  making  the  water  warm,  the  last  servant 
could  not  have  been  much  accustomed  to  any  other  fire 
than  St.  Anthony's;  but  a  little  brandy  and  water  was 
made  at  last,  and  the  guests,  having  been  previously  re- 
galed with  cold  leg  of  mutton  and  bread  and  cheese, 
soon  afterwards  took  leave;  Kate  amusing  herself  all 
the  way  home  with  the  recollection  of  her  last  glimpse 
ofMr.  Mortimer  Knag  deeply  abstracted  in  the  shop,  and 
Mrs.  Nickleby  by  debating  withUi  herself  Whether  the 
dress-making  firm  would  ultimately  become  ^^Mantalini, 
Knag,  and  Nickleby,"  or  ^^Mantalini,  Nickleby,  and 
Knag." 
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At  tlik  k%h  pointy  Miss  Km^'s  frmdship  remained 
for  three  whole  dayil^  rawdi  to  the  w^idermeat  of  Ma- 
dame Montaluirs  yoan^  Lidies  who  had  never  beheld 
such  constancy  in  that  qnarter  before,  but  on  the  fourtJi 
it  received  a  okeck  no  less  violent  than  sndden ,  whieh 
thus  occurred. 

It  happened  tlist  an  «id  lord  of  great  family^  who  was 
gwig  to  marry  a  young  la^  of  no  family  in  particular, 
oime  with  the  young  lady,  and  the  young  lady^s  sister^ 
to  witness  the  ceremony  of  trying  oa  two  unptial  bon- 
nets which  had  been  ordered  the  day  before ;  and  9fa- 
dame  MantaUni  aaiionn<»ig  the  fact  in  a  shrill  treble 
thiroughi  the  speakkigpipe,  w^ch  communicated  with  the 
work-room ,  Miss  Knag  darted  hastUy  up  stairs  with  a 
bonnet  in  each  hand,  and  presented  herself  in  the  diow- 
room  in  a  channing  state  of  palpitation,  intended  to  de- 
monstrate her  enthusiasm  in  the  cause*  The  bonnets 
were  no  sooner  jMrly  on,  tlian  Miss  Knag  and  Madame 
MantaUni  fell  into  ocmvnlsions  of  admiration. 

^^A  most  elegant  appearance,*^  said  Madame  Mantt^ni* 

^r  never  saw  anything  so  exquisite  in  dl  my  life," 
said  Miss  Knag. 

Now  the  old  lord,  who  was  a  very  old  lord,  said 
nothing,  but  atumbled  and  diuckled  in  a  state  of  great 
deliglit,  no  less  with  the  nuptial  bonnets  and  dieir 
wearers,  than  with  his  own  address  in  getting  such  a 
fine  woman  for  his  wife  \  and  the  young  lady,  who  was  a 
very  lively  young  lady^  seeing  the  old  lord  intlua  rapturous 
condition,  chased  the  old  lord  behind  a  cheval-glass,  and 
then  and  there  kissed  him,  while  Madame  Mantaiini  and 
the  other  young  lady  looked  discreetly  another  way. 

But  pending  the  aalntation.  Miss  Knag,  who  was  tinged 
with  curiosity,    stepped  accidentally  behind  the  glass. 
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^nd  eoooURtered  4he  liveiy  young  lady's  eye  jutt  at  the 
very  moment  when  she  kissed  the  old  lord ;  upon  wlttoh 
Hkejmmg  lady  in  a  pouting  nMmner  murmured  something 
about  ^^an  old  things"  and  ^greit  impertinence  ^^^  aad 
finished  by  darting  a  look  of  dipleasure  at  Miss  Knag  and 
smlUng  contemptuously. 

^^Madam-Mtntalini^^'  said  the  young  lady. 

^^Ma'am,"  said  JMadame  Mantalini. 

^¥ray  bare  up  that  pretty  yoimg  ereiture  we  saw 
yesterday.^' 

*^0h  yes,  do,**  said  the  sister. 

''Of  all  things  in  the  world,  Ilfedame  ManttHtii,"  said 
the  lord*8  intended,  throwing  herself  languid^  on  a  sofa, 
^'1  hate  being  waited  upon  by  ftights  or  elderly  persons. 
Let  me  always  see  that  young  creature,  I  beg,  whenever 
I  come." 

''By  all  means,"  said  the  old  lord ;  "the  lovely  young 
creature,  by  all  means." 

"Everybody  is  talking  about  her,"  said  the  young 
lady,  in  the  same  careless  manner;  "and  my  lord ,  being 
a  great  admirer  of  beauty,  must  positively  sec  her.'" 

"She  M  universally  admired,"  replied  Madame  Man- 
talini "Miss  Knag,  send  up  Miss  Nickleby.  You  needn'^t 
return." 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  Madame  Mantalini,  what  did  you 
say  last?"  asked  Miss  Knag,  trembling. 

"You  neednH  retmrn,"  repeated  the  superior  sharply. 
Miss  Knag  vanished  without  another  word,  and  in  all  rea^ 
sonable  time  was  replaced  by  Kate,  who  took  off  the  new 
bonnets  and  put  on  the  old  ones:  bhisbing  vary  much  to 
find  that  the  Old  lord  and  the  two  young  ladies  were 
staring  her  out  of  oountenance  all  the  tme. 
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^^Why,  how  you  colour,  child!"  said  &e  lord's  ohosw 
bride.  ' 

^^She  is  not  quite  so  accustomed  to  her  busiaess  as 
she  will  be  in  a  week  or  two,"  interposed'  Madame  Man- 
talini  with  a  gracious  smile. 

^'I  am  afraid  you  have  been  giving  her  some  of  your 
wickled  looks,  n^  lord,"  said  the  intended. 

^'No,  no,  no,"  replied  £he  old  lord,  *^no,  no,  Tm  going 
to  be  married  and  lead  a  new  life.  Ha,  ha,  hal  a  new 
life,  a  new  life!  ha,  ha,  ha!" 

(  It  was  a  satisfactory  thing  to  hear  that  the  old  gen- 
tleman was  going  to  lead  a  new  life,  for  it  was  pretty 
evident  that  his  old  one  would  not  last  him  much  longer. 
The  mere  exertion  of  protracted  chuckling  reduced  him 
to  a  fearful  ebb  of  coughing  and  gasping,  and  it  was  some 
minutes  before  he  could  find  breath  to  remark  that  the 
girl  was  too  pretty  for  a  milliner. 

^^I  hope  you  don't  think  good  looks  a  disqualification 
for  the  business,  my  lord,"  said  Madame  Mantalini, 
simpering. 

^^Not  by  any  means,'^  replied  the  old  lord,  ^^or  you 
would  have  left  it  long  ago." 

"You  naughty  creature ! "  said  the  lively  lady,  poking 
the  peer  with  her  parasol;  "I  won't  have  you  talk  so. 
How  dare  you?" 

This  playful  inquiry  was  accompanied  with  another 

poke  and  another,  and   then  the  old  lord  caught  the 

parasol,  and  wouldn't  give  it  up  again,  which  induced  the 

•  other  lady  to  come  to  the  rescue,  and  some  very  pretty 

spdrtiveness  ensued. 

"You  will  see  that  those  little  alterations  are  made, 
Madame  Mantalhn,"  said  the  kdy.  "Nay,  my  lord,  you 
positively  shall  gO  irst;  i  wouldn't  leave  you  behind  with 
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thftl  pretiy  girl,  not  for  hiilf  s  second.  I  know  yon  too 
well.  Jane,  my  dear,  let  him  go  first,  and  we  shall  be 
qnite  sure  of  him/' 

The  old  lord,  evidently  much  fluttered  by  this  suspi- 
cion, bestowed  a  grotesctue  leer  upon  Kate  as  he  passed, 
and  receiving  another  tap  with  the  parasol  for  his  wicked- 
ness, tottered  down  stairs  to  the  door,  where  his 
sprightly  body  was  hoisted  inC<>  the  carriage  by  two 
stout  footmen. 

*^Foh!"  said  Madame  MantaUni,  ^^how  he  ever  gets 
into  a  carriage  without  blinking  of  a  hearse,  /  canH 
think.  There,  take  the  thuigs  away,  my  dear,  take  them 
away.'' 

Kate,  who  had  remained  during  the  whole  scene  ^itb 
her  eyes  modestly  fixed  upon  the  ground,  was  only  too 
happy  to  avail  herself  of  the  permission  to  retire,  and 
hastened  joyfully  down  stairs  to  Miss  Knag's  dominion. 
The  circumstances  of  the  little  kingdom  had  greatly 
changed,  however,  during  the  short  period  of  her  ab- 
sence. In  place  of  Miss  Knag  being  stationed  in  her 
accustomed  scat,  preserving  all  the  dignity  and  greatness 
of  Madame  Mantalini's  representative,  that  worthy  soul 
was  reposing  on  a  large  box,  bathed  in  tears,  while  three 
or  four  of  the  young  ladies  in  close  attendance  upon  her, 
together  with  the  presence  of  hartshorn,  vinegar,  and 
other  restoratives,  would  have  borne  ample  testimony, 
even  viithout  the  derangement  of  the  head-dress  and 
front  row  of  curls,  to  her  having  fainted  desperately. 

^^Biess  me!'*  said  Kate,  stepping  hastily  forward, 
^'What  is  the  matter^" 

This  inquiry  produced  in  Miss  Knag  violent  symptoms 
of  a  relapse;  and  several  young  ladies,  darting  angry 
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looks  at  Kate,  applied  iii«re  Tine^r  and  faartskom^  and 
said  it  was  ^  shanw." 

^'What  is  a  shamed''  demanded  Kate.  '^What  is  Die 
matter?  What  has  bn^pened?  tell  me." 

^'Matter  !^'  cried  Miss  Kn^gj  coming  all  at  onoe  bolt 
upright,  to  the  great  consternation  of  the  assembled  mai* 
dens;  ^^Matter!  Fie  npon  you,  you  nasty  creature!" 

'^Gracious!"  cried  KaAe,  almost  paralysed  by  the  no- 
lence  with  which  the  adjective  had  been  jerked  ou*  from 
between  Miss  Knag's  closed  teeth ;  ^^have  /  offended 
you?" 

"You  offended  me!"  retwrted  Miss  Knag,  ''You!  a 
chit,  a  child,  an  upstart  nobody!  Oh,  indeed!  Ha,  ha!" 

Now,  it  was  evident  as  Miss  Knag  laughed,  that  some- 
thing struck  her  as  being  exceedingly  funny,  and  as  the 
young  ladies  took  their  tone  from  Miss  Knag— she  being 
the  chief— they  all  got  up  a  laugh  without  a  moment's 
delay,  and  nodded  their  heads  a  little,  and  smiled  sar* 
castically  to  each  other,  as  much  as  to  say,  how  very 
good  that  was. 

"Here  she  is,''  continued  Miss  Knag,  getting  off  the 
box,  and  introducing  Kate  with  much  ceremony  and  many 
low  curtseys  to  the  delighted  throng ;  "here  she  is  — 
everybody  is  talking  about  her  — the  belle,  ladies  —  the 
beauty,  the— oh,  you  bold-faced  thing ! " 

At  this  crisis  Miss  Knag  was  unable  to  repress  a  vhr- 
tuous  shudder ,  which  immediately  communicated  itself 
to  all  the  young  ladies,  after  which  Miss  Knag  laughed, 
and  after  that,  cried; 

"For  fifteen  years,"  exclauned  Miss  Knag,  sobbuig 
in  a  most  affectuig  manner,  "for  fifteen  years  I  have  been 
^le  predit  and  ornament  of  this  room  and  the  one  up- 
stairs.   Thank  God,"  sdd  Miss  Knag,  stamping  first  her 
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right  foot  and  tfien  her  left  with  reamrkable  etterfiy,  ^^I 
have  nerer  id  all  that  tune,  till  now,  been  expased  to  the 
arte,  the  vile  arts-of  a  creature,  who  disgraces  ns  all  with 
her  (HToceedings,  and  makes  proper  people  blnah  for 
themselves.  But  I  fed  it,  do  feel  it,  I  although  I  am  dis^ 
0ii8ted/' 

Miss  Knag  here  rekpsed  into  saltness,  and  the  young 
ladies  renewing  their  attentions^  murmured  that  sbe 
ought  to  he  superior  to  such  things ,  and  that  for  l^ir 
part  thej  despised  them,  and  considered  them  beneatt 
tJ»ir  notice;  in  witness  whereof  they  called  out  more 
emphatically  than  before  that  it  was  a  shame,  and  ^hat 
they  felt  so  angry,  they  did,  they  hardly  knew  what  to 
do  with  themselves. 

^^Have  I  lived  to  this  day  to  be  called  a  fright ! "  cried 
Miss  Knag,  suddenly  becoming  convulsive,  and  making  an 
effort  to  tear  her  front  off. 

^^Oh  no,  no,"  replied  the  chorus,  ^*>pray  don't  say 
so;  don't,  now." 

^^Have  I  deserved  to  be  called  an  elderly  person?" 
screamed  Miss  Koag,  wrestling  with  the  supermime- 
THries.  • 

^^Don^t  think  of  such  th^gs,  dear,"  apswerfsd  thf) 
chorus. 

''I  hate  her,"  cried  Mis^  Knag;  ^'I  detest  and  hate 
her.  Nerer  let  her  speak  to  ipe  again;  never  let  any- 
Imdy  who  is  a  friend  of  mine  speak  lo  her;  a  slut,  a 
lM9afy,  an  impudent  artful  huasy!"  Having  ^enpunce4 
the  object  of  h«r  wrath  in  these  terms,  Mifss  Knag 
ai^eamed  wee,  hiccuped  thrice,  and  gur^d  in  hqr 
tteoat  several  ti«iea;  slumbered,  shivered,  woke,  came 
Uhi  ^onqiosed  her  head-dreas,  and  declared  herself  quite 
w^qU  again, 
Dickens' W0BK8.   IV.  14 
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Poor  Kate  had  re^rded  tiieae  proceedings  at  first  in 
perfect  bewiiderment.  She  had  then  turned  red  and  paie 
by  turns,  and  oncef  or  twice  essayed  to  speak;  but  as  the 
true  motives  of  this  altered  behayiour  developed  then^ 
selves,  she  retired  a  few  paces,  and  looked  calmly  on 
without  deigning:  a  reply.  But  although  she  walked 
proudly  to  her  seat,  and  turned  her  back  upon  the  group 
of  little  satellites  who  clustered  round  their  rating  planet 
in  the  remotest  corner  of  the  room ,  she  gave  way  in 
secret  to  some  such  bitter  tears  as  would  have  glad^ 
dened  Bfiss  Knag  inmost  soul  if  she  could  have  seen 
them  fall. 


CHAPTER    XIX. 

•  ■' 

Pescriptive  of  a  Dinner  at  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby's,  and  of  the 
Manner  in  which  the  Company  entertained  tbemselyes  before 
Dinner,  at  Dinner,  and  after  Dinner. 

The  bile  and  raiicour  oi  the  worthy  Miss  Knag  under- 
going no  diminution  during  the  remainder  of  the  wedk, 
but  rather  augmenting  with  every  successiTe  hour;  and 
the  honest  ire  of  all  the  young  ladies  risings  or  seeming 
to  rise^  in  exact  proportion  to  the  good  spinster's  in- 
dignation ^  and  both  waxing  very  hot  every  time  Miss 
Nickleby  was  called  up  stairs^  it  will  be  readily  imagined 
that  that  young  lady's  daily  life  was  none  of  the  most 
cheerful  or  enviable  kind.  She  hailed  the  arrival  of 
Saturday  night,  as  a  prisoner  would  a  few  delicious  honnP 
respite  from  slow  and  wearing  torture,  and  felt^  that  tlie 
poor  pittance  for  her  first  week's  labour  would  have  been 
dearly  and  hardly  earned  had  its  amount  been  trebled. 
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.When,  she  joined  bee. mother  as  usual  at  .the  street 
corner,  she  was  not  a  little  fiiuc^sed  to  find  her  in  con- 
Tersation  with  Mr.  Ralph  Nicfclebj;  hut  her  surprise  was 
soon  redoybledk  no  less  by  thei  matter  o^  their  cpnrer- 
sation,  than  by  the  smoothed  and  retired^  manDier  of  Mr. 
Nickleby  himself. 

/^Ah!  my  dear!"  said  Ralph;  "we  were  at  that  mo- 
n^ent  talking  about  you." 

"Indeed  !^^  replied  Kate,  shrinking,  though  ^e  scarce 
knew  why,  from  her  uncle's  cold  glistening  eye. 

"That  instant,^^  said  Ralph.  "I  was  coming  to  call 
for  you,  making  sure  to  catch  you  before  you  left ;  but 
your^nother  .and  I  have  been  talking  over  family  affairs, 
,  and  the  time  has  slipped  away  so  rapidly " 

"Well,  now,  hasn't  it?"  interposed  Mrs.  Nickleby, 
quite  insensible  to  the  sarcastic  tone  of  Ralph^s  last 
remark.     "Upon  my  word ,  I  couldn't  hare  believed  it 

possible,  that  such  a Kate,  my  dear,  you're  to  dine 

with  your  uncle  at  half-past  six  o^clock  to-morrow." 

Triumphing  in  having  been  the  first  to  communicate 
this  extraordinary  intelligence,  Mrs.  Nickleby  nodded  and 
smiled  a  great  many  times,  to  impress  its  full  magnifi- 
cence on  Kate's  wondering  mind,  and  then  flew  ofl^,  at  an 
acute  angle,  to  a  committee  of  ways  and  means. 

"Let  me  see,"  said  the  good  lady.  "Your  black  silk 
frodk  will  be  quite  dress  enough,  my  dear,  with  that 
pretty  little  scarf,  and  a  plain  band  in  your  hair,  and  a 

pair  of  blaDk,  silk  slock Dear,  dear,^'  cried  Mrs. 

Nlokl^,  flying  off  tft  another  angle,  "if  I  had  but  those 
nnfortnnate  aiaethysts  of  mine — y4Ni  recoU^t  tbeut 
Kate, 'mylove^holr  they  used  to  spmrkle,  youknow-^ 
but.jNHir.pa^a,  your  poor  dear  papa-- ah  1  there  neyer 
was  anything  so  cruelly  sacrificed  as  those  jewels  ^ere, 

14* 
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neverl"  Overpcmeried  by  ibis  agooisiii^  Uum^,  Mrs. 
Nfddeby  shook  her  head  in  a  laelftneholy  maaner,  and 
allied  lieir  haufterehief  to  her  eyes. 

^^Id^n^t  want  them,  mama,  indeed,^^  said 'Kate.  H?orget 
that  you  ever  had  them." 

"Lord,  Kate,  my  dear,''  rejoined  Mrs.  Nicklehy,  pet- 
tishly, "how  like  a  child  you  talk.  Four-and-twenty  silver 
tea  spoons,  brother-in-law^  two  gravies,  four  salts,  all 
the  amethysts  —  neeklace,  brooch,  and  ear-rings  —  all 
ipade  away  with  at  the  same  time,  and  I  saying  almost 
on  my  bended  knees  to  that  poor  good  soul ,  ^Why  don't 
you  do  something,  Nicholas  1  Why  donH  you  make  some 
arrangement  1'  I  am  sure  that  anybody  who  was  about 
us  at  that  time  will  do  me  the  justice  to  own,  that  if  1 
saiH  that  once,  I  said  it  fifty  times  a-day.  Didn^t  I^  Kate, 
mj  dear?  Did  I  ever  lose  an  opportunity  of  impressing  ii 
on  your  poor  papa?" 

"No,  no,  mama,  never,^'  replied  Kate.  And  to  do 
Af rs,  Nicklehy  justice ,  she  never  hf^  lost  —  and  to  do 
ros^rried  ladies  as  a  body  justice,  they  seldom  do  lose — 
any  occasion  of  inculcating  similar  golden  precepts, 
whose  only  blemish  is,  the  slight  degree  of  vagueness 
and  uncertainty  in  which  they  are  usually  developed. 

'^Ah!"  said  Mrs.  Nicklehy,  with  great  fervour,  "if 
my  advice  had  been. taken  at  the  beginning ~  Weil,  I  have 
always  done  n^  duty,  and  that's  some  comfort.'" 

When  she  had  arrived  at  this  reftection,  Mra.  Nicklehy 
dglied,  nibbed  her  hands,  cast  up  her  eyes,  and  ftnally 
atsttmed  a  look  of  neek  compoiure,  -thus  imporihig  Ihat 
she  waa  a  perscfeiited  stint,  but  that  she  wouldn'l;  Iroubie 
her  hearers  by  mentioning  a  eirounistanoe  which  '■niftbe 
so  obviotM  to  ev«ry!foody. 
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'^Ndv^"  «8id.  Rtlj^,  with  a  smilt ^  vUOk  in  coivnion 
^tb  all  otter  ttkena  of  emotion,  deemed  to  skulk  under 
hh  face,  rather  than  play  boldly  over  it — ^<^to  return  to 
Urn  foisAinm  which  we  have  stirayed.  I  have  a  little 
party  of — ofr-gentlemeit  with  whom  I  am  coaaected  ipi 
business  just  now,  at  my  house  to-morrow;  and  year 
mother  has  promised  that  you  shall  keep  house  f^r  me. 
I  am  not  much  used  to  parties;  but  this  is  one  of  busi- 
ness, and  such  fooleries  arc  an  important  part  of  it  some^ 
times.  You  don't  mind  oUifing  mel'^ . 

«'Mmdi"  cried  Mrs.  NicUely^  ''My  dear  Kate, 
why — - — " 

^Pray,"  diterrnpted  Ralph,  motJo|iinf[  h^r  to  be  silent 
*^I  apofce  to  my  Bieoe«" 

'4  shall  be  very  gkd,  ef  c<mrse,  unde,^'  rep^  Kate; 
^^bul  I  am  afraid  yoti  will  find  me  very  awkward  aod  em- 
barrassed."' 

^  ^^Oh  no,''  said  Balph;  ''come  when  yon  like,  in  a 
hackney^coach^-ni  pay  for  it,  Good  m'gfat — a— a— God 
bless  yoiil" 

The  blessing  seemed  to  stick  in  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby's 
throat,  aa  if  it  were  not  ased  to  the  thoroughfare,  and 
didnH  know  the  way  Out.  But  it  got  out  somehow,  thou^ 
awkwardly  enough;  and  haTing  disposed  of  it,  he  shook 
hands  with  his  two  relatiTes^  and  abniptly  left  tbenL 

^^What  a  very  strongly-marked  countenance  your  unde 
baa,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  quite  struck  with  his  parting 
look.  *^l  don't  see  the  slightest  resemblance  to  his  poor 
brother." 

''Mama!'^  said  Kate,  reprovingly.  "To  think  of  snob 
a  thing!''  f 

"No,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  musing.  'There  certainly 
is  none..  But  it's  a  very  honest  face." 
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The  wintiiy  matron  mdle  this  remaric  wUh  great 
emphasis  and  eiocotfon,  as  if  it  comprised  no  small 
quantity  of  ingenuity  and  research ;  and  in  tnith  it  was 
not  imwbrtby  of  being  classed  among  the  extniordinaiy 
discoTeries  of  die  age.  Kate  looked  up  hastily,  and  as 
hastily  looked  down  again* 

^^What  has  come  over  you,  my  dear,  in  the  name  of 
goodnessf  asked  Mrs.  Nickleby,  yvhen  they  had  walked 
on  for  some  thne  in  silence. 

^^I  was  only  thinkmg,  mama,^  answered  Kate.  . 

''Thinking!"  repeated  Mrs.  Nickldiy.  ''Aye,  and  hi-^ 
.  deed  plenty  to  think  about,  too.     Your  uncle  has  taken  a 
strong  fancy  to  you,  thaf s  quite  clear;  and  if  some  ex- 
traordinary good  fortune  doesn't  come  to  you  after  this, 
I  shall  be  a  little  surprised,  tltatt's  all.'^ 

With  this,  she  launched  out  into  sundry  anecdotes  of 
young  ladies,  who  had  had  thousand  pound  noies  given 
them  in  reticules,  by  eccentric  uncles;  and  of  young 
ladies  who  had  accidentally  met  amiable  gentlemen  of 
enormous  wealth  at  their  uncles'  houses,  and  married 
them,  after  short  but  ardent  conrtdiips;  and  Kate, 
listening  first  in  4ipathy,  and  afterwards  in  anrasement, 
felt,  as  they  walked  home,  something  of  her  mother^s 
sanguine  complexion  gradually  awakening  in  her  own 
bosom,  and  began  to  think  that  her  prospects  might  be 
brightening,  and  that  better  days  might  be  dawning  upon 
them.  Such  is  hope.  Heaven's  own  gift  to  struggUng 
mortals;  pervading,  like  some  subtle  essence  from  th^ 
skies,  all  things,  both  good  and  bad;  as  universal  as 
death,  and  more  infectious  than  disease. 

The  feeble  winter's  sun— and  winter's  suns  in  Ae  dty 
tre  very  feeble  indeed— might  have  brightened  up  as  he 
shone  through  the  dim  windows  of  die  large  old 
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oa  witnegsinf  the  nniiBiial  si^t  which  one  half-Airnished 
room  displayed.  Id  a  gloomy  corner,  where  for  years 
had  stood  a  silent  dusty  pile  of  merchandise,  dieitering 
its  coicmy  of  mice,  and  frowning  a  dull  and  lifeless  mass 
npon  the  panelled  room,  sare  when,  responding  to  the 
roll  of  heavy  waggons  in  the  stre^  without,  it  quaked 
with  sturdy  tremblhigs  and  caused  the  bright  eyes  of  its 
tiny  citizens  to  grow  brighter  still  with  fear,  and  struck 
them  motionless,  with  attentire  ear  and  palpitating  heart, 
unUl  the  alarm  had  passed  away — in  this  dark  comer 
was  arranged,  with  scrupulous  care,  all  Kate's  little 
finery  for  the  day;  each  article  of  dress  partaking  of  that 
indescribable  air  of  jauntiness .  and  individuality  whidi' 
empty  garments  —  whether  by  association,  or  that  they 
become  moulded  as  it  were  to  the  owner's  form  —  will 
take,  in  eyes  accustomed  to,  or  picturing  the  wearer's 
smartness.  In  place  of  a  bale  of  musty  goods,  there  lay 
the  black  silk  dress:  the  neatest  possible  figure  in  itself; 
The  small  shoes ,  with  toes  delicately  turned  out,  stood 
upon  the  very  pressure  of  some  old  iron  weight;  and  a 
l^le  of  harsh  discoloured  leather  had  unconsciously  given 
place  to  the  very  same  little  pair  of  black  silk  stockings, 
whidi  had  been  the  objects  of  Mrs.  Nickleby's  peculiar 
care.  Rats  and  mice,  and  such  small  gear,  had  long  ago 
been  starved  or  emigrated  to  better  quarters;  and  in 
their  stead  appeared  gloves,  bands,  scarfs,  hair-pins^ 
md  many  other  little  devices,  almost  as  ingenious  in  their 
way  as  rats  and  mice  themselves,  for  the  tantalisation  of 
mankind.  About  and  among  them  all,  moved  Kate  herself^ 
not  the  leMt  beautiful  or  unwonted  relief  to  the  stem 
old  gloomy  building. 

In  good  time,  or  in  bad  time,  as  the  reader  likes  to 
take  it,  for  Mrs.  Nickleby's  impatience  went  a  great  deal 
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bslejr  thin  the  doiskft  at  tktt  e&dl  of  die  town,  and  KaAe 
was  dresfied  to  the  verj  laat  hair-pin  a  fuU  hoar  iMid  a 
balf  before  it  was  at  all  necessary  to  begin  to  thiidc  about 
it-^in  good  time,  or  in  bad  time,  the  toilet  was  eora- 
pleted ;  and  it  being  at  length  the  hour  agreed  upon  for 
itartang,  the  milkman  fetched  a  coach  from  the  nearest 
stand,  and  Kate^  with  many  adieus  to  her  mother,  md 
many  kind  messages  to  Miss  La  Greeyy,  who  was  to  come 
to  tea,  seated  herself  in  it,  and  went  away  in  sti^  if 
ever  any  body  went  away  in  state  in  a  hackney-coadi  yet. 
And  the  coach,  and  the  coachman,  and  the  hmses,  rat^ 
tied,  and  jUngkd,  and  whipped,  and  cursed,  and  swore, 
and  tumbled  on  together,  till  they  came  to  Golden  Square* 

The  coadmiaa  gaye  a  tremendous  double  knock  at  the 
door,  whkh  was  opened  long  before  he  had  done^  ao 
quiddy  as  if  there  had  been  a  man  behind  it  with  Itiy 
hand  tied  to  the  latch«  Kate,  who  had  expected  no  mere 
uncommon  appearance  than  Newman  Noggs  in  a  dean 
shirt,  was  not  a  little  astonished  to  see  that  the  openor 
was  ^  man  m  handsome  livery,  and  that  there  were  two 
or  three  others  in  the  hall*  There  was  no  doubt  aboui 
its  being  the  right  house,  however,  for  there  was  the 
name  upon  the  door,  so  she  accepted  the  laced  coat** 
sleeve  which  was  tendered  her,  and  entering  the  house^ 
wai  ushered  up  stairs,  into  a  back  drawing-room,  where 
die  was  left  alone. 

If  she  had  been  surprised  at  the  apparition  of  tte 
footman,  she  was  perfectly  absorbed  in  amazement  at  the 
richness  and  splendoiur  of  the  furniture.  The  softest  and 
most  elegant  carpets,  the  most  exquisite  pictures,  Um 
costliest  mirrors;  articles  of  richest  ornament,  quite 
daaalkg  from  tlieir  beauty,  atid  perplexing  from  the 
l^fodigaliiy   with  which  they   were    scattered    around. 


y  Google 


NICHOLAS   NICKLEBT.  321 

ebcomitered  her  on  erery  dde.  The  veiy  staircage 
nearly  down  to  th^  haU  door^  was  eranuned  with  beauttfiil 
and  iuxuriims  things,  aa  though  the  house  were  brim-foU 
of  riohes,  which y  with  a  r^  trifliog  addition,  would 
fairly  run  orer  into  the  street. 

Ft e«wt}y  she  heard  a  a«ri««  of  h>ud  double  knodcs  at 
the  street-door,  and  after  eyery  knock  some  new  voice 
in  the  next  room;  the  tones  of  Mr.  Ilalph  Nickleby  were 
easfly  distinguighaMe  at  first,  but  by  -degrees  they 
m^ged  into  the  general  busz  of  conversation,  and  all  she 
could  ascertain  was ,  that  there  were  several  gentlemen 
mtk  no  y&ry  musical  voices,  who  talked  very  loud,  laugh- 
ed very  heartily,  and  swore  more  than  she  would  have 
thought  quite  necessary.  But  this  was  a  question  of 
taste. 

At  length  the  door  opened,  and  Ralph  himsdf, 
divested  of  his  boots,  and  ceremoniously  embellished 
with  black  silks  and  shoes,  presented  his  crafty  face. 

H  couldn't  see  you  before,  my  dear,"  he  said,  in  a 
low  tone,  and  pointing  as  he  spoke,  to  the  next  room. 
^^I  was  engaged  in  receiving  them.  Mow-^  shall  I  take 
you  in?" 

^^Pray  uncle,"  said  Kate,  a  little  flurried,  as  people 
much  more  conversant  with  society  often  are  when  they 
ace  about  to  enter  a  room  full  of  strangers,  and  have 
had  time  to  Uiink  of  it  previously,  ^^are  there  any  ladies 
here?  ' 

''No,"  sidd  Ralph,  shortly,  ''I  don't  know  any." 

''Must  I  go  in  immediately?"  asked  Kate,  drawing 
back  a  Httle. 

"As  you  ple«e,"j9aid  Ralph,  shrugging  his  shoulders., 
"lliey  are  all  come,  and  dinner  will  be  announced  directly 
afterwards— that's  aJL".  ^*k,: 
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Kate  would  have  entreated  a  few  minutes'  respite, 
but  reflecting  that  her  uncle  night  consider  the  payment 
of  the  hackney-coach  fare  a  soH;  of  bargam  for  her 
punctuality^  she  suffered  him  to  draw  her  arm  through 
his  and  to  lead  her  away. 

Seven  or  eight  gentlemen  were  standing  round  the 
fire  when  they  went  in,  and  as  they  were  talking  very 
loud  were  not  aware  of  their  entrance  until  Mr.  Ralph 
Nickleby,  touching  one  on  the  coat-sleeve,  said  in  a 
jiarsh  emphatic  voice ,  as  if  to  attract  general  attei»- 
•lion  — 

"Lord  Frederick  Verisopht,  my  niece,  Mfas 
Wickleby." 

The  group  dispersed  as  if  in  great  surprise,  and  the 
gentleman  addressed,  tuniing  round,  exhibited  a  suit  of 
clothes  of  the  most  superlative  cut,  a  pair  of  whiskers 
of  similar  quality,  a  moustache,  a  head  of  hair,  and  a 
young  fiice. 
-     *^Eh!"  said  the  gentleman.  "What— the— dcyvle!'' 

With  which  broken  ejaculations  he  fixed  his  glass  in 
his  eye,  and  stared  at  Bliss  Nickleby  in  great  surprise. 
^      "My  niece,  my  lord,"  said  Ralph. 

"Well,  then  my  ears  did  not  deceive  me,  and  it's  not 
wa-a-x  work,^^  said  his  lordship.  "How  de  do?  Fm  very 
happy .'^  And  then  his  lordship  turned  to  another  super- 
laUve  gentleman,  something  older,  something  stouter, 
something  redder  in  the  face,  and  something  longer  upon 
town,  and  said  in  a  loud  whisper  that  the  girl  was 
"deyvlish  pitty/' 

"Introduce  me,  Nickleby,^^  said  this  second  gentleman, 
who  was  lounging  with  his  back  to  the  fire,  and  both 
elbows  on  the  chimney-piece. 

''Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,*"  said  Ralph. 
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^^Otfaerwise  the  mo^  knowing  card  in  the  pa-ack, 
Miss  Nickieby/'  said  Lord  Frederick  Yerisopht. 

^^Doii't  leave  me  out^  Nickleby,*'  cried  a  sharp-faced 
gentleman,  who  was  sitting  on  a  low  chair  with  a  high 
back,  reading  the  paper. 

"Mr.  Pyke,"  said  Ralph. 

*^^Nor  me,  Nickleby,"  cried  a  gentleman  with  a  flushed 
face  and  a  flash  uir,  from  the  elbow  of  Sir  Mulberry 
Hawk. 

"Mr.  Plack,"  said  Ralph.  Then  wheeling  about  again 
towards  a  gentleman  with  the  neck  of  a  stork  and  the 
legs  of  no  animal  in  particular,  Ralph  introduced  him  as 
the  Honorable  Mr.  Snobb ;  and  a  white-headed  person  at 
the  table  as  Colonel  Chowser.  The  colonel  was  in  con- 
izersation  with  somebody,  who  appeared  to  be  a  make- 
weight, and  was  not  introduced  at  all. 

There  were  two  circumstances  which,  in  this  early 
stage  of  the  party,  struck  home  to  Kate's  bosom,  and 
brought  the  blood  tingling  to  her  face.  One  was  the 
flippant  contempt  with  which  the  guests  evidently  re- 
garded her  uncle,  and  the  other  the  easy  insolence  of 
their  manner  towards  herself.  That  the  first  symptom 
was  vm*y  likely  to  lead  to  the  aggravation  of  the  second 
it  needed  no  greats  penetration  to  foresee.  And  here  Mr. 
Ralph  Nickleby  had  reckoned  without  his  host;  for 
however  fresh  from  the  country  a  young  lady  (by  nature) 
may  be,  and  however  unacquainted  with  conventional  be- 
haviour, the  chances  are  that  she  will  have  quite  as 
strong  an  innate  sense  of  the  decencies  and  proprieties 
of  life  as  if  she  had  run  the  gauntlet  of  a  dozin  London 
seasons-^— possibly  a  stronger  one,  for  such  senses  have 
been  known  to  blunt  in  this  improving  process. 
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Whea  Ra^h  hid  oonpleted  the  eeremoMial  of  intro- 
duction,  he  led  his  hlttdung  niece  to  a  seat,  and  aa  he 
did  60,  gknced  warily  round  as  though  to  assure  himself 
of  the  impression  which  her  unlooked-for  appearance  had 
created. 

^^An  unexpected  playsure,  Nicklebj,'^  said  Lord 
Frederick  Verisopht,  taking  his  glass  out  of  his  right 
eye,  where  it  had  until  now  done  duty  on  Kate,  and  fix- 
ing it  in  his  left  to  bring  it  to  bear  on  Ralph. 

^Designed  to  surprise  you.  Lord  Frederick,"^  said 
Mr.  Pluck. 

'^Not  a  bad  idea,"  said  his  lordship,  '^and  one  that 
would  almost  warrant  the  addition  of  an  extra  two  and  a 
half  per  cent^' 

''Nickleby,''  said  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,  in  a  thick 
coarse  voice,  ^^take  the  hint,  and  tack  it  on  to  the  other 
fire-and-twenty,  or  whatever  it  is,  fuid  give  me  half  for 
the  advice." 

Sir  Mulberry  garnished  this  speech  with  a  hoarse 
laugh,  and  terminated  it  with  a  pleasant  oath  regarding 
Mr.  Nickleby's  limbs,  whereat  Messrs.  Pyke  and  Pluck 
^laughed  consumedly." 

These  gentlemen  had  not  yet  quite  recovered  the  jest 
when  dinner  was  announced,  and  then  they  were  thrown 
into  fresh  ecstacies  by  a  similar  cause;  for  Sir  Mulberry 
Hawk,  in  an  excess  of  humour,  shot  dexterously  past 
Lord  Frederick  Verisopht  who  was  about  to  lead  Katift 
down  stairs,  and  drew  her  arm  through  his  up  to  the 
elbow. 

''No,  damn  it,  Verisopht,''  said  Shr  Mulberry,  ''fidr 
play's  a  Jewel,  and  Miss  Nickleby  and  I  settled  the  matter 
with  our  eyes,  ten  minutes  ago." 
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^^Ha,  iity  111!"  kttgfaed  the  Honourable  Mr.  Snobb, 
^rcry  good,  very  good." 

Rendered  additkmally  witty  by  this  applause^  Sir 
M idberry  Hawk  leered  upon  his  friends  most  facetiously, 
and  led  Kate  down  stidrs  with  an  air  of  familiarity,  which 
ronsed  m  her  gentle  breast  snch  disgnst  and  burning  in- 
dignation, as  she  felt  it  almost  impossible  to  repress. 
Nor  was  the  intensity  of  these  feelings  at  all  dimuiished, 
when  die  fonnd  herself  placed  at  the  top  of  the  table, 
with  Sir  Mulberry  Hawlc  and  Lord  Verisopht  on  either 
side. 

^^M,  you've  found  your  way  into  our  ndghbouthood, 
have  you?"  said  Sir  Mulberry  as  his  lordsUp  sat  down« 

^';0f  course,^'  replied  Lord  Fredericlc,  fixing  his  eyes 
on  Miss  Nidddliy,  ^iiow  can  you  a^aslc  mel" 

^^Well,  you  attend  to  your  <Unner,"  said  Sir  Mulberry, 
^^nd  don't  mind  Miss  Nickleby  and  me,  for  we  shall 
prove  very  indifferent  company,  I  dare  say.^^ 

''I  widi  you'd  faiterfere  here,  "NiiMeby,"  said  Lord 
Verisopht. 

^'What  is  the  matter,  my  lord?"  demanded  Ralph 
from  die  bottom  of  the  table,  where  he  was  supported 
by  Messrs.  Fyke  and  Pluck. 

*^This  fellow.  Hawk,  is  monopolishig  your  niece,^^  said 
Lord  Frederick. 

^'He  has  a  tolerable  share  of  everythhig  that  you  lay 
chim  to,  my  lord,"  said  Ralph  with  a  sneer. 

^'6ad,  so  he  has,"  replied  the  young  man;  ^eyvle 
tslie  me  if  I  know  which  is  master  in  my  house,  he 
wL" 

""Z  know,"  muttered  Ralph. 

'imxk  I  shall  cut  hhn  off  with  a  shiOfaig,"  said  the 
yming  MUeman,  jocosely. 
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'^No,  no,  cur  sett,"  said  Sir  Mulberry.  "When  you 
come  to  the  shilling : —  the  last  ilulling  —  Fll  cut  you 
fast  enough;  but  till  then,  FU  never  leav^  you  —  you 
may  take  your  oath  of  it." 

This  sally  (which  was  strictly  founded  on  fact,)  was 
^received  with  a  general  roar,  above  which,  waa  plainly 
distinguishable  Uie  laughter  of  Mr.  Pyke  and  Mr.  Pluck, 
who  were  evidently  Sir  Mulberry's  toads   in  ordinary. 
Indeed ,  it  was  net  difficult  to  see,  that  the  majority  of 
the  company  preyed  upon  the  unfortunate  young  lordi 
who,  weak  and  silly  as  he  was,  appeared  by  far  the  least 
Ticions  of  the  party.   Sir  Mulberry  Ibfdc  was  remarkable 
for  his  tact  in  ruining,  by  himself  and   his  creatures, 
young  gentlemen  of  fortune  —  a  genteel  and  elegant 
profession,  of  which  he  had  undoubtedly  gained  the  head, 
"^ith  all  the  boldness  of  an  original  genius,  he  had  struck 
out  an  entirely  new  course  of  treatment  quite  opposed  to 
the  usual  method,  his  custom  being,  when  he  had  gained 
the  ascendancy  over  diose  he  took  in  hand,  rather  to  keep 
them   down  than  to  give  them  their  own  way;  and  to 
exercise  his  Tivacity  upon  them  openly  and  without  re- 
serve.    Thus  he  made  them  butts  in  a  double  sense,  and 
while  he  emptied  them  with  great  address,  caused  them 
to  ring  with  sundry  well- administered  taps  for  the  diver- 
sion of  society. 

The  dinner  was  as  remarkable  for  the  splendour  and 
completeness  of  its  appointments  as  the  mansion  itself, 
and  the  company  were  remarkable  for  doing  it  ample 
justice ,  in  which  respect  Messrs.  Pyke  and  Plock  parti- 
cularly signalised  themselves;  these  two  gentlemen  eadng 
of  every  dish,  and  drinking  of  every  bottle ,  with  a  capa* 
city  and'  perseverance  truly  astonishing..  They  were 
remarkably  fresh  too ,  notwithstanding  their  great  exer- 
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Uons:  fer^  on  the  appeannce  of  the  dessert,  Aeybrokeout 
a^ain,  as  if  nothing  selioushad  taken  place  since  breakfast 

^^Well,"  said  Lord  Frederick  ^  sipping  his  first  glass 
of  p(»i,  ^4f  this  is  a  discounthig  dinner,  all  I  have  to  say 
is,  dejTle  take  me,  if  it  wouidn^t  be  a  good  pla-an  to  get 
^discount  every  day." 

^^Yott'Il  have  plenty  of  it  in  your  time,"  retunied  Sir 
Mulberry  Hawk;  "Nickleby  will  tell  you  that." 

''What  do  yon  s^,  Mcklebyt"  incpnred  the  young 
n^n;  'Him  I  to  be  a  good  customerl^^ 

''It  depends  entirely  on  circum^snces ,  .my  lord,*' 
replied  Ralph, 

"On  your  lordship^s  circumstances,*'  interposed  Colo- 
nel Chouser  of  the  Militia  —  and  the  race- courses. 

The  gallant  Colonel  glanced  atMessrs^Pyke  and  Pluck 
as  if  be  thought  they  ought  to  laugh  at  his  joke,  but 
those  gentlemen,  being  only  engaged  to  laugh  for  Sir 
Mulberry  Hawk,  were,  to  his  signal  discomfiture,  as 
grave  as  a  pair  of  undertakers.  To  add  to  his  defeat,  Sir 
Mulberry,  considering  any  such  efforts  an  invasion  of  his 
peculiar  privilege,  eyed  the  offender  steadily  through  his 
glass  as  if  astounded  at  his  presumption,  and  audibly 
stated  his  impression  that  it  was  ai^  "infernal  liberty," 
which  being  a  hint  to  Lord  Frederick,  he  put  up  his  glass, 
and.  surveyed  the  object  of  censure  as  if  he  were  some 
extraordinai^  wild  animal  then  exhibiting  for  the  first 
time.  As  a  matter  of  course,  Messrs.  Pyke  and  Pludc 
stared  at  the  indivl^hial  whom  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  stared 
at;  BO  the  poor  Colonel,  to  hide  his  confusion ,  was  re- 
duced to  the  necessity  of  holding  his  port  before  his  right 
eye  and  affecting  to  scrudni^  its  colour  with  the  most 
lively  interest 

All  this  irhiie  Kate  had  sat  as  nlently  as  she  oeuld, 
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gctreeiy  dar&ig  to  rdse  her  eyes,  lest  tiiey  should  tm*- 
t^nOber  the  tdmiriiig  f  tie  of  Lord  Frederick  Verisophti 
or,  idiat  was  still  more  embarrassitif ,  the  bold  looks  of 
his  Mend  Sbr  Mulberry;  The  latter  gentlenian  was  dbli* 
gin^  enough  to  direct  general  attention  towards  h^. 

''Here  is  Miss  Nickleby;'  observed  Shr  Mdherry, 
Pondering  why  the  deuce  somebody  doesn't  make  love 
to  her." 

''No,  hideed,"  said  Kate,  lookfaif  hastily  np,  "I T 

and  then  she  stopped,  feeUag  it  would  hare  been  better' 
to  have  said  noduag  at  all. 

"I'll  hold  any  man  fifty  pounds,"  said  Sir  Mulberry, 
'Hhat  Miss  Nickleby  can't  look  in  my  face ,  and  tell  me 
she  wasn't  thinking  so." 

"Done !"  cried  the  noble  gull.   "Within  ten  minutes." 

"pone !"  responded  Sir  Mulberry.  The  money  was 
produced  on  both  sides,  and  the  Honourable  Mr.  Snobb 
was  elected  to  the  double  office  of  stake-holder  and 
time-keeper. 

"Pray,"  said  Kate,  in  great  confusion,  while  these 
preliminaries  were  in  course  of  completion.  "Pray  do  not 
make  me  the  subject  of  any  bets.  Uncle,  I  cannot 
really " 

"Why  not ,  my  dear  3^^  replied  Ralph,  in  whose  gra- 
ting  vi^ce,  however  9  there  was  an  unusual  hnsUness, 
as  thqugh  he  spoke  unwillingly ,  and  would  rather  that 
the  proposition  had  not  been  broached.  "It  is  done  in  a 
moment;  there  is  nothnig  in  ft.  If  the  gentlemen  insist 
on  it " 

"/don't  insist  on  it,"  said  Sir  Mulberry,  with  a  loud 
laugh.  "That  is,  I  by  no  means  insist  upon  Miss  Nictle- 
by's  making  the  demait  Cor  if  she  does,  I  lose;  but  I 
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shall  be  gbd  to  see  her  brigbl  eyes,  especially  as  die 
faif oura  the  maho^tiy  m  MvLck  ^^ 

^'So  she  does,  and  it's  too  ba-a-d  at  yon.  Miss  Nickie^ 
by^"^  said  the  noble  youth. 

''Qtike  cruel,"  said  Mr.  Pyke. 

"Horrid  cruel,"  said  Mr.  Pluck. 

''I  dim' t  cane  if  I  do  lose,''  said  Kr  Mulberry ,  "for 
Oile  tolerable  look  at  Miss  Niddeby's  eyes  is  worth  double 
the  money." 

"More,"  said  Mr.  Pyke. 

"Far  more,"  said  Mr.  Pluck. 

"How  goes  the  enemy,  Saobbi''  adced  Sir  Mulberry 
Hawk. 

"Four  minutes  gone." 

"Braro !" 

"Won't  youBM-ake  oneeflbrt  for  me,  Miss  Niekleby  1" 
asked  Lord  Frederick,  after  a  short  interral. 

"You  needn't  trouble  yoiirsetf  to  inquire,  my  buck," 
arid  Sir  Mulberry;  "MissNicUeby  and  I  understand  eaeh 
Other;  8h6  declares  on  my  side,  and  shews  her  taste. 
You  haven't  a  change,  old  fellow.     Time  now,  Snobbl^' 

"Eight  minutes  gone." 

"Ck^  the  money  ready ^"  said  Sir  MnM>erry;  "you'll 
soon  hand  over." 

"Ha,  ha,  ha!"  laughed  Mr.  Pyke; 

Mr.  Pludc,  who  always  i»me  second,  and  topped  his 
Gompaaton  if  he  could ,  sercaoied  outright. 

The  poor  gh4  ^  vrh&  was  so  overwhelmed  with  con- 
fosioii  t^t  she  scarcely  knew  what  she  did,  had  detet- 
mined  to  remain  perfectly  quiet ;  but  fearing  that  by  so 
doing  she  might  seem  to  oiAintenance  Sir  Mulberry's 
boast ,  which  had  been  uttered  with  great  coarseness  and 
vulgarity  of  itanner ,  raised  her  eyes ,  and  looked  hfin  in 
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the  face.  There  was  aemething  mi  odtous,  to  insolent, , 
80  repiilsiTe  in  the  look  which  met  her,  that,  without 
the  power  to  stamBier  forth  -a  ajiiable,  she  rose  and  hur- 
ried from  the  room.  She  restrained  her  tears  by  a  great 
effort  until  she  was  alone  up  stairs ,  and  then  gaTe  them 
vent. 

''Capital r^  said  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,  putting  the 
stakes  in  his  pocket.  ''Thafs  a  ghrl  of  spirit,  and  we'U 
drink  her  health.'' 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  Pyke  and  Co.  responded 
with  great  warmth  of  manner  to  this  proposal ,  or  that 
the  toast  was  drunk  with  many  little  insinuations  from  the 
firm,  relative  to  the  completeness  of  Sir  Mulberry's  con- 
quest. Ralph,  who,  while  the  attention  of  the  other 
guests  was  attracted  to  the  principals  in  the  preceding 
scene,  had  eyed  them  like  a  wolf,  appeared  to  breathe 
more  freely  now  his  niece  was  gone ;  and  the  decanters 
passing  quickly  round,  leant  back  in  his  chair,  and  turned 
his  eyes  from  speaker  to  speaker,  as  they  warmed  with 
wine,  with  looks  that  seemed  to  search  their  hearts  and 
lay  bare  for  hb  distempered  sport  erery  idle  thought 
within  thiem. 

'  Meantime  late ,  left  wholly  to  herself,  had  in  some 
degree  recovered  her  composure.  She  had  learnt  from 
a  female  attendant,  that  her  uncle  wished  to  see  her 
before  she  left,  and  had  also  gleaned  the  satisfactory  in- 
telligence, that  the  gentlemen  would  take  coffee  at  table* 
The  prospect  of  seeing  them  no  more  contributed  greatly 
to  calm  her  agitation,  and,  taking  up  a  book,  she  com- 
posed h^fidf  to  r^d. 

She  started  now  and  then  when  the  sudden  opening 
of  the  dining-roMn  door  let  loose  a  wild  shout  of  noisy 
rerelry ,  and  more  than  once  rose  in  great  alarm,  as  a 
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fiuMied  footstep  on  Uie  stitfrcate  impressed  her  with  the 
fear  that  some  stray  member  of  the  party  was  returning 
aione.  Notirin  j^  occiirria^)  however,  to  realise  her  appre- 
henions,  she  endeaToured  to  fix  her  attention  more 
cloady  on  hei^  book ,  in  whidi  by  degrees  she  became  so 
much  interested,  that  she  had  read  on  through  sererai  chap- 
ters without  heed  of  time  or  place,  when  ^he  was  terrified 
by  suddenly  hearing  her  name  pronounced  by  a  man's 
Toke  close  at  her  ear. 

The  book  fell  from  her  hand.  Lounging  on  an  otto- 
man close  beside  her,  was  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,  eridently 
the  worse  —  if  a  man  be  a  ruffian  at  heart,  he  is  nerer 
the  better  —  for  wine. 

^^Whatadelightfui  studiousness!'*  said  this  accomplish- 
ed gentleman.  ^^Was  it  real,  now,  or  only  to  display 
the  eye-lashes  V* 

Kate  bit  her  ilp,  and  looking  anxiously  towards  the 
door,  made  no  reply. 

^^I  have  looked  at  'em  for  five  minutes,^'  said  Sir 
Mulberry.  ^^Upon  my  soul,  they're  perfect.  Why  did  I 
speak,  and  destroy  such  a  pretty  little  picture  T 

^^Do  me  the  favour  to  be  silent  now.  Sir,"  replied 
Kate. 

''No,  don't,"  said  Sir  Mulberry,  folduig  his  crush 
hat  to  lay  his  elbow  on,  and  bringing  himself  still  closer 
to  tbe  yonag'lady;  ''upon  my  life,  you  oughtn't  to. 
Soch  a  devoted  skve  of  yours ,  Miss  Nickleby  —  it's  an 
infernal  thing  tq  treat  him  so  harshly ,  upon  my  soul 
itia." 

"I  wish  you  to  understand.  Sir,''  said  Kate,  trembling 
in  spite  of  herself ,  but  speaking  with  great  indignation, 
'^tbat  yourbchaviomr  offends  and  disgusts  me.  If  you  have 
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006  spark  of  geBllenaiily  te^Mmg  reftirayng,  you  will  leave 
me  instantly/' 

'^Now  why^^'  said  &r  Mulberry,  "^wfay  will  you  kee|p 
up  this  appeavanee  of  exeessiire  rigour ,  niy  sweet  erca^ 
tinre  1  Now^  be  more  riatunial  —  my  dear  ABasMckldby, 
be  more  nalurai  -^  dau'' 

Kate  hastily  rose;  but  aa  she  rase.  Sir  Mulberry 
eaoght  her  dress ,  and  forcibly  detained  her. 

^^Let  me  go ,  Sir ,"  she  cried  y  her  heart  swdliag 
with  anger.    ^'Do  you  hear  %    instantly  —  this  moment"^ 

^Sit  down,  sit. down,"  said  Sir  Mulberry;  '4  want  to 
telle  to  you.'' 

^'Unhand  me,  Sir,  this  instant,"  cried  Kate. 

^'Not  for  the  world,"  r<jakied  Shr  Mulberry*  Thus 
speaking,  he  leant  over,  aa  if  to  replace  her  in  her 
chair;  but  the  young  lady  making  a  violent  effort  to  disen^ 
gage  herself,  he  lost  his  balance,  and  measured  his 
length  upon  the  ground.  As  Kate  sprung  forward  to  leave 
the  room,  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  appeared  in  the  door-way, 
and  confronted  her. 

'^What  is  this  r  said  Ralph. 

^^It  is  this,  Sir,'"  replied  Kate,  violently  agitated: 
*^that  beneath  the  roof  where  I,  a  helpless  girl,  your  dead 
brother's  child ,  should  most  have  found  protection ,  I 
have  been  exposed  to  insult  which  should  make  you 
shrink  to  look  upon  me.     Let  me  pass  you." 

Ralph  did  shrink,  as  the  indignant  girl  fixed  her  kind' 
Hng  eye  upon  him ;  but  he  did  not  comply  with  her  in- 
junction, nevertheless;  for  he  led  her  to  a  distant  seat, 
and  returning  and  approaching  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,  who 
had  by  this  time  risen ,  motioned  towards  the  door. 

^Your  wi^  lies  there.  Sir,'*  said  Ralph,  in  a  auppress- 
ed  vaiae ,  that  aonM  devil  might  have  owned  with  piide* 
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"^bitdo  ym  mean  bj  thuir*  demanded  hit  friead, 
ftereely. 

The  swela  veiiis  stood  out  Vkk  ainewa  on  Ralph's 
nrriukled  forehead,  and  the  nenes  about  his  mouth  wmk- 
ed  as  though  some  npettdunble  torture  wrun^;  them ; 
but  he  bmiied  dis^ainfiiUj,  and  again  f  dnted  to  the  door. 

^o  you  know  me,  you  madman^''  asked Sfa* Mulberry. 

''Well,"  saU  Ba^  The  fashisMbie  Tagaboodfor 
the  moment  ipdte  qvailed  nnder  the  sleady  look  of  the 
<4der  sinner,  and  walked  tonotrds  Ihedoor,  muttoring  as 
be 'Went. 

''You  waaled  the  lord ,  did  youT'  he  said ,  stopping 
riiort  when  he  resebed  the  dioor,  as  if  a  new  light  had 
brskeo  hi  upon  bhn,  and  confronting  Halph  again, 
"^eamme,  1  was  in  the  way ,  wasir 

Rtolph  smiled  again,  but  nwde  no  answer. 

''Who  brougivt  hhn  t»  ym  first  r  pnrsned  flir  Mul- 
berry ;  ^^nd'  how  without  md  eould  ymi  ef  er  have  wound 
hhn  4n  jmnr  net  as  yon  haired' 

''The  net  is  a  Urge  owe,  and  rather  fidl,''  soUBa^. 
"Take  care  that  it  chokes  nobody  in  the  meslM*'* 

^You  wooAd  seli  yowr  -iesh  and  Idood  for  money ; 
yourself,  if  you  have  not  already  made  a  bargain  idth  the 
derii,"  Tetovted  the  other.  'U>b  yon  mean  to  tell  me 
that  yonr  ^etty  niece  was  not  brooght  here  as  a  decoy 
for  the  dnmhen  boy  down  stairs  ^^ 

Although  this  hurried  dialogne  was  oacried  on  in  a 
siippipessisd  tone  on  both  sideip,  fialph  loidLOd  wrolunlacily 
round  to  ascertain  that  Kate  had>not'moved  her  iposilifin 
so  as  to  be  wiihitt  hearing.  His  adrersmy  saw  the  advant- 
age he  had  gahied ,  and  followed  it  >up* 

'^lo  jfonmeai  to  tell  jne,"  he  adted  agim,  "tbhtJI  is 
^  sot    Do  yon  mean  to  say  that  ,if  he  had  fonod  his 
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ymj  op  her0  instead  of  me,  you  wouMnH  baFe  been  a 
little  more  blind,  and  a  little  more  deaf,  and  a  little -leas 
fiouriibiu^  than  ywi  lu^e  been?  Come^  Nkkleby,  an- 
swer me  that'* 

''I  tell  yen  this,"  replied  Ralph,  'that if  I  l^onghl; 
her  here ,  as  a  matter  of  business ^^ 

''Aye,  that's  4be  word,''  interposed  Sir  Mulbmry, 
with  a  langh.    "YoH're  coming  to-  y<^urself  again  nofw." 

'«— As  a  matter  of  bnsiness,"  pursued  Ra^,  speak- 
ing slowly  and  fatoAy ,  as  a  man  who  has  made  up  bis- 
mind  to  say  no  more ,  "because  I  thought  she  might  makef 
some  impression  on  the  silly  youth  you  have  taki&n  in 
bandand  M-e  lending  good  help  to  ruin,  I  knew  *- know- 
ing 1dm  — ^  diat  it  would  be  kng  before  he  outnged  bor 
girFs  feelings,  and  that  unless  he  offended  by  mere  pi^- 
pyism  and  emptiness,  he  would,  with  a  little  manage- 
ment,  resqpect  the  sex  and  conduct  even  of  his  usurer's 
niece.  But  if  I  thought  to  draw  hiiH  on  more  gently  by 
this  device ,  I  did  not  think  of  subjecting  the  g^  lo  ihe 
licentioiisness  and  brutality  of  so  old  a  hand  as  you.  And 
now  we  un^torstand  each  other.'* 

"Especially  as  there  was  nothing  to  be  got  by  it  — 
ehT'  sneered  Sir  Mulberry. 

"£&actly  so,''  said  Ralph.  He  had  turned  away,  and 
lookM  over  his  shoulder  to  make  this  last  vqply.  Tte 
'  eyes  of  the  two  worthies  met  with  an  expresaion  as  if 
each  rasoal  JEelt  that  there  was  no  disguising  himself  from 
the  oAto;  and  Sir  Miplberry  Hawk  shrugged  his  shpul* 
d^s  and  wdked  slowly  out. 

His  friend  closed  the  door,  arid  looked  resOessly  to- 
wards the  spot  where  his  niece  still  remained  in  the  attir 
tude  in  which  he  bul  left  her.  She  had  flung  herself 
lUaUly  upim'  the  coodi,  and  with  her  head  droo^og 
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OT%r  Ihe  cosbion  and  her  face  hidden  in  her  hands,  seem- 
ed to  be  stiii  weepings  in  an  agony  of  shame  and  grief* 

Ralph  would  have  walked  into  any  poTerty-stricken 
debtar^a  honse,  and  pointed  him  out  to  a  bailiff,  thoagh 
in  attendance  upon  a  young  child's  deathbed ,  without 
the  smallest  concern ,  because  it  would  have  been  a  mat- 
ter quite  in  the  ordinary  course  of  business,  and  the  man 
would  have  been  an  offeniter  against  his  only  code  of  mo- 
rality. But  here  vrasx  a  yornig  girl ,  who  had  done  no 
wrong  but  that  of  coming  into  the  world  alive;  who  had 
patiently  yielded  to  all  his  wishes;  who  had  tried  so  hard 
to  please  him  —  above  all ,  who  didn't  owe  him  money 
—  and  he  felt  awkward  and  nervous. 

Ralph  took  a  diijr  at  some  distance ,  then  another 
chair  a  little  nearer,  then  moved  a  little  nearer  still,  then 
nearer  again,  and  inally  sat  himself  on  the  same  sofa, 
and  laid  his  hand  on\Kate's  arm. 

^^Hush ,  my  dear!"  he  aaid,  as  she  drew  it  back,  and 
her  sobs  burst  out  afresh.  ^^Hush,  tiush!  Don't  mind 
it  now ;  don't  think  of  it" 

^K>h,  iw  pity's  sake ,  let  me  go  home,"  cried  Kate. 
^^Let  me  leave  this  house,  and  go  home." 

"^Yes ,  yes,''  said  Ralph.  ''You  shall.  Bui  you  must 
dry  your  eyes  first,  and-  compose  yoursel£  Let  me  raise 
your  head.    There  —  there." 

'KXh,  under  exclaimed  Kate,  ch(^g  her  hands. 
''>¥h8t  have  I  done — what  have  I  done—- 4hat  you  should 
subject  me  to  thist  If  I  had  wronged  you  in  thonght,  or 
word,  ^rdeed,  it  would  have  been  most  cruel  tome, 
and  the  memory  of  one  you  must  have  lovjed  in  «ome  M 
time;  but  — ♦— ' 

^'OnlyHsten  to  me  for  a  moment,"  interrupted  Ralph, 
seriously  alumed  by  the  violence  of  her  emotions.    H 
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didn't  know  it  would  be  so;  it  was  impossible  for  jue  to 
foresee  it  I  did  aQ  I  oould.  **^  Come,  let  us  walk  about. 
You  are  faint  with  the  closeness  of  the  room ,  and  the 
heat  of  these  lamps.  You  wfll  be  better  now,  if  yon  sake 
the  slightest  eflbrt" 

^I  will  do  anythbg,"  replied  Kate,  ^4f  you  will  only 
send  me  home.^' 

''Well ,  well,  I  wiU,'*  said  Ralph;  "^bot  yon  mnst  get 
back  your  own  'looks ,  for  tiiose  you  have  will  frighdeii 
Aem,  and  nobody  mustknow  of  this  but  you  and  L  Now  let 
tts  walk  the  other  way.  There.  Youlookbetter  even  now.'' 

With  such  encouragements  as  these,  Ralph  Nickleby 
walked  to  and  fro ,  with  his  niece  leaning  on  his  arm  • 
quelled  by  her  eye ,  and  actually  tremblhig  beneath  her 
touch. 

In  the  same  manner,  when  he  judged  it  prudent  to 
allow  her  to  depart ,  he  supported  her  down  stairs,  after 
a^usdng  her  shawl  and  performing  such  little  offices, 
most  probably  for  the  first  time  in  his  life.  Across  the 
hall,  and  down  the  steps  Ralph  led  her  too;  nor  ^d  he 
withdraw  his  hand ,  until  she  was  seated  in  the  coach. 

As  the  door  of  the  vehicle  was  rou^ly  closed,  a  oooib 
fell  from  Ki^^s  hahr,  close  at  her  uncle's  feet;  and  as  he 
lacked  it  up  and  returned  it  into  her  hand,  the  light  fcoi» 
a  neighbouring  lamp  shone  upon  her  face.  The  lock  of 
hair  that  had  escqied  and  curled  loosely  over  her  brow, 
the  traces  of  tears  yet  scarcely  dry,  the  flushed  cheek, 
the  look  of  sorrow,  all  fired  some  dormant  train  of  recol- 
lection In  the  oM  man's  breast ;  and  the  face  of  his  dead 
brother  seemed  present  before  hum,  with  the  veiy  loA 
it  wore  on  some  occasion  of  boyish  grief,  of  whkh  ^f^ 
minntest  circumstance  flashed  upon  his  mind,  with  the 
distinctness  of  a  scene  id  yesterday. 
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Ralph  Nkkleby,  who  wad  proof  against  all  appeals  of 
blood  and  kindred  —  who  was  steeled  against  every  tale 
of  sorrow  and  distress —  staggered  while  he  looked,  aod 
reeled  back  into  his  house,  as  a  man  who  had  seen  a  spirit 
from  some  world  beyond  the  grave. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

Wherein  Nicholas  at  length  encounters  his  Uncle,  to  whom  he 
expresses  his  Sentiments  with  much  candour.  His  Reso- 
lution. 

LiTixB  Miss  La  Greevy  trotted  bifakly  through  divers 
streets  at  the  west  end  of  the  town  early  on  Afonday 
morning  —  the  day  after  the  dinner  —  charged  with  the 
important  commissioa  ai  acquainting  Madame  Mantalini 
that  MissNickleby  was  too  unwell  to  attend  that  day,  but 
hoped  to  be  enabled  to  resume  her  duties  on  the  morrow. 
And  as  Miss  La  Creevy  walked  along,  revolving  in  her 
mind  various  genteel  forms  and  elegant  turns  of  expres- 
sion, with  a  view  to  the  selection  of  the  very  best  in 
which  to  couch  her  communication,  she  cogitated  a  good 
deal  upon  the  probable  causes  of  her  young  friend's  in- 
disposition. 

^^I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  it,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy. 
^*'Her  eyes  were  decidedly  red  last  night.  She  said  she 
had  a  head-ache;  head-aches  don't  occasion  red  eyes. 
She  must  have  been  crying." 

Arriving  at  this  conclusion,  which,  indeed,  she  had 
established  to  her  perfect  satisfaction  on  the  previous 
jevening,  Miss  La  Creevy  went  on  to  consider  —  as  die 
had  done  neariy  all  night  —  what  new  cause  of  unhap- 
piness  her  young  friend  could  possibly  have  had. 
Dickens'  Wobm.  IV.  15 
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.  ""I  oi&*t  thiMk  <rf  mj  HArng;'  said  the  Ikile  portrait 
{NUtiter.  ^^Notliing*  at  all,  imless  it  was  the  behaviour  of 
that  old  bear.  Cross  to  her,  I  si^ose?  Unpkaaaiit 
brute  r 

Relieved  by  this  eipression  of  c^nion  <,  albeit  it  was 
vented  upon  empty  air,  Miss  La  Greevy  hurried  on  to 
Madame  Mantaiini's ;  and  being  informed  that  the  govern- 
ing power  was  not  yet  out  of  bed ,  refuested  an  inter- 
view with  the  second  in  conunand,  whereupon  Miss  Knag 
appeared. 

**^So  far  as  /  am  concerned,'^  said  Miss  Knag,  when 
the  message  had  been  delivered,  with  many  ornaments  of 
speech;  ^^1  couidi spare  Miss^Niddeby  for  evensore/' 

^K>h,  hideed^  ma'am  T'  ivjoiiied  Miss  La  (keevy^ 
highly  offended^  ^^But  you  see  youvre  not  mistress  erf 
the  business,  and' tterefere  it's  of  no  great  coascqiieaae*" 

**Vcry  good,  ma'am,^  said  Miss  Knag.  *^Have  you 
any  further  commands  for  meT* 

"No,  Ihavetiot,  ma'am,^'  rejoined  Miss  La  Creety. 

"Then  good  morning,  ma'am/'  said  Miss  Knag. 

^^Good  morning  to  you,  ma'am ;  and  many  obligations 
for  your  extreme  politeness  and  good-breeding,'^  rejoined 
Miss  La  Crecvy. 

Thus  termiuating  the  interview ,  during  which  both 
ladies  had  trembled  ^-ery  much ,  and  been  marvellously 
poKte  —  certain  indications  that  they  were  within  an  inch 
of  a  very  desperate  quarrel  —  Miss  La  Crecvy  bounced 
out  of  the  raom,  and  into  the  street. 

"I  wonder'  who  diat  is,"  said  the  queer  Utile  souL 
^A  nke  persofi  to  know,  I  should  think!  I  wish  I  bad 
tbe'palothigofher;  i'd  do  her  ^tice. '  So,  feeUag  quite 
satisfied  tltat^die  had  said  a  very  cutting  thing  at  Miss 
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KuK^B  expense,  MkB  La  GiveTy  had  a  hearty  hn^h,  and 
went  home  to  fol^eakfast,  in  great  good  hlimour. 

Here  was  one  of  the  adrairtages  of  haying  lived  alone 
so  long.  The  little  bustlings,  aetire,  cheerful  creature, 
existed  entirely  within  herself,  talked  to  herself ,  made 
a  confident  of  herself ,  was  as  sarcastic  as  she  could  be, 
on  people  who  offended  her,  by  herself;  pleased  herself, 
and  did  no  harm.  If  Ae  indulged  in  scandal ,  nobody's 
reputation  suffered ;  and  if  At  enjoyed  a  little  fait  of  re* 
Tenge ,  no  Mmg  soul  was  one  atom  the  worse.  One  of 
the  many  to  whom,  from  stmiteiied  drcumstaaces,  a 
eoBsequrat  mability  lo  form  the  assoeiatioBS  Hiey  wonM- 
wish ,  and  a  disinclination  to  mix  with  the  society  tb^ 
could  obtaui,  London  is  as  complete  a  sotitude  ai  the 
plains  of  Syria,  the  humble  artist  had  pursued  her  lonely, 
but  contented  way  for  many  yeanr;  and,  until  the  pecu- 
liar misfortunes  of  the  Nickleby  family  attml^ed  bar  at* 
tention ,  had  made  no  friends ,  though  brimfiall  of  the 
friendliest  feelings  to  all  mankind*  There  ure  many  l^antf 
hearts  in  the  aame  solitary  guise  as  poor  Miss  La  Creevy*a« 

However,  that^s  neither  here  nor  there,  just  now* 
She  went  home  to  breakfast,  and  had  scmrcely  caught 
the  full  flavour  of  her  first  sip  of  tea,  when  the  servant 
announced  a  gentleman,  whereat  Miss  La  Creevy,  at 
once  imagining  a  new  sitter,  transfixed  by  admiratloH  at 
the  street-door  case,  was  in  unspeakable  consternatioii 
at  the  presence  of  the  tea-things. 

^^Here ,  take  'em  away ;  run  with  'em  into  the  bed- 
room; any where,^^  said  Miss  La  Creevy.  ^^Dear,  dear; 
to  think  that  I  should  be  li^e  on  this  purticular  morning, 
of  all  othora,  after  being  ready  for  three  weeks  by  half- 
past  ei^  o'clock,  and  not  a  soul  coming  near  the 
placer 

15* 
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^^Doiit  let  me  put  you  out  of  the  way,^^  said  a  yoke 
Miss  La  Creeyy  knew.  ^^I  told  tlie  sertant  not  to  mentioit 
my  name,  because  I  wished  to  s«irprise  you." 

*'Mr.  Nkholasf '  cried  Miss  La  CreoTy ,  starting  in 
great  astonishment. 

^•'•You  have  notfopgotten  me,  I  see,''  replied  Nicho- 
las ,  extending  bis  hand. 

^*Why  I  think  \  should  even  have  known  you  if  I  had 
met  you  in  the  street,"  said  Miss  LaCreevy,  with  a  8mi|e# 
^^Haanah ,  another  citp  and  saucer.  Now  TU  tell  you 
what,  yonng  man;  Fll  trouble  you  not  to  repeat  the 
impertinence  ymi  "Were  guilty  of  on  the  morning  you  west 
away." 

^^You  would  not  be  very  angry,  would  you?"  asked 
Nicholas. 

^^Wouldn't  ir  said  Miss  La  Creevy.  "You  had  better 
try;  that's  all." 

'  Nicholas,  with  becoming  gallantry,  inuoediately  took- 
Miss  La  Creevy  at  her  word,  who  uUered  a  feint  scream 
and  slapped  his  face ;  but  it  was  not  a  very  hard  slap,  and 
that's  tjie  truth. 

'•"I  never  saw  such  a  rude  creature !"  exclaimed  Miss 
La  Creevy. 

"You  told  me  to  try,"  said  Nicholas. 

^''Well;  but  1  was  speaking  ironically,"  n^oined  Misui 
La  Creevy. 

"Oh!  that's  another  thing,"  said  Nicholas;  '••you 
should  have  told  me  that,  too." 

^^I  dare  say  you  didn't  know.  Indeed !"  retorted  Mks 
La  Creevy.  "But  now  I  look  at  you  again,  yon  seem 
thinner  than  when  I  saw  you  last ,  and  your  face  it 
haggard  and  pale.  And  how  eome  yon  to  have  left 
Yorkshire  r 
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She  stoppied  here;  for  there  vma  so  nueh  heart  in  her 
altered  tone  and  manner,  that  Nicholas  was  quite  moved. 

^^I  need  look  somewhat  changed/'  he  said,  after  a 
short  silence;  ^^or  I  have  undergone  some  siifferingi 
hoth  of  mind  and  body,  since  I  left  London.  I  have  been 
very  poor^,  too ,  and  hare  even  suffered  from  want/^ 

"Good  Heaven,  Mr.  Nicholas!"  exclaimed  Miss  La 
Creevy,  "what  are  you  telling  me!** 

"Nothing  which  need  distress  you  quite  so  much," 
answered  Nicholas,  with  a  more  sprightly  air;  ^^neitjier 
did  I  come  here  to  bewail  my  lot ,  but  on  matter  more 
to  the  purpose.  I  wish  to  meet  my  uncle  face  to  face. 
I  should  tell  you  that  first." 

"Then  all  I  have  to  say  about  that  is,''"  interposed 
Miss  La  Creevy,  "that  I  don't  envy  you  your  taste;  and 
that  sitting  in  the  same  room  with  his  very  boots,  would 
put  me  out  of  humour  for  a  fortnight " 

"In  the  ;nain,^^  said  Nicholas,  "there  may  be  no  grea^ 
difference  of  opinion  between  you  and  me ,  so  far ;  but 
you  will  understai^d,  that  I  desire  to  confront  him;  to 
justify  myself,  and  to  cast  his  duplicity  and  malice  in  his 
throat;' 

"That's  quite  another  matter,"  rejoined  Miss  La 
Creevy.  "God  forgive  me;  but  1  shouldn't  cry  my  eyes 
quite  out  of  my  head,  if  they  choked  him.     Well.'' 

^^To  this  end  I  called  upon  him  this  morning,"  said 
Nicholas.  "He  only  returned  to  town  oa Saturday,  and 
I  knew  nothing  of  his  arrival  nntillate  hist  night." 

"And  did  yon  see  hunl"  asked  Miss  La  Creevy. 

"No,"  replied  Nicholas.    "He  had  gone  mt" 

"Hah!"  said  Miss  La  Creevy;  "on  some  kind,  chari- 
table bQsiness,  I  dare  say." 
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^4  lunse  reaMn  to  beMeve,"  pnraned  Nicolas,  ^^om 
wbat  has  been  told  me  by  a  fHend  of  mine,  who  is  ac- 
qnaiited  with  his  moTements^  that  be  intends  seeing  my 
mother  and  sister  to^y ,  and  giving  them  his  yersion  of 
the  occunrences  that  have  befoUen  me.  I  will  meet  him 
there." 

^^That's  right,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy,  rubbing  her 
hands.  "And  yet,  I  donU  know  — "  she  added,  "there  is 
much  to  be  thought  of  —  others  to  be  considered." 

"1  have  considered  others,"  rejoined  Nicholas ;  ^^but 
as  honesty  and  honour  are  both  at  issue ,  nothing  shall 
deter  me.'^ 

"You  should  know  best,^'  jsaid  Miss  La  Creevy. 

"In  this  case  I  hope  so,"  answered  Nicholas.  "And 
all  I  want  yon  to  do  for  me,  is ,  to  prepare  them  for  my 
coming.  They  think  me  a  long  way  off,  and  if  I  went 
wholly  unexpected,  I  should  frighten  them,  if  yon  can 
spare  time  to  tell  them  you  have  seen  me ,  and  that  I 
riiall  be  with  them  a  quarter  oi  an  hour  afterwards,  you 
will  do  me  a  great  service.^' 

"I  wish  1  could  do  you ,  or  any  of  you,  a  greater," 
said  Miss  La  Creevy;  "but  the  power  to  serve  is  as 
seldom  joined  with  the  will,  as  the  will  with  the 
power." 

Talking  on  very  fast  and  vary  mach.  Miss  La  Creevy 
finished  her  breakfast  with  great  expedition;  put  away 
die  tea-caddy  and  hid  the  key  under  the  fender,  resumed 
her  bonnet,  and,  taking  Nicholas's  arm,  sallied  forth 
at  once  to  the  city.  Nicholas  left  her  near  the  door  of 
his  mother's  house,  and  promised  to  return  within  a 
quarter  of  mt  honr  at  furthest. 

It  so  chanced  tibat  Balph  Nkkleby,  at  length  seeing 
fit,  for  his  own  purposes,  to  conuminicate  the  aUrodlies 
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•f  which  Nichoias  bad  bees  giii%,  bad  (iaaletd  of  iM 
proceeding  to  anotber  qBarier  of  tbe  t^wa  oa  budaeifi, 
as  Newman  Nogga  supposed  be  would) ,  gone  sivaigbt  lo 
bis  sister-in-law.  Hence  wlien  Miss  La  Creevy,  ad-* 
nitted  by  a  gkl  wbo  was  cleamag  the  house,  made  her 
way  to  the  sitting*room,  she  found  Sfr8.MicUeby  and 
Kate  in  tears,  and  Ralph  just  concluding  his  statement  of 
bis  nephew's  misdemeanours.  Kate  beckoned  her  not  to 
reiire,  and  Miss  La  Cree?y  took  a  seat  in  silence. 

^^Yon  ave  h^^  already,  are  you,  my  gentleaian?'^ 
thought  tbe  little  woman*  ^^Tben  be  shall  announce  bim« 
self,  and  see  what  effect  that  has  on  you." 

''This  is  pretty,''  said  Rdph,  folding  up  Miss 
Squeers^e  note;  ''^ery  pretty.  I  reoommended  him  — 
againal;  all  my  previotts  conTiction,  for  I  knew  he  would 
never  do  ai^  good — to  a  man  with  whom,  beba?big 
himself  prop^ly,  be  might  have  remained  in  comfort  foe 
years.  What  is  tbe  result?  Conduct,  for  which  be  might 
hold  up  his  band  at  the  Old  Bailey." 

^4  never  will  belteive  it,"  said  Kate,  bidignantly; 
^^aover.  It  is  some  base  cons^racy,  which  carriea  its 
own  fatsehood  with  it." 

^*>My  dear,"  sakl  Ralph,  ^^ou  wrong  the  worthy  man. 
These  are  not  inventions.  The  num  is  assaulted,  your 
broker  is  not  to  be  towd;  this  boy,  of  whom  tbciy 
speak,  goes  with  him — remember,  remember." 

''It  is  impossible,"  4ttid  Kate«  ''Nidiolas!  —  and  a 
thief,  too!  Mama,  how  can  you  sit  and  hear  such  state- 
mental" 

Poor  Mrs.  Niokleby,  who  had  at  no  time  been  remark- 
able for  tbe  possession  of  a  very  clear  understanding,  and 
who  bad  been  reduced  by  tbe  late  changes  in  ber  affairs 
to  a  most  compfioated  state  of  perplexity,  made  no  other 
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i^eply  to  this  earnest  remoBstraiice  than  exclaiming  from 
behind  a  mass  of  poclcet-handkerchief ,  that  she  never 
could  have  belieyed  it— thereby  most  ingeniously  leaving 
her  hearers  to  suppose  that  she  did  believe  it 

"It  would  be  my  duty,  if  he  came  in  my  way,  to 
deliver  him  up  to  justice,"  said  Ralph ,  "my  bounden 
duty ;  I  should  have  no  other  course,  as  a  man  of  the 
world  and  a  man  of  business,  to  pursue.  And  yet,'^  said 
Ralph,  speaking  in  a  very  marked  manner,  and  lookiag 
furtively,  but  fixedly,  at  Kate,  "and  yet  I  would  not,  I 
would  spare  the  feelings  of  his — of  his  sister.  And  his 
mother  of  course/'  added  Ralph,  as  though  by  an  after- 
thought, and  wi&  far  less  emphasis. 

Kate  very  well  understood  that  this  was  held  out  at 
an  additional  inducement  to  her,  to  preserve  the  strictait 
silence  regarding  the  events  of  the  preceding  night,  ^bt 
looked  involuntarily  towards  Ralph  as  he  ceased  to  speak, 
biit  he  had  turned  his  eyes  another  way,  and  seemed  for 
the  moment  quite  unconscious  of  her  presence. 

^^Everything,^^  said  Ralph,  after  a  long  silence,  broken 
only  by  Mrs.  Nickleby's  sobs,  ^^everything  combines  to 
prove  the  truth  of  this  letter,  if  indeed  there  were  any 
possibility  of  disputing  it.  Do  innocent  men  steal  away 
from  the  sight  of  honest  folks,  and  skulk  in  hiding-places 
like  outlaws?  Do  innocent  men  inveigle  nameless  vaga- 
bonds, and  prowl  with' them  about  the  country  as  idle 
robbers  do?  Assault,  riot,  theft,  what  do  you  call 
these?'' 

"A  lie!"  cried  a  furious  voice,  as  the  door  was 
dashed  open,  and  Nicholas  burst  into  the  centre  of  the 
room. 

In  the  first  moment  of  surprise,  and  possibly  of  alarm, 
Ralph  rose  from  his  seat,   and  fell  back  a  few  paces, 


y  Google 


NICHOLAS  NICfKLEBY.  345 

quite  taken  off  his  gtrard  by  this  unexpected  apparition, 
fn  another  moment ,  he  stood  fixed  and  immoTeabie  with 
folded  arms,  re^rding  his  nephew  with  a  seowi  of  deadly 
hatred^  while  Kate  and  Miss  La  CreeTy  threw  themselves 
between  the  two  to  prevent  the  personal  violence  which 
the  fierce  excitement  of  Nicholas  appeared  to  threaten. 

^^Dear  Nicholaf^^'  cried  his  sister,  dining  to  him. 
"Be  calm,  consider — " 

Consider,  Kate!"  cried  Nicholas,  daspiu^  her  hand 
so  tight  in  the  tumult  of  his  anger,  that  she  could  scarce- 
ly bear  the  pain.  ^^When  I  consider  all,  and  think  of 
what  has  passed,  I  need  be  made  of  iron  to  stand  before 
him.'^' 

"Or  bronze,^'  said  Ralph,  quietly;  ^Hhere  is  not  har- 
dihood enough  in  flesh  and  blood  to  face  it  out.^' 

"Oh  dear,  dear!"  cried  Mrs.  Nickleby,  ''that  things 
should  have  come  to  such  a  pass  as  this!" 

"Who  speaks  in  a  tone,  as  if  I  had  done  wrolig,  and 
brought  disgrace  on  them?"  said  Nicholas,  looking 
round. 

"Your  mother.  Sir,"  replied  Ralph,  motioning  to- 
wat*ds  her. 

"Whose  ears  have  been  poisoned  by  you,''  said  Nicho- 
las; "by  you  —  you  ,  who  under  pretence  of  deserving 
the  thanks  she  poured  upon  you ,  heaped  every  insult, 
wrong ,  and  indignity ,  upon  my  head.  You ,  who  sent 
me  to  a  den  where  sordid  cruelty ,  worthy  of  yourself, 
runs  wanton,  and  youthful  misery  stalks  precocious; 
where  the  lightness  of  childhood  shrinks  into  the  heavi- 
ness of  age ,  and  its  every  promise  blights ,  and  withers 
as  it  grows.  I  call  Heaven  to  witness,"  said  Nicholas, 
looking  eagerly  round ,  "that  I  have  seen  all  this ,  and  . 
that  that  man  knows  it.^ 
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^'Refute  Acte  ddimiirfet^'*  mii  Kile,  ^'uki  be  more 
ptilent ,  f  0  tbat  you  qmj  give  tbem  no  advautof  o.  Tell 
m  whit  yon  retlly  did,  and  ahow  tbat  they  are 
untfue.^ 

^K>f  what  do  they «— or  of  what  doea  he  aoeuae  m^V 
aaldNicholaa. 

^^Flrat,  of  attaeUiif  your  maater,  and  beifig  within 
an  ace  of  qualifying  youraelf  to  be  tried  for  murder,^ 
hiterpoaed  Ralph.  ^^I  apeak  plainly,  youof  nan,  Waaler 
aa  you  will/' 

^4  hiterfered,'*  aaid  Nicholaa,  ^Ho  aave  a  niiaerab)e 
wretched  creature  from  the  vileat  and  moat  degradhig 
cruelty.  In  ao  doing  I  inflicted  anch  puniahment  upon  a 
wretch  aa  he  will  not  readily  forget,  though  far  leaa  than 
be  deaerved  from  me.  If  the  game  acene  were  renewed 
before  me  now,  I  would  take  tbe  aame  part;  but  I  would 
f  trike  harder  and  heavier ,  and  brand  him  with  auch  - 
marka  $»  he  ahould  carry  to  bia  grave^  go  to  it  when  he 
would/' 

''You  bearT'  aaid  Ralph,  turning  to  Mra.  Nickleby. 
''Penitence,  tbiaP 

"Oh  dear  mef*  cried  Mr8.  Nickleby,  "I  don't  know 
what  to  think,  I  really  don't/' 

"Do  not  apeak  ju^t  now,  mama ,  I  entreat  you,''  aaid 
Kale.  ^Dear  Nicholas,  I  only  1^11  you,  that  you  m^y 
know  what  wiokedneaa  can  prompt ,  but  they  accuae  you 
of  —  a  ripg  ia  mitaiog,  and  they  dare  to  say  that '' 

"The  woman,''  laid  Nicbplas,  haughtily,  "the  wif<^ 
of  thf  fellow  from  whom  these  charges  come,  dropped 
<^  aa  I  suppose  —  f  worthless  ring  among  some  ciothea 
of  mine ,  early  in  t|ie  morning  on  which  I  left  the  bouse. 
At  leaat,  I  know  tbat  she  was  in  the  bed-room  where 
they  lay,  atruggUng  with  an  unhappy  child,  and  that  I 
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fousd  it  wheD  I  opent il  my  btndle  on  the  road.  I  return- 
ed It  at  once  by  coach,  and  they  have  it  now/' 

^^Iknew,  I  Icnew,"  said  Kate,  iookisf  towards  her 
uncle.  ^^Aboiit  this  boy,  love,  in  whoae  company  they 
say  you  left  V* 

^^That  boy,  a  silly,  helpless  creature »  from  bruT 
tality  and  hard  usa|fe,  is  with  me  now,*'  rejoined 
Nicholas. 

^^Yott  hearT'  said  Ralph,  appealing  to  the  mother 
a{;ain,  ^^eTerythin;  proved,  even  upon  bis  own  confession. 
Do  you  choose  to  restore  that  boy,  Sir  V* 

^^No,  I  do  not,"  replied  Nicliolas* 

^^You  do  not?"  sneered  Ralph« 

^^No,"  repeated  Nicholas,  ^^not  to  the  man  with  whon^ 
I  found  him*  I  would  that  I  knew  on  whom  he  has  the 
claim  of  birth:  I  might  wring  something  from  his  sense 
of  shame ,  if  he  were  dead  to  every  tie  of  nature." 

''Indeed!"  said  Ralph.  ''Now,  Sk,  wiU  you  hear  a 
word  or  two  from  meT' 

''You  can  speak  when  and  what  you  please,^*  replied 
Nicholas,  embracing  his  sister.  "I  take  Uttle  heed  of 
what  you  say  or  threaten." 

"Mighty  weU,  Sir,"  retorted  Ralph;  <'bnt  perhaps 
it  may  concern  others,  who  may  think  it  worth  their 
while  to  listen,  and  consider  what  I  tell  them.  I  wilt 
address  your  mother,  Sir,  who  knows  the  world." 

"Ah !  and  I  only  too  dearly  wish  I  didn't,"  sobbed 
Mrs.  Nickleby. 

lliere  really  was  no  necessity  fbr  the  good  lady  to 
be  much  distressed  upon  this  particular  head ,  the  exteal 
of  her  worldly  knowledge  beiag ,  to  say  the  least,  very 
questionable  ;  and  so  Ralph  seemed  to  think ,  Car  Imi 
smiled  as  she  spoke.    He  dieii  glanced  steadily  at  her 
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and  Nicholas  by  turns,  as  he  delirered  himself  in  tbese 
iiiords:  — 

'^Of  what  I  have  done,  or  what  I  meant  to  do,  for 
you,  ma'am,  and  my  niece,  1  say  not  one  syllable.  I 
held  out  no  promise,  and  leave  you  to  judge  for  yourself. 
I  hold  out  no  threat  now,  but  I  say  that  this  boy,  head- 
strong, wilful ,  and  disorderly  as  he  is,  should  not  have 
one  penny  of  my  money,  or  one  crust  of  my  bread,  or  one 
grasp  of  my  hand ,  to  save  him  from  the  loftiest  gallows 
in  all  Europe.  I  will  not  meet  him,  come  where  he  comes, 
or  hear  his  name.  I  will  not  help  him,  or  those 
who  help  him.  With  a  full  knowledge  of  what  he  brought 
upon  you  by  so  doing,  he' has  come  back  in  his  selfish  sloth, 
to  be  an  aggravation  of  your  wants ,  and  a  burden  upon 
his  sister's  scanty  wages.  I  regret  to  leave  you,  and  more 
to  leave  her,  now,  but  I  will  not  encourage  this  compound 
of  meanness  and  cruelty,  and,  as  I  will  not  ask  you  to 
renounce  him ,  I  see  you  no  more." 

If  Ralph  had  not  known  and  felt  his  power  in  wound- 
ing those  he  hated ,  his  glances  at  Nicholas  would  have 
shown  it  him  in  all  its  force,  as  he  proceeded  in  theabo^e 
address.  Innocent  as  the  young  man  was  of  all  wrong, 
every  artful  insinuation  stung,  .every  well-considered 
sarcasm  cut  him  to  the  quick ,  and  when  Ralph  noted  his 
pale  face  and  quivering  lip  ,  he  hugged  himself  to  mark 
how  well  he  had  chosen  the  taunts  best  calculated  to  strike 
deep  into  a  young  and  ardent  spirit. 

•'^I  can't  help  it,"  cried  Mrs.  Nickleby ,  ^^I  know  you 
have  been  very  good  to  us ,  and  meant  to  do  a  good  deal 
for  my  dear  daughter.  Lam  quite  sure  of  that;  I  know 
you  did,  and  it  was  very  kind  of  you,  having  her  at  your 
house  and  all —  and  of  course  it  would  have  been  a  great 
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tlifiig  for  her>  and  for  me  too.  But  I  caiiH  ^  you  kiiow^ 
brother-in-law ,  I  can't  renounce  my  own  son,  eTcn  if  he 
has  done  all  you  say  he  has  —  it's  not  possible,  I  couldn't 
do  it;  so  we  must  go  to  rack  and  ruin,  Kate,  my  dear. 
1  can  bear  it,  I  dare  say."  Pouring  forth  these,  and  a 
perfectly  wonderful  train  of  other  disjointed  expressions 
of  regret,  which  no  mortal  power  but  Mrs*  Nickleby's 
could  ever  liave  strung  together,  that  lady  wrung  her 
hands,  and  her  tears  fell  faster. 

^^Why  do  you  say  *^  Nicholas  has  done  what  they  say 
he  has,'  mamaT'  asked  Kate,  with  honest  anger.  ^^You 
know  he  has  not." 

^^I  don't  know  what  to  think ,  one  way  or  other ,  my 
dear,"  said  Mrs.  NIckleby;  ^^Nicholas  is  so  violent,  and 
your  uncle  has  so  much  honest  composure,  that  I  can 
only  hear  what  he  says ,  and  not  what  Nicholas  does. 
Never  mind,  don't  let  us  talk  any  more  about  it.  We  can 
go  to  the  Workhouse,  or  the  Refuge  for  the  Destitute, 
or  the  Magdalen  Hoapital,  I  dare  say ;  and  the  sooner  we 
go  the  better."  With  this  extraordinary  jumble  of  cha- 
ritable institutions ,  Mrs.  Nickleby  again  gave  way  to  her 
tears. 

^^Stay,"  said  Nicholas,  as  Ralph  turned  to  go.  ^^You 
need  not  leave  this  place.  Sir ,  for  it  will  be  relieved  of 
my  presence  in  one  minute,  and  it  will  be  long,  very 
long ,  before  I  darken  these  doors  again.^' 

^Nicholas,"  cried  Kate,  throwing  herself  on  her 
brother's  shoulder,  and  clasping  him  in  her  arms,  ^^do 
not  say  so.  My  dear  brother,  you  will  break  my  heart. 
Mama,  speak  to  him.  Do  not  mind  her,  Nicholas ;  she 
does  not  mean  it ,  you  should  know  her  better.  Uncle, 
somebody,  for  God's  sake  speak  to  him." 

^^I  never  meant ,  Kate,"  said  Nicholas,  tenderly,  ^^I 
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ii0Ter  metnt  t^  «tay  among  you;  think  better  of  me  tban 
to  appose  it  poifiible.  I  may  turn  my  back  on  this  town 
a  few  boura  sooner  than  I  intended  >  but  what  of  that? 
We  ahall  not  forget  each  other  apart^  and  better  days  will 
eome  when  we  shall  part  no  more.  Be  a  woman,  Kate^" 
he  whispered ,  proudly,  ^^aad  do  not  make  noe  one  while 
he  looks  on." 

^^No,  no,  I  will  not,"  said  Kate,  eagerly,  ^^butyou 
wiU  not  leave  us.  Oh !  think  of  aU  the  happy  days  we 
hare  had  together,  before  these  terrible  misfoYtunes 
came  upon  us;  of  all  the  comfort  and  happiness  of  home, 
and  the  trials  we  have  to  bear  now ;  of  our  having  no 
protector  under  all  the  slights  and  wrongs  that  poverty 
so  much  favours,  and  yon  cannot  leave  ns  to  bear  them 
alone ,  without  one  hand  to  help  us.'* 

^^You  will  be  helped  when  I  am  away,"  relied  Nich»* 
las,  hurriedly.  ^^I  am  no  help  to  you,  no  protector;  1 
should  bring  you  nothing  but  sorrow,  and  want,  and 
suffering.  My  own  mother  sees  it,  and  her  landless  and 
fears  for  you  point  to  the  course  that  I  should  take.  And 
so  all  good  angels  bless  you,  Kate,  till  I  can  cany  yon 
to  some  home  of  mine,  where  we  may  revive  the  hap* 
piness  denied  to  us  now,  and  talk  of  these  trials  as  of 
things  gone  by.  Do  not  keep  me  here,  but  let  me  go  at 
once*    There.    Dear  girl  —  dear  girL" 

The  grasp  which  had  detained  him,   relaxed,  and  , 
Kate  fainted  in  his  arms.    Nicholas  stooped  over  her  for 
a  few  seconds,  and  placing  her  gently  in  a  chair,  confided 
her  to  their  honest  friend. 

^''I  need  not  entreat  your  sympathy,"  he  said,  wring- 
ing hm*  hand ,  ^^£i>r  I  know  your  nature.  You  will  never 
forget  them.'^ 

He  stepped  up  to  Ralphs  who  remamed  in  the  same 


y  Google 


NICHOLAS  mOKLCBT*  S51 

ftltitude  which  he  bud  jpreseryej  thf ou^k^t  the  iater- 
view,  and  OMred  not  a  fli^;«r. 

"Wtpajtevcr  step  you  tate,  Sir,"  he  said,  in  a  voi^e 
iveiidiUe  beyond  tfa^BMeivet,  ^^I  will  keep  aatrtct  account 
of.  I  IcaFe  Aem  to  yoii,  nt  yoiir  desire.  There  will  be 
a  day  ci  reckoning  sooner  or  later,  and  it  will  be  a  hea?y 
one  for  you  if  they  are  wronged.^' 

]BUlph  did  not  allow  «  nutfole  of  hia  face  to  indicate 

^jthat  he  beard  one  word  of  this  pardng  address.     He 

hardly  knew  thai  it  waaconduded,  and  Mrs.  Mickleby 

had  scarcely  made  up  her  mind  to  detain  her  son  by  force 

if  i^eceasary,  when  Nicholas  was  gone. 

As  he  hurried  thr<mgh  the  streets  to  his  obscure 
lodging,  seeking  to  keep  pace,  as  it  were,  with  the  ra^ 
pidity  of  the  thoughts  which  crowded  upon  him,  many 
doubts  and  hesitations  arose  in  his  mind  and  almost 
toQopted  him  to  return.  But  what  woidd  they  gain  by 
this?  Supposing  he  were  to  put  Ralph  Nickleby  at 
defiance,  and  were  eren  fortunate  enough  to  obtain  some 
small  employment,  his  being  witli  them  could  only  teiider 
their  present  condition  worse,  and  nught  greatly  impair 
tiieu:  future  prospects,  for  his  mother  Imd  spoken  of 
some  new  kindnesses  towards  Kate  which  she  had  not 
denied.  '^No,"  tl^ught  Nioholks,  ''I  have  acted  for 
the  best." 

But  before  he  bad  gone  five  bimdred  yards,  some 
other  and  difibrent  feeling,  woilld  conus  upon  bim,  mi 
then  he  would  lag  again,  and  puUing  his  hat  over  his 
eyes,  give  way  to  the  melancholy  reflections  which 
pressed  ttiickly  upon  htm.  To  have  committed  no  fkult, 
and  yet  to  be  so  entirely  alone  in  the  world ;  to  be  se* 
parated  from  the  only  persons  he  loved,  and  to  be  pro- 
scribed like  a  criminal ,  when  six  months  ago  he  had 
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be«i  siirrofinded  by  ercry  comfort ,  and  looked  up  to 
as,  the  chief  hope  of  his  family  —  this  was  hard  to 
bear.  He  had  not  deserved  it  either.  Well,  there  was 
comfort  in  that;  and  poor  Nicholas. would  brighten  up 
again,  to  be  again  depressed,  as  his  quickly  -  shifting 
thoughts  presented  every  variety  of  light  and  shade 
before  him. 

Undergoing  these  alternations  of  hope  and  misgiving, 
which  no  one,  placed  in  a  situation  of  even  ordinary, 
trial,  can  fail  to  have  experienced,  Nicholas  at  length 
reached  his  poor  room,  where,  no  longer  borne  up  by 
the  excitement  whidi  had  hitherto  sustained  him,  but 
depressed  by  the  revulsion  of  feeling  It  left  behind,  he 
threw  himself  on  the  bed,  and  turning  his  face  to  the 
wall,  gave  free  vent  to  the  emotions  he  had  so  hmg 
stifled. 

He  had  not  heard  anybody  enter,  and  was  uncon- 
scious of  the  presence  of  Smike,  imtil,  h^pening  to 
raise  his  head,  he  saw  him  standing  at  the  upper  end 
of  the  room,  looking  wistfiiUy  towards  him.  He  with- 
drew his  eyes  when  he  saw  that  he  was  observed,  and 
affected  to  be  busied  with  some  scanty  preparations  f6r 
dinner. 

^^Well,  Smike,*'  said  Nicholas,  as  cheerfully  as  he 
could  speak,  ^^let  me  hear  what  new  acquaintances  you 
have  made  this  morning,  or  what  new  wonder  you  have 
found  out  in  the  compass  of  this  street  and  the  next  one.*^ 

"No,"  said  Smike,  shaking  his  head  mournfully;  ^I 
must  talk  of  something  else  to-day." 

^K)f  what  you  like,"  replied  Nicholas,  good-humour- 
edly. 

"Of  this;"  said  Smike.  ^^I  know  you  arc  unhappy, 
and  have  got  into  great  trouble  by  bringing  me  away. 
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I  ought  to  have  known  that,  and  stopped  b^ind  —  I 
would,  indeed,  if  I  had  thought  it  then.  You  —  yon  — 
are  not  rich :  you  hare  not  enough  for  yourself,  and  I 
should  not  be  here.  You  grow,"  said  the  lad,  laying 
his  hand  timidly  on  that  of  Nicolas,  '^you  grow  thinner 
every  day ;  your  oheek  is  paler,  and  your  eye  m^re  sunk. 
Indeed  I  cannot  bear  to  see  you  so,  and  think  how  I 
am  burdening  you,  I  tried  to  go  away  to-day.  but  the 
thought  of  your  kind  face  drew  me  back.  I  could  not 
leave  you  without  a  word,"  The  poor  fellow  could  get 
no  farther,  for  his  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  his  voice 
was  gone. 

^^The  word  which  8q)arates  us/'  said  Nicholas, 
grasping  him  heartily  by  the  shoulder,  '^  shall  never  be 
said  by  me,  for  you  are  my  only  comfort  and  stay.  I 
would  not  lose  you  now,  for  all  the  world  could  give* 
llie  thought  of  you  has  upheld  me  through  all  I  have 
endured  to-day,  and  shall,  through  fifty  times  such  trouble. 
Qive  me  your  hand.  My  heart  is  linked  to  yours.  We 
will  journey  from  this  place  together,  before  the  week 
is  out.  What,  if  1  am  steeped  in  poverty?  You  lighten 
it,  and  we  will  be  poor  together." 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

Madame  IMantalini  finds  herself  in  a  Situation  of  some  Difficulty, 
and  Miss  Nickleby  finds  herself  in  no  Situation  at  all. 

The  agitation  she  had  undergone  rendered  Kate  Nickle- 
by  unable  to  resume  her  duties  at  the  dress -maker's  for 
three  days,  at  the  expiration  of  which  interval  she  betook 
herself  at  the  accustomed  hour,  and  with  languid  steps, 
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ta  thelem^e  of  faihion  where  Madame  M anlalini  reigned 
par^oiint  and  snpremc. 

The  ill  will  of  Miss  Knttg  had  lost  nothing  of  its  Tim- . 
lence  in  the  interval,  for  the  young  ladies  still  scmpu- 
lously  shrank  from  all  companionsh^  with  their  denoun- 
ced associate;  and  when  that  exemplary  female  arrired  a 
few  minutes  afterwards,  she  was  at  no  pains  to  conceal 
Hie  displeasure  with  which  she  regarded  Kate*s  return. 

^'Upon  my  word!"  said  Miss  Knag,  as  the  satellites 
flocked  round  to  relieye  her  of  her  bonnet  and  shawl; 
*^I  should  have  thought  some  people  would  have  had 
spirit  enough  to  stop  away  altogether,  when  they  know 
what  an  incumbrance  their  presence  is  to  right-minded 
persons.  But  it's  a  queer  world ;  oh  t  it's  a  queer  worldt^ 

Miss  Knag  having  passed  this  comment  on  the  world, 
in  the  tone  in  which  most  people  do  pass  comments  on 
the  world  when  they  are  out  of  temper,  that  is  to  say, 
as  if  they  by  no  means  belonged  to  it,  concluded  1)y 
heaving  a  sigh,  wherewith  she  seemed  meekly  to  compas- 
sionate the  wickedness  of  mankind. 

The  attendants  were  not  slow  to  echo  the  sigh,  and 
Miss  Knag  was  apparently  on  the  eve  of  favouring  them 
with  some  further  moral  reflections,  when  the  voice  of 
Madame  Mantalini,  conveyed  through  the  speaking-tube, 
ordered  Miss  Nickleby  up  stairs  to  assist  in  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  show-room ;  a  distinction  which  caused  Miss 
Kiag  to  toss  her  head  so  much,  and  bite  her  lips  so  hard, 
that  her  powers  of  conversation  were  for  the  time  an- 
nihilated. 

''Well,  Miss  Nickleby,  child,"  said  Madame  Mantalhii, 
when  Kate  presented,  herself ;  ''are  yon  quite  well  again  1 '' 

"A  great  deal  better,  thank  you,"  repUed  Kate. 
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H  wish  I  e^uU  9bj  tike  same,^^  reouirked  Madame 
Afaolaliiiii  aeatiog  herself  wilh  alt  air  of  weanneaa. 

''Are  yon  illV  aaked  Kate.  ''I  am  very  aorry  far 
that." 

'''Not  exactly  ill,  but  worried,  ohild — ^werried,"  re- 
joined Madame. 

"I  am  atiU  more  aorry  to  hear  that/'  aaid  Kate,  gently. 
''Bodily  iUneaa  is  more  easy  to  bear  than  mental'' 

"iii!  and  it^s  mudi  eader  to  talk  than  to  bear  ei* 
ther,'*  said  Madame,  rubbing  her  nose  with  mueh  irrita- 
bility of  manner.  "There,  get  to  your  work,  ehiU,  and 
put  the  things  in  order,  do.'^ 

While  Kate  was  wondering  within  herself  what  these 
symptoms  of  umisual  vexation  portended,  Mr.  Ma«talini 
ppt  the  tips  of  his  whiskers,  and  by  degrees  his  head, 
tbrottgh  the  half-opened  do<M>,  and  cried  in  a  soft  ?oioe— 

"Is  my  life  and  soul  there?" 

"No,''  replied  his  wife. 

^'How  can  it  say  so,  when  it  is  blooming  in  the  front 
room  like  a  little  rose  in  a  demnition  flower-pot?"  urged 
MantalinL    '^May  its  poppet  come  in  and  talkl  '^ 

"Certainly  not,"  replied  Madame;  "you  know  I  never 
aUow  you  here.    Go  along." 

The  poppet,  however,  encouraged  periiaps  by  the 
relenting  tone  of  this  reply  ^  ventured  to  rebel,  and, 
stealing  into  the  room ,  made  towards  Madame  Mantalini 
on  tiptoe,  blowing  her  a  kiss  as  he  came  along. 

"Why  will  it  vex  itself,  and  twist  its  UtUe  fkce  mto 
bewitchmg  nutcrackers?"  said  Mantalini,  putting  his  left 
arm  round  the  waist  of  his  life  and  soul ,  and  drawing 
her  towards  him  with  hk  right. 

"Oh!  I  can't  bear  you,''  replied  his  wife. 

"Not^eh,notbearme!"excIaimedMantaUni.  "Fibs, 
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€b8.  It  couldn^t  be.  Tfaere^s  not  a  woman  aliVe  that 
could  tdl  me  such  a  tblng^  to  my  face— to  mry  own  face/' 
Mr.  jUfMtaUnt  stroked  his  chin  as  he  said  this,  and  glan- 
ced complacently  at  an  opposite  mirror. 

"gkieh  destrnctiye  extraragance,"  reasoned  his  wife, 
in  a  low  tone. 

^All  in  its  joy  at  having  gained  sctdi  a  lovely  crea- 
ture, such  a  little  Venus,  such  a  denkd  enchanting,  be- 
witdiing,  engrossing,  captivating  little  Venus, '^  said 
Mantaiini. 

^^See  what  a  situation  you  have  placed  me  in ! "  urged 
Madame. 

^^No  harm  will  come ,  no  harm  shall  come  to  its  own 
darting,''  rejoined  Mr.  Mantaiini.  ^^It  is  ail  over,  there 
will  be  nothing  the  matter;  money  shall  be  got  in,  and 
if  it  don't  come  in  fast  enough,  old  Nickleby  shall  stump 
up  again,  or  have  his  jugular  separated  if  he  dares  to 
Tex  and  hurt  the  little—" 

^^Hush!''  interposed  Madame.    ^^Don't  you  seet" 

Mr.  Mantaiini,  who,  in  his  eagerness  to  make  up 
matters  with  his  wife,  had  overlooked,  or  feigned  to  over- 
look Miss  NickJeby  hitherto ,  took  the  hint ,  and  laying 
his  finger  on  his  lip ,  sunk  his  voice  still  lower.  There 
was  then  a  great  deal  of  whispering,  dui  ing  which  Madame 
Mantaiini  appeared  to  make  reference  more  than  once  to 
certain  debts  incurred  by  Mr.  Mantaiini  previous  to  her 
coverture ;  and  also  to  an  unexpected  outlay  of  money  in 
•^  payment  of  the  aforesaid  debts;  and  furthermore,  to  cer- 
tain agreeable  weaknesses  on  that  gentleman^s  part,  such 
as  gaming^  wasting,  idling,  and  a  tendency  to  horseflesh ; 
each  of  which  matters  of  accusation  Mr.  Mantalhn  di«« 
posed  of  by  one  kiss  or  more,  as  its  relative  importance 
demanded,  and  the  upshot  of  it  all  was,  that  Madame 
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Sfantalifii  was  in  raptures  with  him,  and  that  they  went 
np  stairs  to  breakfast. 

Kate  busied  herself  in  what  she  had  to  do,  and  was 
irilently  arranging  the  Tarious  articles  af  decoration  in  the 
best  taste  she  could  display,  when  she  started  to  hear  a 
strange  naan's  Toice  in  the  room ;  aad  started  again  to  ob- 
serre,  on  looking  round,  that  a  white  hat,  and  m  red 
neckerchief^  and  a  broad  round  fikc^y,  and  a  large  head, 
and  part  of  a. green  ooat,  were  in  the  room  too. 

^^Bon^  alarm  yourself,  Miss,"  said  the  proprietor  of 
these  appearances.  ^^I  say ;  this  here's  the  mantle-making 
eon-sam,  a'ntit^'* 

"Yes,"  rejoined  Kate,  greatly  astonished.  ^What 
did  you  want  I'' 

The  stranger  answered  not;  but  first  looking  back, 
as  though  to  beckon  to  some  unseen  person  outside,  came 
very  delibei^ately  into  the  room  and  ^m  closely  followed 
by  a  little  man  in  brown ,  very  much  the  worse  for  wear, 
who  brought  with  him  a  mingled  fumigation  of  stale 
tobacco  and  fresh  onions.  The  ctothes  of  this  gentleman 
were  much  bespeckled  with  flue;  and  his  shoes,  stockings, 
and  nether  garments ,  fi'om  his  heels  to  the  waist  buttons 
of  his  coat  inclusive^  were  profusely  embroidered  with 
splaj^hes  of  mud,  caught  a  fortnight  previous' — before  the 
setting-itt  of  the  fine  weather. 

Kate's  very  natural  impression  was,  that  these  en- 
gaging indiTiduals  had  called  with  the  view  of  possessing 
themselves  unlawfully  of  any  portable  articles  that  chan- 
ced to  strike  their  fancy.  She  did  not  attempt  to  dis- 
guise her  apprehensions,  and  made  a  move  towards  the 
door. 

"  Wait  a  minnit , "  said  the  man  in  the  green  coat, 
closing   it  softly,  and  standing  with  his  back  against. 
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it  ^^Th^^  h  a  unpleasant  bieness.  Yere'a  yo«r  gt>¥« 
vernorl" 

^'liiy  wfaat^did  yon  saj?"  asked  Kate,  trettibltn^; 
for  slie  tiiought  ^gevernor'  im^t  be  alang  for  watdi  or 
noHey. 

''Mitter  MunUdiiiiey;'  said  the  maa.  ""Wol'a  oone 
•fkimi  Isheathotiie?" 

^'Heis  nbove  «tairs,  I  believe^'  replied  Ktfte,  a  little 
reassured  by  tkm  inqpfiiey.    ^^De  yen^waDt  him  V' 

''No^'  replied  the  visitor.  '^I  doa't  eaaoUy  want  him, 
if  it's  made  %  favdur  on.  You  oan  jist  give  him  that  'ere 
card,  and  tell  him  if  he  wants  to  speak  to  me^  and  save 
tvoidUe,  here  I  am,  that^s  sU." 

With  these  words  the  stranger  put  a  thick  aqunre 
card  into  Kate's  hand^  and  turning  to  his  friend  remark- 
ed, wiih  an«asy  air,  ^'that  the  rooms  was  a  good  high 
pitch;''  to  wMchthe  friend  assented,  adding,  byway 
(tf  illustmlioB,  ^'thiit  there  was  lots  of  room  for  a  lUtle 
boy  to  grow  up  a  niaii  in  either  on  'em^  vithout  mudi 
fear  of  his  erer  bringing  his  head  into  contract  vith  the 
ceiling." 

After  ringing  the  bell  which  would  summon  Madame 
MtntaliAi,  Kate  glanced  at  the  card,  and  saw  that  it  dis- 
played the  name  of  "Scaley,"  together  with  some  other 
information  to  which  she  had  not  had  time  to  refer,  when 
bar  attention  was  attracted  by  Mr.  Scaley  himself,  who, 
walking  up  to  one  of  the  cheval  glasses,  gave  it  a  hard 
poke  in  the  centre  with  his  stick,  as  coolty  as  if  it  had 
been  made  of  cast  iron. 

''Good  plate  this  here,  Tlx,''  said  Mr.  Scaley  to  his 
friend. 

''AhS''  rained  Mr.  Tix,  pUchig  the  maAa  of  his 
four  flngetas ,  and  a  duplicate  impression  <rf  his  thumb  on 
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a  pfeop  of  sky-Uue  dlk;  ^^d  this  here  ttrtide  wara*! 
made  for  nothia^,  mind  you.^' 

From  die  silk  Mr.  Tix  transferred  his  admiration  to 
some  elegant  articles  of  wearing  apparel,  while  Mr. 
Scaley  adjusted  his  neckcloth  at  leisure  before  the  glas&> 
and  afterwards,  aided  by  its  reflection,  proceeded  to  the 
minnte  consideration  of  a  pimple  on  his  chin :  in  which 
absorbing  oocupation  he  was  yet  engaged  when  Madame 
Mantalini  entering  the  room,  uttered  an  exclamalion  of 
surprise  which  roused  him. 

^'Oh!  Is  this  the  missis  1"'  inquired  Scaley. 

'^t  is  Madame  MataUm,"  said  Kate. 

^Theii,"'  said  Mr.  Scaley,  producing  a  smaU  docuBMnt 
from  his  pocket  and  unfolding  it  very  slowly,  ^^this  is  a 
writ  of  execution,  and  if  it's  not  conwenient  to  settle  we^U 
go  over  the  house  at  wunst,  please,  and  take  the  in- 
wentory. " 

Poor  Madame  Mantalini  wrung  her  handa  for  grief, 
and  rung  the  bell  for  her  husband;  which  done,  she  fell 
into  a^chair  and  a  fainting  fit  sianultaaeously.  The  pro^ 
fessioual  gentlemen,  however,  were  not  at  all  discom- 
posed by  this  event,  for  Mr.  Scaley,  leaning  upon  a  stand 
on  whidi  a  handsome  dress  was  displayed  (so  that  his 
shoulders  appeared  above  it  in  nearly  the  same  manner  as 
the  shoulders  of  the  lady  for  whom  it  was  designed  would 
have .  done  if  she  had  had  it  on),  pushed  his  hat  on  one 
side  and  scratched  his  head  with  perfect  unconcern,  while 
his  friend  Mr.  Tix,  taking  th^  opportuuky  for  a  general 
survey  of  the  apartment  preparatory  to  entering  upon 
business,  stood  with  his  inventory-bo(dt  under  his  arm 
and  bis  hat  in  his  hand ,  mentally  occupied  in  putting  a 
price  upon  every  object  within  his  range  of  vision* 

Such  was  the  posture  of  affairs  when  Mr.  MantaUni 
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harried  in ,  Md  as  that  distii)guished  specimen  had  had 
a  pretty  extensive  intercourse  wfth  Mr.  Scaiey's  frater- 
nity in  his  bachelor  days,  and  was,  besides,  very  far  from 
being  taken  by  surprise  on  the  present  agitating  occasion, 
he  merely  shrugged  his  shoulders,  thrust  his  hands  down 
to  the  bottom  of  his  pockets,  elevated  his  eyebrows, 
wMstted  a  bar  or  two,  swore  an  oath  or  two,  and,  sitting 
Astride  upon  a  chair,  put  the  best  face  upon  the  matter 
with  great  comp^ure  and  decency. 

^^  What's  the  demd  totaH"  was  th€  first  question  he 
asked. 

^^^ Fifteen  hundred  and  twenty-seven  pound,  four  and 
ninepence  ha'penny;'  replied  Mr.  Scaley,  without  moving 
a  limb.  '  , 

*^The  halfj^ennybe  demd,"  said  Mr.  Mantalini,  im- 
patiently. 

''By  all  means  if  you  vish  it,"  retorted  Mr.  Scaley; 
*^and  the  ninepence  too." 

''  It  dofc't  matter  to  us  if  the  fifteen  hundred  tod 
twenty- seven  pound  went  along  with  it,  that  I  know  on,' 
observed  Mr.  Tix. 

••••Not  a  button,^'  said  Scaley. 

••^Well-,"  said  the  same  gentleman  <  after  a  pause, 
^^Wot's  to  be  done— any  thinks  Is  it  only  a  small  crack, 
or  a  out-and-out  smash  1  A  break-up  of  the  constitootion 
is  it— werry  good.  Then  Mr.  Tom  Tix,  esk-vire,  you 
must  mform  your  angel  wife  and  lovely  family  as  you 
won't  sleep  at  home  for  three  nights  to  come ,  along  of 
being  in  possession  here.  Wot's  the  good  of  the  lady  a 
fretting  herself?'  continued  Mr.  Scaley,  as  Madame  Man- 
tftlini  sobbed.  "A  good  half  of  wot's  here  istft  paid  for 
I  des-say,  and  wot  a  consolation  oughtn't  that  to  be  to  her 
feeUngs!'' 
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WMh  these  ffenftrlui,  combitiiii§^  great  pleasantry  with 
goutid  moral  encMrafementuBder  diffiouttiea,  Mr.  Scalcpr 
pmeeeded  to  take  the  loTeiitory,  in  which  delicate  task 
he  WIS 'materially  assisted  hy  tl^  unoammon  tact  aad  «x<- 
pmenee  of  Mr.  Tix,  the  broker. 

^Hy  cup  of  kappiness's  sweetener,'*  ss^d  JMantaUni^ 
approadiiiig  Us  wife  with  a  penitent  air;  ^^«iU  y«u  listen 
to  me  for  two  minutes  1  '^ 

''Oh!,  don't  speak  to  me,""  re]^ed  Us  wife,  sobbiof. 
''¥«!  hfllVe  nrined  me,  and  thaf  s  enongh." 

Mr.  Mwtaiini,  who  had  dojabtiess  well  coMidered  Us 
part,  no  sooner  heard  these  w^nrds  pronotmced  Ian  time 
of  griei  and  severity,  dian  he  renoiled  several  paces,  as- 
swned  an  expression  of  consuning  mental  agony,  rushed 
headlong  from  Ihe  room ,  aad  was  soon  afterwards  heard 
to  slam  the  door  itf  an  up-stairs  dreasing^room  with  great 
Tidenee. 

^'Miss  Mickkby,"  cried  Madame  Mantalhri,  when  this 
snvnd  met  her  ear,  ''n^e  haste  fbr  Heaven's  sake  9  ha 
wUI  destroy  himself!  I  spoke  unkkidly  to  him,  and  be 
cannot  bear  it  fraai  me.    Alfred ,  my  darling  AlQ?ed." 

With  snch  exclainations  she  hurried  up  staks,  fallow- 
ed by  Kate;  who,  although  she  did  not  quite  partlcipato 
in  the  fond  wife's  apprehensions,  was  a  little  flurried  ne* 
Tcrtbeless.  The  dresshig-room  door  being  Untily  iuog 
open,  Mr«  Mantalini  was  disclosed  to  view  with  his:  Airt* 
collar  symmetrically  thrown  back,  putting  n  fine  edge  l» 
a  breakfast  knife  by'meails  1^  his  razor  strop. 

^Ah!"  cried  Mr.  Mantalini,  "^ntermpted !"  and  whiak 
went  Ae  breakfast  knife  into  Mr.  MantaUni^s  dresaiiif * 
gown  pocket,  while  Mr.  Mantalini's  eyes  rolled  wildly, 
and  his  hair  floating  in  wild  disorder,  mingled  with  Us 
whiskers. 
DicKBSs*  Works.  IV.  '  16 
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^^Alfired,"  cried  his  wife,  flinging  her  anDS  aboot  him, 
'^'t  didn't  mean  ta  say  it,  I  didn't  mean  to  say  if' 

''Ruined!''  cried  Mr.  Mantalini.  ''Haye  1  brouf^ 
min  upon  the  best  and  purest  creature  that  ever  blessed 
a  demnition  vagabond!  Demmit,  let  me  go.V  At  this  crisis 
of  his  ravings  Mr.  Muntalini  made  a  pluck  at  the  brealc- 
fast  knife,  and  being  restrained  by  his  wife^s  grasp,  at- 
tempted to  dash  his  head  against  the  waii^ — taldng  very 
good  care  to  be  at  least  six  feet  from  it,  however, 

''Compose  yourself,  my  own  angel,"  said  Madame. 
"It  was  nobody's  fault;  it  was  mine  as  nmch  as  youn,  we 
shall  do  very  well  yet.     Come,  Alfred,  come." 

Mr.  Mantalini  did  not  think  proper  to  come  to  all  at 
once;  but  after  calling  several  times  for  poison,  and 
requesting  some  lady  or  gentieman  to  blow  his  brains 
out,  gentler  feelings  came  upon  him,  and  he  w^t  pathe- 
tically. In  this  softened  frame  of  mind  he  did  not  oppose 
flie  capture  of  the  knife — which,  to  tell  the  truths  he  was 
rather  glad  to  be  ,rid  of,  as  an  inconvenient  and  daagero^ 
article  for  a  skirt  po^et— and  finally  he  suffered  himself 
to  be  led  away  by  his  affectionate  partner. 

After  a  delay  of  two  or  three  hours,  the  young  lidies 
were  informed  that  their  services  would  be  dispensed 
with  until  further  notice,  and  at  the  expiratioii  of  two 
days  the  name  of  Mantalini  appeared  in  the  list  of  bank- 
rupts: Miss  Mickleby  receiving  an  intimation  per  post  oa 
the  same  morning,  that  the  business  would  be  in  future 
carried  on  under  the  name  of  Miss  Knag ,  and  that  her 
assistance  would  no  longer  be  required—a  piece  of  intel- 
ligence with  which  Mrs.  Mickleby  was  no  sooner  made 
acquainted,  than  that  good  lady  declared  she  had  expect- 
ed it  ail  atong,  and  cited  divers  unknown  occasions  on 
which  she  had  prophesied  to  that  precise  effect 
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^^And  I  say  a^in,^'  remarked  Mrs.  Nickleby  (who,  it 
fe  scarcely  necessary  to  observe,  had  never  said  so  be- 
fore), ^^I  say  again,  that  a  milliner's  and  dress-maker's  is 
the  very  last  description  of  business ,  Kate ,  that  you 
should  have  thought  of  attaching  yourself  to.  I  don't  make 
it  a  reproach  to  you,  my  love;  but  still  I  will  say,  that 
If  you  had  consulted  your  own  mother — " 

^^Wel],  well,  mama,"  said  Kate,  mildly;  ^^what  would 
you  recommend  now  ?  " 

''Recommend!"  cried  Mrs.  Nickleby,  "isn't  it  obvious, 
my  dear,  that  of  all  occupations  in  this  world  for  a  young 
lady  situated  as  you  are ,  that  of  companion  to  soine  ami- 
able lady  is  the  very  thing  for  which  your  education,  and 
manners ,  and  personal  appearance,  and  everything  else, 
exactly  qualify  youl  Did  you  never  hemr  your  poor  dear 
papa  speak  of  the  young  lady  who  was  the  daughter  of 
fbe  old  lady  who  boarded  in  the  same  house  that  he 
boarded  in  once,  when  he  was  a  bachelor — what  was 
her  name  again  1  Iknow  it  began  with  a  B,  and  ended 
with  a  g,  but  whether  it  was  Waters  or — no  it  couldnH 
have  been  that  either;  bat  whatever  her  name  was,  don't 
you  know  that  that  young  lady  went  as  companion  to  a 
married  lady  who  died  soon  afterwar^ds,  and  that  she 
married  the  husband,  and  had  one  of  the  finest  little 
boys  that  the  medical  man  had  ever  seen -^ all  within- 
eighteen  months  1  ^^ 

Kate  knew  perfectly  well  that  this  torrent  of  favour- 
riile  recollection  was  occasioned  by  some  opening,  real 
or  imaginary ,  which  her  mother  had  discovered  in  the 
companionship  walk  of  life.  She  therefore  waited  very 
patiently  until  all  reminiscences  and  anecdotes,  bearing 
or  not  bearing  upon  the  subject,  had  been  exhausted, 
ixA  at  last  ventured  to  inquire  what  discovery  had  been 

16* 
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n^de*  Tho  Uriilfa  theft  ctrae  out  Mrs.  NicUeby  hod  that 
mining  had  a  yesterday  newspaper  of  the  ¥erj  first  re^ 
s^eetabUity  from  the  public-house  where  the  po^rter  eamd 
froni^  attd  in  this  yesterday's  newspaper  was  aa  advertisd^ 
ment^  couched  itt  the  purest  aud  mos^  ^grammatical  JBug- 
lish.)  annoniiciug  that  a  married  lady  was  in  want  ofn 
genteel  young  person  as  eompanionf  and  that  the  married 
iady^s  name  and  address  were  to  be  known  on  appycation 
at  a  certain  library  at  the  west  end  of  the  town^  therein 
inenti^med. 

^^Aad  I  say,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Nickleby,  hiyiog  the 
paper  down  in  triumph,  ^^that  if  your  uncle  doa*t  object^ 
it's  weU  worth  the  trial.  " 

Kate  was  too  sick  rat  heart,  afiter  the  rough  jostling 
she  had  already  had  with  Uie  world,  and  really  flared 
loo  little  at  the  moment  what  fate  was  reserved  for  her, 
to  make  any  objection.  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleby  offered  none^ 
but  on  the  contrary  highly  approved  of  the  asgn^eetiou) 
neither  did  he  express  any  great  surprise  at  Madame 
Mantalini's  sudden  &iiure,  indeed  it  would  have  been 
strange  if  he  had,  inasmuch  as  it  had  been  proeured  a^d 
brought  about  chiefly  by  himself.  So  the  name  and  ad- 
dress If  ere  obtained  without  loss  of  time,  and  Miss 
Nickleby  and  her  mama  went  off  in  quest  of  Mrs.  Wititterly, 
of  Cadogan  Place,  Sioane  Street,  that  same  forenoon. 

Cadogan  Place  is  the  one  slight  bond  that  joins,  two 
great  extremes;  it  is  the  connecting  link  between  the 
aristocratic  pavements  of  Belgrave  Square  and  the  barba- 
rism of  Chelsea.  It  is  in  Sioane  Street,  but  not  of  it. 
The  people  in  Cadogan  Place  look  down  upon  Sioane 
Street,  and  think  Brompton  low.  They  affect  fashion  too, 
and  wonder  where  the  New  Road  is.  Not  tliat  they  claim 
to  be  on  precisely  the  same  footing  as  the  high  folks  of 
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Bel^ave  Square  and  GrrosTenor  Place,  but  that  they  stand 
with  reference  to  them  rather  hi  the  light  of  those  iile- 
gidniate  children  of  the  great  who  are  content  to  boast, 
of  their  connexions,  although  th^r  connexions  disavow 
them.  Wearing  as  much  as  they  can  of  the  airs  and  sem- 
blances of  lofHest  rank,  the  people  of  Cadogsn  Place  hare 
the  realities  of  middle  station.'  It  is  the  condnetor  which 
communicates  to  the  inhabitants  of  regions  beyond  its 
Mmit ,  the  shock  of  pride  of  birth  and  rank,  which  it  has 
not  within  itself,  but  derives  from  a  fountain-head  beyond ; 
or,  like  the  ligameqt  whidi  unites  the  Siamese  twins,  it 
contains  something  of  the  life  and  essence  of  two  distinct 
Iwdies,  and  yet  belongs  to  neither. 

Upon  this  doubtful  ground  lived  Mrs.  Wititterly,  and 
at  Mrs.  Wititterly's  door  Kate  Nickleby  knocked  with 
trembling  hand.  The  door  was  opened  by  a  big  footman 
with  his  head  floured ,  or  chalked,  or  painted  in  some 
way  (it  didn't  look  genuine  powder) ,  and  the  big  foot- 
flMMi,  receiving  the  card  of  introduction^  gave  it  to  a  little 
page;  so  little  indeed  that  his  body  would  not  hold,  in 
ordinary  array,  the  nnmber  of  small  bnttons  which  are 
ind{spefit:a[ble  to  a  page's  costume,  and  they  were  conse- 
quently obliged  to  be  stuck  on  four  abreast.  This  young 
gentleman  took  the  card  up-stairs  on  a  salver,  and  pending 
his  return,  Kate  and  her  mother  wore  shown  into  a  df- 
ning-roon9  of  rather  dirty  and  shabby  ac^pect,  and  so  com- 
fortably arranged  as  to  be  adapted  to  almost  any  purpose 
except  eating  and  drinking. 

Now ,  in  the  ordinary  course  of  things  and  according 
to  all  authentic  descriptions  of  high  life,  as  set  forth  in 
books,  Mrs.  WitHterly  ought  to  have  been  in  her  boudoir^ 
but  whether  it  was  that  Mr.  Wititterly  was  at  that  mo- 
ment shaving  himself  in  the  boudoir  or  what  not,  oerinn 
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it  k  that  Mrs.  Wititterlj  g^y^e  aiidieiiee  in  the  drawing- 
room,  where  was  everything  proper  and  necessary ,  in- 
cluding curtains  and  furniture  coverings  of  a  roseate  hue, 
to  shed  a  delicate  bloom  on  Mrs.  Wititterly's  complexion, 
and  a  little  dog  to  snap  at  strangers'  legs  for  Mrs.  Wi- 
titterly^s  amusement,  and  the  afore-mentioned  page,  to 
hand  chocolate  for  Mrs.  Wititterly's  refreshment. 

The  lady  had  an  air  of  sweet  insipidity,  and  a  face  of 
engaging  paleness;  there  was  a  faded  look  about  her,  and 
about  the  furniture,  and  about  the  honse  altogether.  She 
was  reclining  on  a  sofa  in  such  a  very  unstudied  attitude, 
that  she  might  have  been  taken  far  an  actress  all  ready 
for  the  first  scene  in  a  ballet,  and  only  waitbig  for  the 
drop  curtain  to  go  up. 

"Place  chairs." 

The  page  placed  them. 

''Leave  the  room,  Alphonse." 

The  page  left  it;  but  if  ever  there  were  an  Alphonte 
who  carried  plain  Bill  in  his  face  and  figure,  that  page 
was  the  boy. 

"I  have  ventured  to  call,  ma'am,^^  said  Kate,  after  a 
few  seconds  of  awkward  silence,  ''from  having  seen  your 
advertisement" 

"Yes,"  replied  Mrs.  Wltitterly,  "one  of  my  people 
put  it  in  the  paper.  —  Yes.'' 

"F thought,  perhaps,''  said  Kate,  modestly,  "tha^  if 
you  had  not  already  made  a  final  choice,  you  would  for- 
give my  troubling  you  with  an  application." 
"Yes,"  drawled  Mrs.  Wititterly  agahi. 

'If  you  have  already  made  a  selection " 

"Oh  dear  no,''  interrupted  the  lady,  "I  am  not  so 
easily  suited.  I  really  don't  know  what  to  say.  You  have 
never  been  a  companion  before^  have  you?" 
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Mra.  NicUeby,  who  had  beeo.  eagerly  watehiing  her 
opportunity^  came  dexterously  ia  before  Kate  coidd  reply. 
^^Not  to  any  stranger,  ma'am,"  said  the  good  lady; 
^^bnt  she  has  been  a  companion  to  me  for  some  years. 
I  am  her  mother,  ma'am.^^ 

^Oh!"  sfid  M«.  Wititterly,  ^^I  apprdiend  you." 

^4  assure  you,  ma*am ,  '*  said  Mrs.  Nickleby ,  ^^  that  I 
very  little  thought  at  one  time  that  it  would  be  necessary 
for  my  daughter  to  go  out  into  the  world  at  all,  for  hi^r 
poor  dear  papa  was  an  indepeodent  gentleman,  and  would 
have  been  at  this  moment  if  he  had  but  listened  in  time 
to  my  constant  entreaites  and —  ^— " 

^^Dear  mama,^^  said  Kate,  in  a  low  voice. 

^^My  dear  Kate ,  if  you  will  allow  me  to  speak,'^  said 
Mrs.  Nickleby,  ""I  shaU  take  the  liberty  of  eq^bOaifig  to 
this  lady " 

^^I  think  it  is  almost  minecessary,  mama." 

And  notwithstanding  all  the  frowns  and  winks  with 
which  Mrs.  Nickleby  intimated  that  die  was  going  to  say 
something  which  would  clench  the  budness  at  once,  Kate 
maintained  her  point  by  an  expressive  look,  and  for  once 
Mrs.  Niddeby  was  stopped  upon  the  very  brink  of  an 
oration. 

'^What  are  your  accomplishmenia?''  asked  Mrs.  Wi- 
titterly, .with  her  eyes  shut 

Kate  blushed  as  she  mentioiied  her  prfaidpd  acquire- 
ments, and  Mrs.  Nickleby  chedced  tliem  all  off,  one  by 
one,  on  her  fingers,  having  cdculated  the  number  before 
she  came  out.  Luckily  the  two  calculations  agreed,  so 
Mrs.  Nickleby  had  no  excuse  for  tdking. 

^You  are  a  good  temper  f  asked  Mrs.  Wititterly, 
opening  her  eyes  for  an  instant,  and  shutting  them  agdn. 

"I  hope  so,'"*  rejoined  Kate. 
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^And  have  a  highly  rcBpedable  refereace  for  every- 
thing,  have  y out*' 

Kate  replied  that  she  had ,  and  laid  her  uncle's  card 
tipon  the  tabic. 

^^Have  the  goodness  to  draw  yonr  chair  a  little  nearer, 
and  let  me  loak  at  yon,''  said  Mrs.  \lltitterly;  ''I  am  so 
very  near-sighted  that  I  can't  qnite  discern  your  features." 

Kate  complied ,  though  not  without  seme  embarrass- 
ment, with  this  request,  and  Mrs.  Wititterly  took  a 
languid  survey  of  her  oountenaiice,  ^ich  lasted  aooie 
two  or  Ihree  minutes. 

^'I  like  your  appearance,^^  said  that  lady ,  nngmg.a 
little  bell.  *^AlphoBse,  request  your  onster  to  i;ome 
here;' 

The  page  disappeared  on  this  errand,  and  afi«r  a 
short  interval ,  during  which  not  a  word  was  spoken  on 
either  side ,  opened  the  door  for  an  important  gentleman 
of  about  eigfat-and-thirty,  of  rather  plebeian  countenance 
and  with  a  very  light  head  of  hair,  who  leant  over  Mrs. 
Wititterly  for  a  little  time,  and  conversed  with  her  in 
whispers. 

^^Oh!"  he  said,  turning  round,  ^^es.  This  is  a  most 
important  matter.  Mrs.  Wititterly  is  of  a  very  excitabAe 
nature ,  very  delicate ,  very  fragile ;  a  hothouse  plant, 
an  exotic. 

«>'0h!  Henry,  my  dear,"  mterposed  Mrs.  Wititterly. 

^'•You  are  my  love,  you  know  you  are;  one  breath—'' 
said  Mr.  W.,  blowing  an  imaginary  feather  away.  ^^Pho ! 
yoy're  gone." 

The  lady  sighed. 

^^Yonr  Boul  is  too  large  for  your  body,''  said  Mr. 
Wititterly.  ^^Your  intellect  wears  you  out;  all  the  me- 
dical men  say  so;  you  know  that  there  is  not  a  physician 
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who  h  not  proud  of  beings  called  in  to  you.  What  k  their 
unanimous  declaration?  ""My  dear  doctor,'  said  I*  to  Sir 
Tumley  Snuffitir,  In  this  very  room ,  the  very  hnt  time 
he  came.  ^My  dea(r  doctor,  what  is  my  wife's  complakit? 
Tell  me  all.  I  can  bear  it.  Is  it  nerves*?*  '•My  dear 
felkm,'  he  sAid,  ^he  proud  of  that  woman  ^  make  mm^ 
of  her ;  she  is  an  ornament  to  the  fashionable  world,  and 
to  you»  Her  compfatiilt  is  soul.  It  swells,  expands,  dilates 
' — the  blood  fires,  the  pulse  quickens^  die  excitement 
increases  —  Whewf"  Here  Mr.  Witltterly,  hIio,  in 
the  ardour  of  his  description ,  had  flonrlshed  his  Hght 
hand  to  within  something  less  than  an  inch  of  Mrs.Nickle^ 
by's  bMtoet,  drew  it  hastily  back  agahi,  and  blew  hii 
nose  as  fiercely  as  if  it  had  beefii  don^  by  some  ilolent 
machinery. 

^^You  mhke  me  out  worse  than  I  am ,  Henry,"  said 
Mrs.  Witttterfy,  wiA  a  faint  smile; 

^4  do  not,  Julia ,  I  do  not,"  sdd  Mr.  W.  ^^'llie  so- 
dety  in  wliich  ymi  move  —  necessarily  move,  from  your 
station,  connexion,  and  endowments  --^  is*  one  vortex 
and  whirpeol  of  the  mo^  frightful  excitement,  filess  my 
heart  and  body^  can  I  ever  forget  the  night  yon  danced 
wMi  the  baronet's  nephew,  at  the  election  ball,  at  Exeter ! 
H  was  tremendous." 

^i  always  suffer  for  these  triumphs  afterwards,"  said 
Mrs.  Wk^erly. 

^^Aud  for  that  very  reason,"  rejoined  h^r  busbaiidY 
^you  muiit  have  a  companion ,  in  whom  there  Is  great 
gentleness,  great  sweetness ,  excessive  sympathy,  and 
perfect  repose." 

Here  both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wititterly,  who  had  talked 
rather  at  theNicklebys  than  to  each  other,  left  off  speak- 
ing, and  looked  attfceir  two  hearers,  with  an  expression 
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of  countenance  which  seemed  to  say  ^^What  do  you  think 
ofaUthatr 

^^Mrs.  Wititterly ,'^  said  her  husband,  addressing 
himself  to  Mrs.  Nickleby ,  ^4s  sought  after  and  courted 
by  giiitering  crowds,  and  brilliant  circles.  She  is  excited 
by  the  opera  y  the  drama ,  the  fine  arts ,  the  —  the  — 
the  — " 

^^The  nobiKty,  my  loye,"  uiterposed  Mrs,  Wititterly. 

^^The  nobility,  of  course,"  said  Mr,  Wititterly.  "And 
the  military.  She  forms  and  expresses  an  immense  yariety 
of  opinions,  on  an  immense  variety  of  subjects.  If  some 
people  in  public  life  were  acquainted  with  JUrs.  Wititter^ 
ly's  real  opinion  of  them,  they  would  not  hold  their  heads 
perhaps  quite  as  hi^h  as  they  do.'* 

"Hush,  Henry,"  said  the  lady;  "this  is  scarcely  fair." 

"I  mention  no  names,  Julia,"  replied  Mr,  Wititterly; 
"and  nobody  is  injured.  I  merely  mention  the  circumstance 
to  show  that  you  are  no  ordinary  person;  that  there  is 
a  constant  friction  perpetually  going  on  between  your 
mind  and  your  body ;  and  that  you  must  be  soothed  and 
tended.  Now  let  me  hear  dispassionately  and  calmly, 
what  are  this  young  lady's  qualifications  for  the  office." 

In  obedience  to  this  request,  the , qualifications  were 
all  gone  through  again ,  with  the  addition  of  many  inter- 
ruptions and  cross-questionings  from  Mr.  Wititterly,  It 
was  finally  arranged  that  inquiries  should  be  made,  and 
a  decisive  answer  addressed  to  Miss  Nickleby,  under 
cover  to  her  uncle,  within  two  days.  These  conditions 
agreed  upon ,  the  page  showed  them  down  as  far  as  the 
staircase  window,  and  the  big  footman  relieving  guard  at 
that  point  piloted  them  in  perfect  safety  to  the  street- 
door, 

"They  are  very  distinguished  people,  evidently,''^  said 
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Mrs  Nicklcby,  as  she  took  her  daughter's  arm.     '^What 
a  soperior  person  Mrs.  Wititterly  is !" 

^^Do  you  think  so,  mamaT'  was  all  Kate's  reply. 

"Why  who  can  help  thinking  so,  Kate,  my  love?' 
rejomed  her  mother.  "She  is  pale,  though,  and  looks 
much  exhausted.  I  hope  she  may  not  be  wearing  herself 
out  J  but  I  am  very  much  afraid." 

These  consideratidns  led  the  deep-sighted  lady  into 
a  calculation  of  the  probable  duration  of  Mrs.  Wititterly's 
life,  and  the  chances  of  the  disconsolate  widower  bestow- 
ing his  hand  on  her  daughter.  Before  reaching  home, 
she  had  freed  Mrs.  Wititterly's  soul  from  all  bodily  re- 
straint ,  married  Kate  with  great  splendour  at  Saint 
George's  Hanover  Square;  and  only  left  undecided  the 
minor  question  whether  a  splendid  French-polished  maho^ 
gany  bedstead  should  be  erected  for  herself  in  the  two- 
pair  back  of  the  house  in  Cadogan  Place,  or  in  the  three- 
pair  front,  between  which  apartments  she  could  not 
quite  balance  the  advantages,  and  therefore  adjusted 
the  question  at  last,  by  determining  to  leave  it  to  the 
decision  of  her  son  in-law. 

The  inquiries  were  made.  The  answer  —  not  toKate^s 
very  great  joy  —  was  favourable;  and  at  the  expiration 
of  a  week  she  betook  herself,  with  all  her  moveables  and 
valuables,  to  Mrs.  Wititterly^s  mansion,  where  for  the 
present  we  will  leave  her. 
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CHAPTER  XXn. 

Nicholas,  accompanied  by  Smike,  sallies  forth  to  seek  his  For^ 
tune.  He  encounters  Mr.  Vincent  Crummies;  and  who  he 
\\as  is  herein  made  manifest. 

The  whole  capital  which  Nicholas  found  himseJf  en- 
titled to ,  either  in  possession,  reversion ,  remainder,  or 
expectancy ,  alter  psyhig;  his  rent  «id  settling  with  the 
broker  f^om  whom  he  had  hired  Ms  poor  ftirnlture ,  did 
not  exceed  hy  more  than  a  few  halfpence  the  mun  of 
twenty  shillito^.  And  yet  he  hailed  the  morning  on  wMck 
he  had  resolved  to  quit  London  ¥rith  a  light  heart,  and 
sprang  from  his  bed  with  an  elasticity  of  sfilrit  whidt  is 
happily  the  lot  of  young  persons,  or  the  world  wonM 
nerer  be  stocked  with  old  ones. 

It  was  ft  cold,  dry,  foggy  momiag  in  early  spring; 
a  few  meagre  shadows  flitted  to  and  fi*o  in  the  misty 
streets  ,  and  occasionally  there  loomed  through  the  dull 
Tapour  the  heavy  ouHine  of  &ome  haekney-coach  wending 
homewards,  which  drawing  slowly  nearer,  roiled  jang- 
ling by,  scattering  the  thin  crust  of  frost  from  its  whiten- 
ed roof,  and  soon  was  lost  again  in  the  dond.  At  inter- 
vals were  heard  the  tread  of  slipshod  feet,  and  the  chiMy 
cry  of  the  poor  sweep  as  he  crept  shivering  to  his  early 
toil;  the  heavy  footfall  of  the  official  watcher  of  the  night 
pacing  slowly  up  and  down  and  cursing  the  tardy  hours 
that  still  intervened  between  him  and  sleep:  the  rumbling 
of  ponderous  carts  and  waggons,  the  roll  of  the  lighter 
vehicles  which  carried  buyers  and  sellers  to  the  diflferent 
markets:  the  sound  of  ineffectual  knocking  at  the  doors 
of  heavy  sleepers  —  aH  these  noises  fell  upon  the  ear 
from  time  to  time,  but  all  seemed  muffled  by  the  fog,  and 
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to  be  rendiired  almost  n»  iofUstinct  to  the  ear  as  was 
every  object  to  the  sight.  Tlte  shiggish  darkness  thicken- 
ed as  the  day  came  on ;  and  tlipse  who  had  the  courage 
to  ri$e  and  peep  at  the  gloomy  stneet  firom  Uieir  curtaiaed 
>vindQws,  i^ept  back  to  bed,  again  ^^  awl  coiled  tbeanekes 
up  to  sleep.  1 

Before  even  these  indicatiotis  of  approaching  morning 
were  rife  In  busy  London ,  Nicholas  has  made  bis  way 
alone  to  the  city ,  and  stood  beneath  the  windows  of  his 
mother's  house.  It  was  dull  and  bare  to  sec,  but  it  had 
Hght  and  life  for  him ;  for  there  w«b  at  least  one  heart 
within  its  old  wails  to  which  insult  or  dishonour  Drould 
bring  the  same  blood  rushing  that  flowed  in  his  own 
mns. 

He  crossed  the  road ,  and  raised  his  eyes  to  the  win- 
dow of  the  room  where  he  knew  his  sister  slept.  It  was 
closed  and  dark.  ""Poor  girl,"  thought  Nicholas,  *^she 
little  thinks  who  lingers  liere  !" 

He  looked  again,  and  felt  for  the  moment  almost 
vexed  that  Kate  was  not  there  to  exchange  one  word  at 
parting.  ^^Good  God!"  he  thought,  suddenly  correcting 
himself,  *^what  a  boy  I  am!" 

^''It  is  better  as  it  is,"  said  INicholas,  after  he  had 
lounged  on  a  few  paces  and  returned  to  the  same  spot. 
^^When  I  left  them  before,  and  could  have  said  good  bye 
a  thousand  times  if  I  had  chosen ,  I  spared  them  the  pain 
of  le«ve-taking,  and  why  not  uowT^  As  he  spoke,  some 
fancied  motion  of  the  curtain  almost  persuaded  him^  for 
die  uistaat>  that  Kate  was  at  the  window,  and  by  one  of 
those  strange  coBtvadictioiis  of  feeling  which  are  common 
to  «saU,  he  shrunk  involuntarily  into  a  door<way^  that 
she  m%hl  not  see  Iriia    He  smiled  at  his  own  weakaeas ; 
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said  ^God  bless  them !"  and  walked  away  with  a  lighter 
step. 

Smike  was  anxiously  expecting  him  when  he  reached 
his  old  lodgings,  and  so  was  Newman,  who  had  expended 
a  day's  income  in  a  can  of  rum  and  milk  to  prepare  them 
for  the  journey.  They  had  tied  up  the  luggage,  Smike 
diouldered  it ,  and  away  they  went,  with  Newman  Noggs 
in  company,  for  he  had  insisted  on  walking  as  &r  as  be 
could  with  them,  over-night 

^^ Which  way  T'  asked  Newman ,  wistfully. 

''To  Kingston  first,"  replied  Nicholas. 

''And  where  afterwards  T'  asked  Newman.  "Why 
won't  you  tell  mel" 

"Because  I  scarcely  know  myself,  good  friend,"  re- 
joined Nicholas,  laying  his  hand  upon  his  shoulder;  "and 
if  I  did ,  I  have  neither  plan  nor  prospect  yet,  and  might 
shift  my  quarters  a  hundred  times  before  you  could  pos- 
sibly communicate  with  me." 

"I  am  afraidyou  have  some  deep  scheme  in  your  head,^^ 
said  Newman,  doubtfully. 

"So  deep,"  replied  his  young  friend,  "that  even  I 
can't  fathom  it.  Whatever  I  resolve  upon,  depend  upon 
it  I  will  write  you  soon.'^ 

"You  won't  forget  T  said  Newman. 

"I  am  not  very  likely  to,'^  rejoined  Nicholas.  "I  have 
not  so  many  friends  that  I  shall  grow  confused  among  the 
number,  and  forget  my  best  one." 

Occupied  In  such  discourse  as  this  they  walked  on  for 
a  couple  of  hours ,  as  they  might  have  done  fbr  a  couple 
of  days  if  Nicholas  had  not  sat  himself  down  on  a  stone 
by  the  way-side ,  and  resolutely  declared  his  intention  of 
not  moving  another  st^  until  Newman  Noggs  turned  back. 
Having  pleaded  inelFectnaUy  first  for  another  half  mile, 
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and  afterwards  for  another  quarter  ,  Newman  was  fain  to 
comply,  and  to  shape  his  course  towards  Golden  Square, 
after  interchanging  many  hearty  and  affectionate  farewells, 
and  many  times  turning  hack  to  wave  his  hat  to  the  two 
wayfarers  when  they  had  become  mere  specks  in  the 
distance. 

'^Now  listen  to  me,  Smike,^'  said  Nicholas ,  as  they 
trudged  with  stout  hearts  onwards.  ^^We  are  bound  for 
Portsmouth." 

Smike  nodded  his  head  and  smiled,  but  expressed  no 
other  emotion;  for  whether  they  had  been  bound  for 
Portsmouth  or  Port  Royal  would  have  been  alike  to  him, 
so  they  had  been  bound  together. 

^^I  don't  know  much  of  these  matters,"  resumedNicho- 
las ;  ^'but  Portsmouth  is  a  sea-port  town,  and  if  no  other 
employment  is  to  be  obtained ,  I  should  think  we  might 
get  on  board  of  some  ship.  I  am  young  and  active,  and 
could  be  useful  in  many  ways.    So  could  yon/* 

''I  hope  so,''  replied  Smike.  ''When  1  was  at  that  — 
you  know  where  I  meanT' 

''Yes,  I  know,*'  said  Nicholas.  '^You  needn't  name 
the  place." 

^'Well,  when  I  was  there,"  resumed  Smike;  his  eyes 
sparkling  at  the  prospect  of  displaying  his  abilities ;  *'I 
could  milk  a  cow,  and  groom  a  horse  with  anybody.'^ 

"HaT  said  Nicholas,  gravely.  "I  am  afraid  they 
don't  usually  keep  many  animals  of  either  kind  on  board 
ship ,  and  even  when  they  have  horses,  that  they  are  not 
very  particular  about  rubbing  them  down ;  still  you  can 
learn  to  do  something  else,  you  know.  Where  there's  a 
will,  there's  a  way." 

"And  I  am  very  willing,'^  said  Smike,  brightening  up 
again. 
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^^God  kiMms  you  are,"  re}#hi€d  Nicholas;  **tiid  if 
you  fftil.)  it  shall  go  hard  but  Til  do  euoti^h  tift  us 
both" 

"Do  we  go  all  the  way  to- day  T'  asked  Smike ,  after 
a  short  silence. 

'^That  would  be  too  severe  a  trial,  even  tor  your 
willing  legs^^^  said  Nicholas,  with  a  good-humoured  smile. 
^^No.  Godalmingis  some  tliirty  and  odd  miles  from  London 
—  as  I  found  from  a  map  I  borrowed  —  and  I  purpose  to 
rest  there.  We  must  push  on  agahi  to-morrow ,  for  we 
are  not  rich  enough  to  loiter.  Let  me  relieve  you  of  that 
-buRdte ,  cotae.'^ 

"No,  no,"  rejoined  Smike,  falling  back  a  few  steps. 
^-^Don't  ask  me  to  give  it  up  to  you." 

"Why  notr'  asked  Nicholas. 

^Let  me  do  something  for  you,  at  least,^^  said  Smike. 
"You  will  liever  let  me  serve  you  as  I  ought.  You  will  never 
know  how  I  think,  day  and  nighty  of  ways  to  please  you.^' 

*^You  are  a  foolish  fellow  to  say  it,  for  I  know  it 
well,  and  see  it,  or  I  should  be  a  blind  and  senseless 
beast,"  rejoined  Nicholas.  ^*'Let  me  ask  you  a  question 
while  I  think  of  it ,  and  there  is  no  one  by,"  he  added, 
looking  him  steadily  in  the  face.  ^^Have  you  a  good 
membi^l" 

^4  don^t  know,"  said  Smike,  shaking  his  head  sorrow- 
flilly.  ^I  think  I  had  once ;  but  it's  all  gone  now  —  all 
gone. 

**Why  do  you  think  you  had  oncel"  asked  Nicholas, 
tmmmg  quickly  upon  him  as  though  the  answer  in  some 
way  helped  out  the  purport  of  his  question. 

"Because  I  could  remember  when  I  was  a  diild,*^ 
said  Smike ,  "but  that  is  very,  very  long  ago,  or  at  least 
it  seems  so.     I  was  always  confused  and  giddy  at  that 
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place  yon  took  me  firom;  asd  coidd  nerer  remember,  and 
sometimes  coaido't  eyen  uiidersland  what  tlfeey  said  to 
me.    I — let  me  see  — *  let  me  see.^ 

^^You  are  wanderiiig  now,''  said  Nichaha,  toudiiiig 
him  on  the  arm* 

"^No,"  replied  his  companion,  wKh  a  Taoaut  look.  ^I 

was  oidy  thinking  how -•"    He  shirered  invdiurtaiily 

as  he  spoke. 

^^Think  no  more  of  that  place,  for  it  is  dl  OTer,^' 
retorted  Nicholas,  fixing  his  eye  full  upon  that  of  his 
companion,  which  was  fast  settling  into  an  unmeaniag 
stupified  gaze,  once  habitual  to  him ,  and  common  even 
then.    ''Wfai^  of  the  first  day  yon  went  to  YoikshireT' 

*^Ehl"  cried  the  lad. 

^^That  was  b^re  you  began  to  lose  your  recoUectkm, 
you  know,"  said  Nidiolas  quietly.  ^'Waa  the  weather  hot 
or  coldr 

"Wet,"  replied  the  boy.  "Very  wet.  I  have  always 
said  when  it  rained  hard  that  it  was  like  the  night  I 
came:  and  they  used  to  crowd  round  and  laugh  to  see 
me  cry  when  the  rain  fell  heavily.  It  was  like  a  child 
they  sud ,  and  that  made  me.  think  of  it  more.  I  turned 
cbld.  all  over  sometimes,  for  I  could  see  myaelf  as  I  was 
then,  coming  in  at  the  very  same  door." 

"As  you  were  then,"  repeated  Nioholas,  with  assumed 
carelessness;  "How  was  thatT' 

"Such  a  little  creature,"  said  Smike,  "that  they 
might  have  had  pity  and  mercy  upon  me,  only  to  remem- 
ber it.'' 

"You  didp't  find  your  way  there  alone  I"  remilrktd 
Nicholas. 

"No,"  rejoined  Smike,  "oh  no." 

"Who  was  with  youT' 
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^^A  mm-^a  dark  withered  man;  I  have  heard  them 
aayso  at  the  school,  md  I  remembered  that  before.  I 
was  glad  to  leave  him,  I  was  afraid  oi  him;  but  they 
made  me  m<nre  afraid  of  them,  and  used  me  harder  too.'* 

^^Look  at  me,''  said  Nicholas,  wishing  to  attract  his 
fuli  attention.  ^^Iliere;  don't  turn  away.  Do  yon  re- 
mendier  no  woman,  no  kind  gentle  woman,  who  hung 
over  you  once,  and  kissed  your  lips,  and  called  yon 
hw  cMdr 

^^No,^?  said  the  poor  creature,  dbaking  his  head,  ^^n«. 
Defer." 

^*^or  any  house  but  that  house  in  Yorkshire  T 

^^No,"  rejoined  the  youth ,  with  a  melancholy  4ook: 
^^aroom^^I  remember  I  slept  In  a  room,  a  large  lone- 
aome  room  at  the  top  of  a  house,  where  there  was  a 
trap-door  in  the  ceiling.  I  have  covered  my  head  wiA 
the  clothes  often,  not  to  see  it,  for  it  frightened  me,  a 
young  child  with  no  one  near  at  night,  and  I  used  to 
wonder  what  was  on  the  other  side.  There  was  a  clock 
too,  an  old  clock,  in  one  corner.  I  remember  that,  i 
have  never  forgotten  that  room,  for  when  I  have  terrible 
dreams,  it  comes  back  just  as  it  was.  I  see  things  and 
people  in  it  that  I  had  never  seen  then ,  but  thejre  is  the 
room  just  as  it  used  to  be ;  ^^^  never  changes.^^ 

''Will  you  let  me  take  the  bundle  nowf  asked  Nicho- 
las f  abruptly  changing  the  theme. 

''No,"  said  Smike,  ''no.    Come ,  let  us  walk  on." 

He  quickened  his  pace  as  he  said  iJiis,  apparently 
under  the  impression  that  they  had  been  standing  stIU 
during  the  whole  of  the  previous  dialogue.  Nicholas 
marked  him  closeiy ,  and  every  word  of  this  conversation 
remained  indelibly  fastened  in  his  memory. 

Is  was  by  this  time  within  an  hour  of  noon ,  and  al- 
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though  a  denie  tapour  atiil  enretoped  the  city  Ihey  had 
left  aa  if  the  very  breath  of  its  busy  people  hung  over 
their  adtemea  of  gain  and  proit  and  found  greatar  attrac- 
tion there  than  in  the  quiet  region  above,  in  the  open 
comitry  it  waa  clear  and  furl  Occaaionaily  in  some  low 
apota  they  came  upon  patches  of  mist  which  the  sun  had 
not  yet  driven  from  their  strongholds;  but  these  wene 
soon  passed,  and  as  they  laboured  up  the  hills  beyond, 
it  was  pleasant  to  look:  down  and  see  how  the  slnggidi 
mass  rolled  h^afily  off  before  the  cheering  influence  or 
imjm  A  broad  fine  h^ieat  sun  li^ed  up  the  green  pas- 
tures imd  dimpled  water  with  the  semblance  of  smnmer, 
wUle  it  left  the  travellers  all  theinvigoratiBg  freshness  of 
that  early  time  of  year.  The  ground  seemed  elastic 
under  their  feet;  the  Aeep4iells  were  murfc  to  their 
ears.;  and  exhilarated  by  exercise,  and  stunulated  by  hope, 
they  pushed  onwatds  with  the  strength  of  Uons. 

The  day  wwe  on,  and  all  these  bright  colours  subsi- 
ded, and  assumed  a  quieter  tint,  like  young  hopes  sof- 
tened down  by  thne,  or  youthfiil  featurea  by  degrees 
resolving  into  the  calm  and  aerenity  of  age.  But  diey 
were  scarcely  less  beautiful  in  thdr  slow  decline  than 
ihey  had  been  in  their  prime ;  for  nature  givea  to  every 
time  and  season  some  beauties  (tf  its  own,  and  from  morn- 
ing to  uight,  as  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave,  is  but  a 
succession  of  changea  so  gentle  and  eaay,  that  we  cin 
scarcely  mark  their  progress. 

To  Gedalming  they  came  at  last,  and  here  they  bar- 
gained for  two  humble  beds,  and  slept  soundly.  In  the 
moning  they  were  astir ,  though  not  quite  so  early  as 
the  sun,  and  ^ain  afoot;  if  not  with  all  the  freshness  of 
yesterday,  still  with  enough  of  hope  and  spirit  to  bear 
them  cheerily  on. 
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Ht  was  a  barder  day's  joum^  .^an  that  they  had 
ahready  performed ,  for  there  were  lon^  and  weary  hills 
to  climb;  and  in  jonracys ,  as  in  life),  it  is  a  f;reat  deal 
CMsier  1^  go  down  hill  than  up.  However ,  they  kept  on 
with  unabated  perseverance,  and  the  hill  h»i  notyet  lifted 
its  face  to  heaven  Uuit  perseverance  will  not  fain  the 
ennunit  of  at  last. 

They  walked  upon  ihe  rim  of  the  Devil^s  Punch  Bowl, 
jnd  Smike  listened  with  gteedy  interest  as  Nicholas  read 
the  ii|scription  upon  the  stone  which,  reared  upon  that 
wild  spot,  iells  of  a  fool  and  treacherous  mnrder  comqrit- 
ted  there  by  nig^ht.  The  grass  on  which  th^y  stood  had 
onee  been  dyed  with  gore,  and  the  blood  of  tlw  murder- 
ed Mm  had  run  dowq ,  drop  by  drop ,  into  the  hollow 
which  gives  the  .place  its  name.  ^The  Devil^a  Bow^^ 
thought  Nicholas,  as  he  looked  into  Ae  vdd,  ^^never 
held  fitter  liquor  than  that!^' 

Onward  they  kept  with  steady  purpose,  and  entered 
at  length  upon  a  wide  and  spacious  teact  of  downs ,  witti 
every  variety  of  little  hill  and  plain  to  change  their  ver- 
dant surface.  Here ,  there  shot  np  almost  perpendicu- 
larly into  the  sky  a  height  so  steep,  as  to  be  hardly  acoes- 
mble  to  any  but  the  sheep  and  goats  that  fed  upon  its 
f^des,  and  there  stood  a  huge  mound  of  green ,  sloping 
and  tapering  off  so  delicately ,  and  merging  so  gently  into 
the  level  ground,  that  you  could  scarce  define  its  Hmits. 
Hills  swelling  above  each  other,  and  undulations  shapely 
«ad  uncouth,  smooth  and  rugged,  graceful  and  grotesque^ 
thrown  negligently  side  by  )Bide,  bounded  the  view  fa 
each  Section ;  while  frequently,  with  nnexpected  ndae, 
there  uprose  from  the  ground  a  flight  of  crows,  who, 
cawing  and  wheeling  round  the  nearest  hills,  as  if  uncer- 
tain of  their  course,  suddenly  poised  themselves  upon 
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tike  M^»9  and  sfciismed  down  the  long  Tifeta  df  some  open* 
ing  vallej  wiUi  the  6peed  of  very  light  itself. 

By  degrees  the  prospect  receded  more  and  more  on 
either  hand,  and  as  Ihey  had  been  shut  otit  from  rich  and 
extenslTe  scenery ,  so  they  emerged  once  again  upon  the 
open  coUh^y.  The  knowledge  that  they  were  drawing 
near  their  place  of  destination ,  gave  them  fresh  cmvage 
to  proceed;  hut  the  way  had  been  difficult,  and  they  had 
loitered  on  the  road,  and  Smike  was  tired.  Thus  twilight 
bad  already  dosed  in,  when  they  turned  off  the  path  to 
the  door  trf  a  road-mde  iHn ,  yet  twelve  miles  short  of 
Porlsmoutb. 

^^TwelTe  miles,^^  said  Nicholas,  leaning  inHh  both 
hinds  on  his  stick,  and  looking  doubtfuUy  at  Smika 

^^T^elte  long  itailes,"  repeated  the  kndlotd. 

^^Is  it  a  good  roadi"  inquired  Nicholas. 

'""Very  bad,"  said  the  kndlord.  As  of  coarse,  being 
a  landlord,  he  would  say. 

''I  Waul  to  get  on,''  obsorred  NidiolAs,  haaitating. 
*^l  acarc^ly  know  what  to  do." 

^^Don't  tet  roe  ftifluence  you,^^  r<yoine4  the  landlord. 
*''!  wouldn't  go  on  if  it  was  me." 

'^^Wouldn't  you?'  aakad  Nitsholas,  with  the  same  un- 
eontainty. 

''Not  if  I  knew  when  I  was  well  off,''  said  die  landlord. 
And  having  said  it  he  puUed  up  his  apron  ^  put  his  hands 
into  his  polokets,  ilnd  iaking  a  step  or  two  outside  the 
door^  lookod  ddwn  the  dark  road  with  an  aasuAiption  of 
great  mdifferenco* 

A  glance  at  the  toil-worn  face  of  Smike  determine 
Nidiolns ,  ^o  wilboOt  aOy  further  cdnsideratian  he  made 
up  his  mind  to  stay  where  he  was. 

The  landlord  led  them  into  the  kitchen^  and  as  there 
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was  a  food  fire  he  remarked  that  it  was  very  eoM.  If 
there  had  happeaed  to  be  a  bad  one  he  would  have  ob- 
served that  it  was  very  wamir 

^'What  can  yon  give  us  for  supper  T'  was  Nioholas'a 
natural  question. 

i^Why— what  would  yon  liker*  was  the  hndlord'a  no 
less  natural  answer. 

Nicholas  suggested  cold  meat,  but  there  was  no  cold 
meat  —  poached  eggs,  but  there  were  no  eggs — mutton 
chops,  but  there  wasn't  a  mutton  chop  within  three  miletf, 
diough  there  had  been  more  last  week  than  they  knew 
what  to  do  with ,  and  would  be  an  extraordinary  supply 
the  day  after  to-morrow. 

''Then,"  said  Nicholas,  ^'I  must  leave  it  entirely 
to  you,  as  I  would  have  done  at  first  if  you  had  allow- 
ed me." 

''Why,  then  PU  tell  you  what,"  rejokied  the  hndiord. 
"There's  a  gentleman  in  the  parknnr  tbat^s  ordered  a  hot 
beef-steak  pudding  and  potatoes  at  nine.  There's  more 
of  it  than  he  can  manage,  and  I  have  very  little  doubt 
that  if  I  ask  leave ,  you  can  sup  with  him.  I'll  do  that  in 
a  minute." 

"No,  no,"  said  Nicholas,  detahiing  him.  "I  would, 
rather  not.  I— at  least  — pshaw!  why  cannot  I  speak 
out  Here ;  you  see  that  I  am  travelling  in  a  very  humble 
manner ,  and  have  made  my  way  hither  on  foot  It  is 
more  than  probabk,  I  think,  that  the  gentleman  may 
not  relish  my  company;  and  although  I  am  the  dusty 
figure  you  see ,  1  am  too  proud  to  thrust  myself  into 
Us." 

"Lord  love  you,"  said  the  kndlord,  'it's  only  Mr. 
Crummies;  he  isn't  particular." 

"Is  he  not?'*  asked  Nicholas,  on  whose  ndnd,  to  tell 
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the  ^th^  the  prospect  of  the  tavonry  pudding  wis 
making  some  impression. 

''Not  he,"  replied  the  landlord.  ''He'U  like  your  way 
of  talking,  I  know.  But  we'll  soon  see  all  about  that. 
Juat  wait  a  minute."^ 

The  landlord  hurried  into  the  parlour  vdthout  staying 
for  further  permission,  nor  did  Nicholas  striire  to  pre- 
vent him :  wisely  considering  that  supper  under  the  cir- 
eumstances  was  too  serious  a  matter  to  trifle  with.  It 
was  not  long  before  the  host  returned  in  a  condition  of 
OHich  excitement. 

'^All  right "  he  said  in  alow  voice.  ''I  knew  he  would. 
You'll  see  something  rather  worth  seeing  in  there.  Ecod, 
how  they  are  a  going  of  it!" 

There  was  no  time  to  inquire  to  what  this  exclamation, 
which  was  delivered  in  a  very  rapturous  tone,  referred, 
for  he  had  already  thrown  open  the  door  of  the  room; 
into  which  Nicholas,  followed  by  Smike  wiA  the  bundle 
on  his  Aoulder  (he  carried  it  about  with  him  as  vigi« 
lantly  as  if  it  had  been  a  purse  of  gold),  straightway 
repaired. 

Nicholas  was  prepared  for  something  odd,  but  not 
for  something  quite  so  odd  as  the  sight  he  encountered. 
At  the  upper  end  of  the  room  were  a  couple  of  boys,  one 
^of  them  very  tall  and  the  other  very  short,  both  dressed 
as  sailors  —  or  at  least  as  theatrical  sailors ,  with  belts, 
buckler,  pigtails,  and  pistols  complete -— fighting  what 
is  called  in  play-biUs  a  terrific  combat  with  two  of  those 
abort  broad-swords  with  basket  hilts  wldch  are  commonly 
used  at  our  minor  theatres.  The  short  boy  had  gained 
a  great  advantage  over  the  tall  boy ,  who  was  reduced 
to  mortal  strait ,  and  both  were  overlooked  by  a  large 
heavy  man,  perched  against  the  corner  of  a  table,  who 
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emphatically  adjnred  ^em  to  strike  a  little  more  fire 
out  of  the  swords ,  and  they  conidn't  fail  to  bring  the 
Jiouse  dtown  on  the  very  first  nigbt 

^^Mr.  Vineent  Cmmmles;'  said  the  lioidlord  witti 
an  air  of  great  deference.  "This  is  Hie  young  g«B- 
deman.'^ 

Mr«  Vincent  Crummies  recdved  Nldielas  with  an  in- 
clination ^f  the  head^  sdnethtng  between  the  courtesy 
of  a  RoMan  emperor  and  the  nod  of  a  pot  companion ; 
and  bade  die  landlord  shut  the  door  and  begone. 

''There's  a  pictnre,^^  said  Mr.  Crummies,  motioning 
Nichohs  not  toadrance  mid  spoil  it.  ^The  little  'un  has 
hkn;  if  the  big  'un  doesn't  knock  under  in  three  seconds 
he*s  a  dead  man.     Do  that  again ,  boys^'' 

The  two  combatants  went  to  work  afresh,  and  chop- 
ped away  until  the  srtfords  emitted  a  shower  of  sparks, 
to  the  great  satisfaction  of  Mr.  Crummies,  who  appear- 
ed to  CMMider  this  a  very  great  point  indeed.  The  en*- 
gagemeni  commenced  with  about  two  hundred  chops  ad- 
ministered by  tlie  short  sailor  and  the  tall  sailor  alter- 
nately, without  producing  any  particular  result  until  the 
short  sailor  was  chipped  down  on  one  knee ,  but  this 
iras  nothing  to  him,  for  he  worked  hhnself  about  on  the 
one  knee  with  the  assistance  of  his  left  hand,  and  fought 
most  desperately  until  the  tall  sailor  chopped  his  sword 
out  of  his  grvuBf,  Now  Hie  inference  was,  that  the  short 
sailor,  reduced  to  this  extremity,  would  give  in  at  once 
and  C17  ipiarter,  but  instead' of  that  he  all  of  a  sudden 
drew  a  large  pistol  from  hia  belt  and  presented  it  at  the 
fisoe  of  the  tall  sailor,  who  was  so  overcome  at  this  (not 
expecdng  It)  that  he  let  the  short  sailor  pick  up  hia 
swrad  and  begin  again.  Then  the  chopping  recommen- 
ced, aad  a  variety  of  &ncy  diops  were  administered  on 
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^odi>ii4t8v:Budh  as  vHps  ^^calt  widi. the  left  hand  and 
under  the  leg  and  ovei^  the  right  shoulder  and  lovier  tb^ 
left,  and  when  the  sh9i:t  sailqr  made  a  vigortfHs^ciit  at 
Ihe  tall  iAilpK>  legs,  wbiGh  would  hare  shaved  them 
clean  off  if  it  had  taken  effect,  the  tall  sailor  jiimp^ 
over  the  short  sailor's  sword,  wherefore  to  balance  the 
master  and  make  it  all  fair,  the  tall  sailor  administered 
the  same  cut  and  the  short  sailor  jumped  over  AiV  sword. 
After  this  there  was  a  good  deal  of  dodging  about  and 
hitching  up  oif  the  inexpressibles  in  the  absence  of  bracei^ 
and  then  the.  short  saOor  (who  was  the  moral  ciiaracter 
evidently,  for  he  always  had  the  best  of  it)  m^de  a  vio.- 
lent  demonstration  and  closed  with  the  tall  sailor,  who 
after  i  few  unavaiUng  struggles,  went  down  and  expired 
in  great  torture  as  the  short  sailor  put  his  foot  upon  his 
breast  and  hhnteA  a  bole  lA  hhn  througb  ahd  through. 

''Thatt'tt  be  a  dottMe  encore  if  yotf  take  care,  boys,** 
said  Mr.  Crununlesw  "You  hi^d  betted  get  ydur  whid 
DOW,  and'  dumgie  your  clothes.^'  . 

'■  Haviogtaddrtssad  these  words  to  the  conbataikji,  be 
«doled  Nibhoktt,  who  then  observed  that  the  fmemi 
Mir.  Crummies  w*  Quite  proportionate  in  size  to  hfa 
body )  that  be  bad  a  very  full  under-lip,  a  hoarse  voice, 
aa  Aougb  he  were  in  the  habit  4rf  shouting  xety  much, 
and  very  usiiort  blank  faiir,  itbaved  off  netfrly  to  the 
crown  of  his  head-^to  admit  (as  he  afterwards  tearnt) 
rf  his  more  easily  wearing  cbariK^ler  wigs  of  any  shape 
or  patterns 

'^What  ^yOQ  tidnk  of  that,  ^y  biqtilred  Mr. 
Cmmmles. 

''Vei^  goodly  mdtcd— capital,''  answered  Nichohis. 

^You  wbn^t  acie  sndi  boys  as  those  very  often,  I 
think,'- said  Mr«  Grammlei; 
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^   '•*M4«ehr  6rSBaMi^.  Cnrtiriil^.       ^   :  ^    '  -  ' 

W  mean  if  th^y  Mei'e  a  little  iriore  of  i  s^a^,*'*  said 
Ntehbksj  fexpWirilng  hitn^elf.  '    ' 

'^SizeT  repeated  Mr.  Crummies  ^^^  "why /it*8  the 
lery  essence  of  the  combat  that  there  sEould  he  a  foot 
or  two  Vetween  them.  How  are  you  to  get  up  fie  sym- 
pathies of  the  audience  in  a  le^timate  manner,  if  ther^ 
ish^t  a  little  man  contending  agaiiist  a  great  ohe--iuiless 
IherVs  at  least  bve  to  oncp  and  we  havenH  hands  enougfa 
A)r  that  tiusiness  in  our  company.** 

^••I  sf  e,"  replied  Nicholaa.  "I  beg  j^qur  pa/rdoi^  ^'bat 
didn^t  ecQur.  to  me,  t  ^confess.'' ,  ,     , 

/4t>  t}ie.  maifi  point/*  M9^i  ^r^Cfunusim-f  "I  (»poii 
at^Fortsiiiputh.thQ..day  after  to-OMnrew*  If  you're  going 
jtbpire,  iji^plt  ifito  the  theatre,  and  se.e  Jm^w  ^t'l|ileH/' 

Nicholas  promised  to  do  lio  if  he  ^goald^  ndi.dfajfli^; 
4kich9k  utar  tbe  fire<  feU  into  v^^fVPOMifion .  witi^  the 
Aiain^er  ai^  onc^  He  wis  wei^  idkativtf  add  <loimiiiri 
4^iftj  Miimuitkted  periiqps  not  oi^y  hy  kU  aitei^l  dl«- 
f«ritioa4  but  by  the  spifita  msd  water  hd  lAf^  ^erjr 
flenlif Hlly ,  or  .  tke  Miiiff  which  he  took  i»:lalr|fe  ^ua^- 
Ij^ea  fr0m  «•  piece  -of  whitey4irown' paper  ki  hib  wdett- 
«ttal  po«kel» .  He  laid  open  kit  ai&irs  without  the  sandlett 
v^rT«9  itnd  deacanlod  at  some  length  up oa  the  m^lils 
of  his  company,  and  the  acquirements  of  his  faoiilj,  of 
bdlh '  of.  which  the  tw»  broad-sword  bDfjrs  iorMed  an 
honourable  portion.  There  was  to  be  a  gaiheiiiig  it 
sejWed  of  Ih^  difineiii;  liidM ts  ini  genlkmeii  tl  Ports- 
^mpi^ao^  IhenflHtoiHrf  whiHier  the  fatiier  and  sons 
were  ^oceeding  (not  for  the  Iragidai*  seatfoil^  but  ia  tbe 
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colirie  of  m  windering  speciiktioft)^  altet  folfflUng  an 
aigagement  at  GuMfbid  with  the  greatest  appkuse. 

^^¥ou  jare  goiag  Aat  wi^^"  asked  the  imuiager. 

^Ye-yes,*^said  Nicholas-    "Yes,  I  am.  " 

^'Do  you  know  the  town  at  all  T  inquired  the  ma-^ 
tm^ew,  who  seenM  to  consider  himself  entitled  to  the 
same  confidence  as  he  had  himself  exhibited. 

''No,''  replied  Nicholas. 

''Never  tharer 

'^Neven" 

Mr.  Yinctet  CrttBHules  gvre  m  short  dry  coogh,  as 
BMCh  as  to  s^,  "If  yon  1roft*t  he  communieative^  you 
won't;"  and  took  so  many  pinches  of  smiff  from  the 
piece  of  paper,  one  after  another,  that  Ni^oks  quite 
wondered  where  it  all  went  to. 

WMle  he  was  thus  engaged,  Mr.  Ctvtamdes  looked 
from  time  to  time  with  great  interest  at  Smike^  with 
whom  he  had  appeared  considerably  strnck  from  the 
first.  He  hjad  now  fallen  asleep  ^  and  was  nodding  in 
his  chair. 

"Excnse  my  saying  so/'  sa&d  the  -manager,  leaning 
orer  to  Niobolas,  and  shiking  hia  Toiee,  "but— what  m 
capital  comtenance  yonr  friend  has  got!  *' 

"Poor  fellow!"  said  Nicholas^  with  a  half  smile,  "I 
wish  it  wtTt  9  little  more  plnn^  and  leas  haggard." 

"Pinmp!"  exclaimed  the  manager,  quite  horrified, 
"you'd  spdl  it  for  ever." 

"^00  you  thk&  sor 

''''Think  so,  sir!  Why,  as  he  is  nowV  said  the  ma- 
nager, striking  his  knee  emphatically;  "withoat  a  pad 
w^n  his  body,  and  hardly  a  tondh  of  paint  upon  his 
face,  he'd  make  such  an  actor  far  Hie  ^nred  bosiness 
as  was  nerer  seen  in  this  country.    Only  let  him  be 
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tolerably  well  tip  in  Hie  Apotiiecary  in  Romeo  and  Ju- 
liet with  the  alighteat  possible  <lab  of  red  on  the  tqp  of 
his  nose,  and  he'd  be  certadn  of  Ihree  rounds  the  mo- 
ment he  put  his  head  ont  of  the  praoticable  door  in 
the  front  grootes  0.  P/' 

^^Yon  view  him  with  a  professionial  eye,"  said  PBcbo* 
las,  lauglung. 

'*And  well  I  may,"  rejoined  the  manager,  ^'I  never 
saw  a  young  fellow  so  regularly  cut  out  for  that  line 
since  IVe  been  in  the  profession,  and  I  played,  the-heavy 
children  when  Iwas  eighteen  months  old."   .  . 

The  appearance  of  tte  beef-steak  pudding,  whidi 
came  in  simultaneously  with  the  Junior  Yinoent  Ccunn 
mleses, turned  the  conversation  to  other. matters^andiUr 
deed  for  a  time  stopped  it  akogctberr  TlicBe  two  yoimg. 
gentlemen  wielded  their  Icnives  and  forks  with  scarcely 
less  address  than  their  broad-swordi,  and  as  the  whole 
party  were  quite  as  sharp  set  a&  either  class  of  wea^ 
pons,  there  was  no  time  for  talking  untfl  the  supper  bad 
been  disposed  of. 

The  master  Crummleses  had  no  sooner  swAttowed 
the  last  procurable  morsel  of  food  tlian  they  evinced, 
by  various  half-suppressed  yawns  and  stretchings  of 
their  limbs,  an  obvious  inclination  to  retire'  for  the 
night,  whicli  Smike  had  lietrayed  still  more  strongly: 
he  having,  in.  the  course  of  the  meal,  fallen  asleep  seve- 
ral times  while  in  the  very  act  of  eating.  Nicholas 
therefore  proposed  that  they  should  break  up  at  once, 
but  the  manager  would  by  no  means  hear  of  it,  rowing 
that  he  had  prombed  himself  the  pleasure  of  inviting 
his  new  acquaintance  to  share  a  liowl  of  pundi,  and 
that  if  he  declined,  he  should  deem  it  very  nnhandaome 
behaviour. 
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^Let  4kem  fo/'  said  Mn  Vincent  CrnhunlaH  "mi 
we'll  have  it  snugly  and  ootily  together  hj  the  fire." 

Nicholas  was  not  modi  disposed  to  sleep,  bemg  in 
trufli  too  aaxioQs,  so  after  a  littie  demur  he  accepted 
tifte  offer,  and  having  excha/Hged  a ,  abfJi^e  of  the  hand 
irith  the  young  Crammleses ,  and  the  manager  having 
on  his  part  bestowed  a  most  affectionate  benediction  on 
Smike,  he  sat  himself  down  opposite  to  that  gentleman 
by  the  fire-side  to  assist  in.  emptying  the  bowl,  which 
soon  afterwards  appeared,  steaming  in  a  manner  whicli 
was  quite  exhilarating  to  behold ,  and  sending  forth  a 
most  grateful  and  inviting  fragrance.  ^ 

,  But,  despite  the  pundi  and  the  manager,  who  told 
«  variety  of  stories,  and  smolced  tobacco  from  a  pipe, 
and  inhaled  it  in  the  shape  of  snuff,  with  a  most  asto- 
nishing power,  Nicholas  was  absent  and  dispirited.  His 
thoughts  were  in  his  old  home,  and  when  they  reverted 
to  his  present  condition,  the  uncertainty  of  the  morrow 
cast  a  gloom  upon  him,  which  liis  utmost  efforts  were 
unable  to  dispel.  His  attention  wandered ;  although  he 
beard  the  manager's  voice,  he  was  deaf  to  what  he 
said,  and  when  Mr.  Vincent  Crummies  concluded  the 
history  of  some  iong  adventure  with  a  loud  iaugh,  and 
an  inquiry  what  Nicholas  would  have  done  under  the 
same  circumstances ,  he  was  obliged  to  mal^e  the  best 
apology  in  his  power,  and  to  confess  his  entire  igno^ 
ranee  of  all  he  had  been  tallying  about. 

"Why  so  I  saw,^'  obs^ved  Mr.  Cfiunmles.  *^You>e 
uneasy  in  your  mind.   What's  the  matter?" 

Nicholas  could  not  refrain  from  smiling  at  the  ab- 
mpinesi  of  the  question,  but  thinking  it  scarcely  Worth 
while  to  parry  it,  owned  that  he  was  under  some  ap- 
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prehensloitt  lest  he  miglit  not  aucceed  is  tte  ^l^^ct 
which  had  faroagfat  him  to  thtt  part  of  die  coutitary. 

""And  what'W  thati"  ifl(M  ibe  manager. 

^^Gctiing  nometfiing  to  do  whieh  will  keep  me  and 
my  poor  fellow-traveller  In  the  ooramon  necessaries  •f 
Bfe,^'  said  Nfeholas.  ^^That*8  the  trtith;  yon  gtfessed  It 
long  ago^  I  dare  saj^  so  I  may  as  well  have  the  credit 
6t  telling  it  yon  with  a  good  gt'ace.'^ 

^^What's  to  be  got  to  do  at  Portsmouth  more  than 
anywhere  else  t*'  aslced  Mr.  Vincent  Crummies,  melting 
the  sealing-wax  on  the  stem  of  his  pipe  in  the  candle, 
and  rolling  it  out  afresh  with  his  little  finger. 

^^There  are  many  vessels  leaving  the  port,  I  sup- 
pose,'* replied  Nicholas.  '^I  shall  try  for  a  berth  in 
some  ship  or  other.  There  is  meat  and  drink  there, 
at  all  events.*' 

^^Salt  meat  and  new  rum;  pease-pudding  and  chaff- 
biscuits,^'  said  the  manager,  taking  a  whiff  at  his  pipe 
to  keep  it  alight,  and  returning  to  his  woric  of  embellish- 
ment. 

^^Qne  may  do  worse  than  tlut,*'  said  Nicliolas.  ^^I 
fi^  rough  i^  I  believe^  ^n  well  as  moat  men  of  my  agQ 
9fiA  previous  habits." 

^You  need  be  able  to,*'  said  the  manager,  **if  you  go 
OA  board  ship ;  but  you  won't." 

^^Whynotr 

^^Because  there's  not  a  skipper  or  mate  that  would 
tliink  you  worth  your  salt ,  when  he  could  get  a  prac- 
tised hand,"  replied  the  manager;  ^and  they  as  plentl* 
fol  there  as  the  oysters  in  the  streets.^' 

^What  do  you  mean  ¥'  asked  Nichohi,  ilafmed  Igr 
this  prediction,  and  the  confident  tone  hi  ^hich  it  had 
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h^miaiUfi.  '^Mmknart  ml  b4rn<  aUf  sciimM^ :  They 
must  be  iretrc49 1  stippnsef'^. 

Mr.  Vincent  Crummies  nbdAei  his;  head.  '^Tbey 
iMst;  bnt-nbltftt  ytovrage^  9t  fMv  yodnf  gentfemen 
like  •you;'...      ^l"-!  •  -.  ♦ 

There  Wat, a  fmaiB*  -The  cnuateBUioe  of  Nicbohs 
f<dl|  Miilite^iuiea  rvefully  a(t:At  ire« 

^Does  na  other  profession  occur  to  yoHi,  whkh  a 
yotog  niii  ,W  ytmx  figure,  and  >addpes»  imald  taKe  op 
easily,  ind  MftiStbe  worldio  vd^anta^e' iii9!^  askedthe 

I'^IIbjriittU  Nidi6lft8^siMikiii9iii8.]ie^     /  ,  i 

:  ^^hy^  thMvl^U'tell  ^mvM9,'^  ku'aMt.  €rmiiiiiles< 
throwing^  his  pipe  into  the  fire ,  and  raising:  his  v^Aim 
fflhp^stigCfe'M.  .  ; .  :  .v>  ,      "    ..  .   't  '  ..,   ^.- 

fVrhe«te§^t^',  cided  Nlchohsy  In  iafuMce  ahnttai  eft 
load.  '     '■  ,   '    '^^   ■.■'  . ./.   .:  :'.  '  ' 

'  ;>'Tbe  Aeatrical  piafoaa>an,"  ^^i  Mr;  Vincent 
GnmtmicfcH  Lam  kfttlM  theatrical  prafession  myaeUii  niy 
svifie  is '  in.  4he  thaatriM  prliifesslati,  my  chiidr»  at^e  in  tte 
tbeatvioai  pik>f6aHlon#  I  had  a  dog  »that  iived  an^'^^iad 
in  it  firom  a  pnppy ;  and  my  chaise-pony  goes  on  in  Tl> 
monr  the  Tartar.  TAMag  ybn  ont,  and  your  iriend 
too^  !  )Sary<  the . woifdj  I  yamt  >  novelty/' 
.  ^I  Ate  i  knttwantything  about  it!;"  t^ned  Mchdas^ 
iHM»se  hutath  l^ad  i^eenfilmost  tek^n  aiv^^by  ihis  sad- 
den proposal,  ^^l  never  aqted  a  part  in  my  'life,  exoepi 
at  schboi*"^  '•,•''  .,,-..:;'' 

•'There's  genteel  comedy  in  yotir  walk  and  •  manner, 
}iitienj|»  tragedy  In  your  eye5  and  ^uch-^and^g^  Ad^  in 
i/mH  hmgh,''  *ta&d  ;fb.  .Vuioent  CMimmles;  ^f"  Yoani  do 
48  Vfiell^  if  yM  hud  thMght  bf  iiOtMiig  «l|i^  biit  ifae 
lamps,  firom-y«iir*birth  dowii«'drd$/^'''    •'    •    *' 
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Hichobstlioiqifal^oC  tte  «ii]l  aniMiit  of  imtSidiaiige 
there  would  remain  in  his  podeet;  ffter  piyteg  the  ia^ 
ifemibfUzindhoihesltstedic  .    ^    . 

^'^'Yoa  catt  be  usefiil  io  us  in  atfaundr^  iwiiyik^*^  nmi 
Mr.  Cnimmles.  ^^Think  what  capital  bills  a  maiv  of  yoni' 
edtteati^n -could  write 'for  thd  shi^w^dows/'  -  * 

«^Well,  I  think  I  ednld  manage  that  depaftneilt,'! 
said  Nieholasv  .»    .  j    .  :■ 

^To  be  «ure' j3oa  could, ''i  jrepUed  Mr.  Ommmlew. 
^f!F(Jbr  further  particulars  see  small  hand-bilk '■^r^'O 
might  have  half  a  volume  in  every  one  of  thenu  -  Pieces 
too;  why,  you  could  write  us  a  piece  to 'Mng  out' the 
whole  strength  of  .yie\coinpai^9  whenever  we.  wanted 
onev-"  '  M      ...  .1  ...,',.    .-  ^    u,  \  .  ■'  ■:' 

^4  am  not  quite  so  confident  about  that;,^V'Teplfed 
Mckoksv  '^^•But  I  tdarc  say  1  cdiild  scriUk  sometUng 
now  and  then  that  would  suit  you."  --' 

^vw^'li  Mre  a  new  diow-fliepe  out  dkActlyv"  ^id 
tiie  manager*  ^^Let  me  see-^^peealiar  vesdurces:  of  this 
etftablishment*— new.  and  splefdid  scenery^  yoiv  most 
manage  to  iiitrodlice  a  real  pump  aiid=  tii[0  wasUng* 
tiibs."  ;  : 

^Into  the  piece!"  said  Nichdas.: 

^^'Yes,**  replied  the  manager.  ,  ^^L. bought  'era-cheap^ 
at  a  sale  the  other  day;  and  th^ll  come  in  adfldrably* 
Tint's  the  London  plan.  They  look .  up  aome  dresaiis^ 
a«d' properties,  and < have  a  piece  written. to  fit  them* 
Most  of  the  theatres  keep  an  author  on  purpose.'" 
.     ^hideedr  cried. Niehplas. 

>^QIi  yes,^  «aid  the  manager;  ^^a  common  thiag.  Ittl) 
look  ireiyweU  in.  the^  bills  in. separate  lines^^lleal 
piimiit-Js^ndM  t«b>t— Qreat  attracUmi!  You  don't 
happen  to  be  anything  .of  an  artisl^  do  jioiiit!"       .- 
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^That  is  not  one  of  my  accomplishments,"  rejoined 
Nicholas. 

''''Ah!  Then  it  om't  be  belpedy'  said  the  manager. 
^4f  you  had  been,  we  might  have  had  a  large  woodcut 
of  Uie  last  scene  for  the  posters ,  showing  the  whole 
depth  of  the  stage,  with  the  pump  and  tubs  in  the 
i^dile;  but  however,  if  you're  n^t,  tt  can't  be  helped." 

^^What  should  I  get  for  aU  this  r  inquired  Nicholas, 

after  a  few  moments'  reflection.    ^'Could  I  live  by  it?" 

•   ^lire  hy  iti"  said  the  manager.    ^^Ulce  a  j^ce. 

With  your  own  salary,   and  your  friend's,  and  your 

wrilingB,  you'd  make-rah !  you'd  mai^aa  pound  Jt  week!'* 

*'You  don't  say  so.'' 

^I  do  indeed,  and  if  we  had  a  r^n  of  good  houses,^ 
nearly  double  the  mon^." 

Nicholas  shrugged  hia  shoulders,  but  sheer  destitu- 
tion was  before  him;  and  if  be  could  summon  fortitude 
to  undergo  the  extremes  of  want  and  hardship,  for  what 
had  he  rescued  his  helpless  charge  if  it  were  only  to 
bear  as  hard  a  fate  as  that  from  which  he  had  wrested 
biral  It  was  easy  to  tliink  of  seyenfy  miles  as  no- 
tbing^whenhe was  hi  ^e  same  tpwn  with  the  man  who 
had  treated  him  so  ill  and  roused  his  bitterest  thpughts; 
but  now  it  seemed  £ir  caiougb.  What  if  he  went  ah- 
toad^  and  his  mother  or  Kate  were  to  die  the  while  1 

Without  more  deliberation  he  hastOy  declared  tliat 
it  was  a  bargain,  and  gave  Mr.  Vincent  Crummies  his 
hand  upon  it. 
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CHAPTER  XXm. 

Treati  of  the  Company  of  Mr.  Vincent  Crummies,  and  of  his 
Aftairo,  domestic  and  theatrical. 

Ab  Mr.  Onifliiide»  iiad  a  strange  four^lefged  UkuX 
ki  the  inii  stables,  whleh  he  called  a  pony^  Mid  a  ve- 
hicle of  onkaawit  design,  on  which  he  bestowed  the 
appelhtien  of  a  fonr-wheeled  phaeton,  Niekolaa  pro- 
ceeded on  his  Journey  next  morning  with  greater  ease 
than  he  had  expected:  the  manager  and  hhnself  occvpy^ 
ing  the  front  seat^  and  the  Master  Crnnunleses  and 
Smike  being  packed  toge Aer  behind ,  in  cenipany  with 
a  wicker  basket  defended  from  wet  by  a  stout  oilriLin^ 
in  which  were  tlie  broad-swords,  pistob,  pigtails,  nauti- 
cal costumes,  and  ether  professional  necessaries  of  Hie 
Aforesaid  young  gentlemen. 

The  pony  took  his  time  upon  the  road,  and^-*pes^ 
sibly  hi  consequence  of  hfs  theatrical  education — erineei 
every  now  and  then  a  strong  inclhiatlon  to  lie  dbwtt. 
Howerw,  Mr»  Vhicent  Crummies  kept  Un  up  prclty 
welt,  by  jerkhig  the  rehi,  and  plying  the  whip;  anA 
when  these  means  failed,  and  the  animal  came  to  a 
stand ,  the  elder  Master  Crummies  got  out  and  kicked 
him.  By  dint  of  these  enceuragements ,  he  Wfts  per* 
suaded  to  mote  from  time  to-  time,  and  they  Jogged  o» 
(as  Mr.  Crummies  truly  observed)  very  comfovtably  for 
all  parties. 

^^He's  a  good  pony  at  bottom,"  said  Mr.  Crununles, 
turnhig  to  Nicholas. 

He  might  have  been  at  bottom,  but  he  certainly  was 
not  at  top,  seehig  that  his  coat  was  of  the  roughest  and 
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imst  JS^atmrr^  kind;  60,  Niehelm  merely  obsretreff, 
that  be  shouldn't  wonder  if  ]i«  WM. 

^^Mtihiy  and  many  fa  the  circuit  this  pony  has  gone,*' 
aM  Mr.'  OraMiileB,  fficfchi|^  him  akflfhily  on  the  eyelfd 
for'  old  tecfjitaiAlance'  vAt:  ^'Be  ii^  'qnKc  one  of  na. 
Hta  ni6ither  wiia  on  th«  nUigt.  '*     ' 

'^'Wkst  <she,  ittdeedr^  rtgofnetf  WdkolAA 

<%he  ate  apple-pie  at  a  circus  Mr  upwards  of  fomv 
teen  yeara,^'  «afd  -Ihe  maiAgei* ;  *Hb^ei  pistols,  and  went 
tb  hed'hi'a  nlghtcAp';  and^^  in  Aort<  t«ok  the  low  co- 
iiie8y  entirely;'  Hia  fktfcer  w«  a  dancer/" 

<^as  he  at  all  distlngulslierfr  * 

^'Not  very,'^  said  the  manager.  ^'Hc  was  rather  a 
low  sort  of  pony.  The  fact  is,  that  he  had  been  origi- 
nally jobbed  oirt  by  the  day,  and  he  never  quite  got 
oter  his  old  habits.  He  was  clever  in  melodrama  too, 
but  top  broad— too  broad.  When  the  mother  died,  he 
took  the  port-wine  business/^  - 

'^The  port- wine  business !  *'  cried  Nicholas. 

^^JDiinking  port-wJne  with  the  iclown,"  said  the  ma- 
nager^ ^^b^t  lie  w«i  g^oiedy,  and  pne  nig^Kl  bii  off  the 
bowl  of  th^^Jusa^  andi  cM^ed  himself  so  that  his  ¥iil« 
gar%  wa9  tko  d^th  of  him  at  }f^"  , 

The  dUactedant  of  tkia  Jll<«tamd  '»fa»a  reqidring 
itM»eaaed.  atftentidn  irom  -Mr.  Gmtoimlea  aa  he  progrosa«« 
ed  in  hla  day's  work,  that  gentleman  had  veay  Utdv 
tine  for  conversatioii,  and  Hkholaa  waa  th«a  left  at 
leisure  to  enfertafai*  himself  wiili  hk  own  thaiigfate  imtfl 
thogi  mrAytAiMk  the  drawbridge  at  Portsmouth,  when 
Mr.  Cmiiim£la  puUed  up. 

*^VH  set  down  here,"  said  the  manager,  '^and  the 
boys  win  take  Mm  tound  td  the  stable,  and  call  at  my 
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be  taken  there  for  tbe  present."     ., 

Thanking  JIfr.yincent  CrunmileA  {i^r  ibii^.j^iUigmg 
Offfer,  Nidialas  jiimfed  out^  and,  givingr  Smke  h^.vm, 
accompanjied  th^  manager  up  High  S^^et.  on,  thqir.way, 
to  the  theatre,  feeling  nervous-  and  iMicpmfopr^)f)e^ 
enough  at  the  prospect  of  an  immediate  introduQi^op  to  a 
scene  so  new  to  hua. 

The^L  passed  a  gi{eat:many  hUb  parted  «giri|W9f  <ti^ 
walls  and  displayed  in  windows,  wherein  tliCc  qfuqe^  of; 
Mr.  Vincent  Craminles,  Mrs.  Vinc^t  C|ruinii4es^  Minster 
Crummies,  Mast 
were  printed  in  ^ 
in  yery  small  on< 
in  which  was  a  i 
oil,  with  an  undc 
through  a  dark  p 
threaded  a  little 
and  emerged  up< 

"Here  we  ar( , 

It  was  not  very  light,  but  Nicholas  found  himself 
close  to  the  first  entrance  on  the  promptei^^s  side,  among 
bare  walls,dusty  scenes,  mildewed  clouds,  hefcvlly  daubed 
draperies,  and  dirty  floors.  He  looked  abbut  Mm ;  ceilbg, 
pH,  boxes,  gallery,  orchestra,  fittings^  and  decorations 
of  every  kind,— dl  looked  coarse,  cold  .^  gloolny,  and 
wretched. 

"Is  this  a  theatre  T'  whispered  Smike,  in  amaiement; 
"I  thought  it  was  ft  bUie  of  light  and  finery."      < 

"Why,  so  it  is,"  reptied  Nichelas,  hwdly  leas  sur- 
prised; ^Hl>ut  not  by  day ,  Smike  ^  not  by  4ay«"  ■  •■ 

The  manager's  voice  recalled  him  frAm  a^  more  careful 
inspection  of  the  buildfaigi  tp  the  oppodte  side  of  the 
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pprotcQirimii^  wlHSpre,  at  «  g«udl  mthogtny  taUe  lAUx 
ncketyl^l^l^d^f  i|ii4bl<Nig  «lia^,  Mt  t  itont,  portlj 
Femaie^  app«reB%  between  forty  .and  fifty,  in  « tarnidied 
lilk  cloak  ,  with  her  httanet  dmfliiig  by  the  strings  in 
\mx  iMMid^  and  her  hair  (of  wUah  die  had  a  great  quan- 
tity )  braided  in  a  large  f estooto  ever  eaeh  temple. 

^^Mr^  Jfdinaan,"  said  the  manager  (for  Nicholas  had 
given  th«  name  wMch  Nesrman  Neggs  had  bestowed  npon 
him  io  his  conversation  with  Mrs.  Kenwigs),  ^4et  me  in- 
trodoceMrs.  VhM>ent  Grammles.'' 

'i  am  1^  to  see  you ,  Sir,''  said  Mrs.  VhicenI 
Crumndes,!  in  a  sepulohial  voiee.  ^^I  am  very  ghMl  to  see 
yo«i  a«d, still  more. happy  to  hail  yoa  as  a  pvoadshig 
monber  of  our  ooiy«." 

,  The  lady  ahookNicholas  liy  thehand  as  she  addressed 
him  in  these  terms^he  saw  it  was  a  large  one,  but  had 
not  ei^ected  qirite  such  an  iron  grip  as  that  with  whieb 
she  honoured  biflu 

''And  tUm''  said  the  laify ,  crossing  to  Smfte,  as  tra- 
gic actresses  cross  when  they  obey  a  stage  direction)  ''and 
th&i  is  the. other.    You  too,  are  welcome,  Shr." 

'^Hell  do,  I  tUnk ,  my  dear  r  add  the  manager,  U* 
Ung  a  pinch  of  snnff. 

"Hq  is  admirable,"  repUed  the  Jady.  "ioi  acquisition, 
indeed." 

As  JMn.  Vincent  Crummies  re^crooaed  back  to  the 
table,  there  bounded  on  to  thestage  from  some n^ste- 
ripua inlet,  a  little  girl  in  a  dirty  white  frodc  with  tucfca 
up  to  the  knees,  short  trousers ,  sandaled  shoes,  white 
spencer,  pink  gauie.bonnet,  green  veil  and  curi-^ers, 
who  tnsned.  a  pironette,  cut  twice  in  the  air,  turned 
another  pirouette,,  then  looking  off  at  the  opposite  wmg 
sbrfekedy  bounded  forward  to  within  six  tedi6s  of  the 
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tree  nome  biteiicfll  cncbslty ,  reseinbHng  «  fiHmll  ^ckled 
cabbage,  Mid  oSwtei  it  to  the  maiden,  .who  at  fital 
ffFfiiiidn't  bare  i!,  b«t  on  tbe  aannge  aheHding  tears  relent* 
ed.  Then  the  wmge  jumped  for  joj;  then  the  maiden 
jumped  for  rapture  at  the  sweet  ameU  of  the  pickled  tab- 
bage.  Then  the  savage  and  the  maiden  daneed  violentiy 
together,  and,  indly,  ^e «if<ge  dtoppdd  dewit  on  one 
knee,  airi  the  maidMi  alaod  on  oae  leg  vpon  hia  ether 
knee;  thus  eenekdrnf  the  baUet,  and  learhig  the  speeta^ 
tors  in  a  st^e  of  pieaaing  uncertahitj,  wh^ether  she 
would  ultimately  marry  the  aanrage,  or  retmn  t*  bev 
fiiends. 

''Very  well  indeed,''  aald  Mr.  Orumndes;  ^Hbmw>r 

^^myor  laried  Nicholas,  resoWed  tonakw  the  heal 
ftfeverythug.    ''Beeultfuir 

''TUa,  8ir/V  s«U  Mr.  Vincent  Orummlea,  bringins 
the  maiden  forward,  ^^tbis  is  the  in&nt  phenomenon  -*-*. 
Mi««  Njbetta  C^nunmleB.*' 

''Your  daughterr  m^iired  Nieboias. 
. .  '^My  daiugbter  —  my  daughter,''  replied  Mr.  Youenl 
Cmmmfea;  ''the  Idol  of  invery  plaee  we  go  into ,  8ir. 
We  b«re  had/CompIiiMitary  letters  about  tbn  girl.  Sir, 
firom  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  almost  every  town  is 
Bnghuid." 

''I  am  not  surprised  at  that,'*  said  Nicholas ;  ^4he  must 
be  quite  a  natural  genius." 

''Qiitte  a* r  M^i  CnuBmleaalopped;  language  was 

not.  p^weifnl  enough  to  describe  the  litfuit  phenomenon, 
m  tell  you  what,  Sir^''  he  said;  ''the  talent  of  this  child 
Is  not  to  be  imngined.  She  must  be  seen ,  Sbr  ^seen  — 
t»  be  ever  so  fainlly  appreciated.  There;  go  to  your 
mother^  my  deav." 

''May  I  ask  how  old  she  is  T  mquired  Nicholaa. 
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^'You  miy,  Slr^**  replied  Mr.  CitiiniBtes,  looktag 
steadily  In  his  questlonei^s  fcce  as  some  men  do  when 
th^  have  doubts  ahout  behig  impUdtly  belief  ed  in  what 
they  are  going  to  say.    ^'She  is  ten  years  of  age,  Sir.^^ 

''Not  moref ' 

^Not  a  day^** 

''Dear  me!"  said  Nlchofam,  ""it's  eitraordtnary/' 

It  was ;  for  the  iaAint  phenomenon ,  thongh  of  short 
statore,  had  a  comparatively  aged  countenance,  and  had 
moreover  been  precisely  the  same  age — not  perhaps  to 
the  fail  extent  of  the  memory  of  the  oldest  inhabitant, 
bat  certainly  for  five  good  years.  But  she  had  been 
kept  up  >  late  every  night,  and  put  upon  an  unlimited  allow* 
ance  of  gin  and  water  from  infiuicy,  to  prevent  her 
growing  tall,  and  perhaps  this  system  of  trainiog  had 
produced  hi  the  infant  phenomenon  these  additional 
phenomena. 

''While  this  short  dialogue  was  going  on,  the  gen- 
tleman who  had  enacted  the  savage  came  up ,  with  his 
walkfaig-shoes  on  his  feet,  and  his  slippers  in  his  hand, 
to  witldn  a  few  paces,  as  if  desfarous  to  join  in  the  con- 
versation,  and  deemhig  this  a  good  opportunity  he  put 
feMsword. 

^'Talent  there,  Sfar,"  said  the  savage,  nodding  towards 
Miss  Crummies.  • 

Nicholas  assented. 

"Ahl  said  the  actor,  aettfaig  his  teeth  together,  and 
drawing  in  his  breath  with  a  Ussfaig  sound,  ''die  oughtn't 
to  be  in  the  provhices,  she  ouf^V 

"What  do  you  meanT  asked  the  manager. 

"I  mean  to  say,''  repHed  the  other,  vrarmly,  "that 
ahe  is  too  good  for  countiy  boards,  and  that  ahe  ought 
to  be  in  one  of  the  laige  houses  in  London,  or  nowhere; 


y  Google 


NIOHOKAS  MUfKUBBT.  401 

mi  I  telli^^oii  nmit^  wiilioiit  nindng  tbe  nntter,  iimtiti^ 
wisb't  for  cwnjr  aad  jeakusy  in  sopne  qunter  that  you 
kmm'  of  ^  dliet  woiild  be;  Potfahpa  yttt'li  introduce  me 
bere^  Mc-Qruiiniiles*^^ 

^^Mr.  Folair,"  stid  fbe^jMuafet ,  protentteg  hfan  to 
Niekolas.  '   .     . 

"^Hippy  U  Itoov  you ,  Sir;'  Mr.  Folsir.  touted  the 
brim  of  his  bat  with  his  forefinger,  and  then  shook  hands. 
''A  remtril  v  Sir ,  t  understend  V 

^'Anovmriby  ones''  implied  Nfohokfen 

^Wd  you  erer  see  auch  a  aet^ont  as  that  T^  whitfpered 
the  sMstbr,  drawing  him  away,  aa Crummies  left  th^mttf 
spealitoids^irfliB. 

-  ^^As'whatT*    .       .  .      - 

Mr.  Fohur  made  a  funny  face  from  his  pantomliite 
ooUecdbn ,   and  pofaiied'  over  Ma  (Aoulder. 

"^^You  don't  mean  the  infant  phenomenon  T* 
.    ''Inftiat  Itanb^,  Sir,"  repiM  Bfaw  Fohdr.    ^^There 
isaPt  a  feiuale  child  of  common  diarpness  in  a  diaflty 
sdool  that  cotfldn^t  do  better  than  that    Siemay  thank 
her  stirs  «he  <raa  bmn  a  manag eFs  daughter." 

^^You  aeem  to-  take  it  to  heart,"  observed  Nicholas, 
^btthanmiie. 

i^'Yes ,  by  Jove ,  and  well  I  may,"  said  Mr.  Folair, 
drawing  liis^  arm  tkrodgii  Jiis,  and  walking  him  up  and 
d»wn  tlra^atagt.  ^4sb't  It  enough  to  make  a  man  crusty 
to  see  that  Hltle  sprawls  pat  up  in  the  best  business 
Bffstj  night,  and^tmlljF  kieeping  money  out  of  the  house; 
1^  being- ioreed  down  the  pe(^ple's  throats,  while  other 
ptO|^e  are  passed  ovevl-  Isn't  it  ^etraordinary  to  se^  a 
iHlui?s  oohfs«nded  iKniiy-  conceit  Minding  him  ev^  to  his 
mhi  interest  t  Why  I  h^ow  of  fifteen  and  sixpence  that 
came  to  Southan^ton  one  night  last  month  to  see  me 
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4iiiee  0»e.Ii%UiiiiFiiBg,  »id  idmA^site  conteitiieiioet 
I've  never  fcem  put  up  in  it  sinioe  «^  kerer  eoce^  tMi^ 
Hie  ^in&tit  phenoMceon'  liJBi»l»een  frinhliif  ikm&n^m^U^ 
dai  flowers  at  fiye  people  and  a  baby  ift  tiw  pit  v  ia4  tvMt 

^^If  I  may  judge  from  what  I  hare  seen  of  yoa^^  aaiX 
SfidMas^  ^^ytnimiiatbe  a  valuable  memlievjof  ,^  com- 
pany" .       '  -1     '  .    ,:• 

''Oh!"  replied  Mr.  Folaiv^  faetAiiig  hislalipfimilose'' 
ther ,  to  knock  A^dusC  out;  .'4  con.cof^  it^pvetl^'weil 
•*--?  Ji^iidy  beHer  pvhaps  m.  my  own  line -*-». hoi Suiiting 
attch  hiiBiness^  as  one  g9to  here ,  is  like  pittli^^  lead  on 
one's  feet  instead  of  chalk,  and  dandng -M  fetteip 
without  the  credit  of  it    Holloa,  old  fMowv  bo^  ^^ 

The  gentleaati  addgcsB^A i>  tfmMS-iftlerwoKdii  wiA,« 
dark-complQ)[tfitted  man,  indlteuig  hideed^to  mUqw  4  with 
hwflhick  black  halv,  >a»l  very  efident  ittdlcaitklnl  (al- 
tbmig^h^wasclMefibavdl)  of  aefiff  hMcid,»aiid>WhiskfMl 
of  the  same  deep  shade*  His  'age«did  not. appear  fm  ei^ 
ceed  thirty,  although  mipy  jit  Sni- right  mwAi^  bafd 
f)fiiiai40i^d  him  much  oUen^  as  his  faaer.waa  long  and 
Tery  pale,  from  the  constant  application  of  etiage  pidit 
Hi» wore  a  daed^ed  shirt,  an  old  green  coat  wfth  new 
gilt  hwttetim  a  tteckerohief  of  brand:  «ed  and  green  atrip«i^ 
fid  full  blue  Irouaera;  he  carried  itoo  a  coomiont  aah 
inaUf^i-^ck ,  appare^ily  more*  for  sbov  than  use,  as  he 
Aowri4i«4itabont^vitk  the  hooked  end  downwards^  exeept 
wteo  he  talsed  it  fiar  a  few  spoonda,'  abd  Orawip^  him^ 
letf  into  a  feoefaig  aitltnde,  made  «  pisa  'Or  iw  etthf 
sfdo-scMies,.  or  ateny  other  objeet,  «iiiiiiate>ev  manhtele, 
that  i4ianc<sd  le  efftid  hhn  a  pretty  f^od*  mark  at  the 
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per,  *hirh|lV  the  newa%" 
.  ^^A  nm  fiiipe^wftce,  tUl's  Ml,"  repliecl  Mr.  FpWr^ 

*^I3)#  tfcQ  bpfiqnr^).  T«w«yi  d^  the  honours,"  said 
ttie4Aergei^lfsi|i»n,  Uppin^  bipi  reproachfully  ont|i^ 
orowii  of  tlpe  bai  with  jijs  9 tiok« 

''This  i^  Mr*  LffiTille ,  who  doea  our  first  tragedy, 
Bfr«  John^iii"  said  the  pai^poiiiiiist. 

'«£xeep^  wbeo  o^d  faac^  mi  mortar  lakes  it  uito  hit 
head  ti».Ao  tt  hwfelf,  you  should  addi  Tommy,''  renmkn 
cdSb.  L^H^iile,  ''^Yoj^  kpow  who  bricks  aod  laorter  is, 
I  suppose ,  SifV 

H  do  not,  if^ei^di^'  replied  Mcbobs. 

^'We  oaU  Crummies  ^that,  because  his  styte  of  aoting 
is  rath^io  the  Jioaty  and  pouderous  way^^"  said  Mr. 
iiemiMe^  ^^I  ^u^to't  be  ci^ckiag  jokes  though,  for  Vv9 
got  a  part  of  twelve  leugths^  here  wWeh  I  must  be  up  iu 
|»  morrow  night  >  and  I  haven't  had  time  to  look  at  it 
yet;  Tm  a  oonfMinded  ^ick  study,,  that's  one  comfort."^ 

Consoling  himself  with  this  reflection ,  Mr.  Leovillt 
ifarew  from  hid  coAt-f  oflkot  a  greasy  and  crumpled  manu- 
script, and  having  made  aaotber  pass  at  bis  friend  pro-* 
^cided  to  walk  to  aud  fro^  cooi^  it  to  himself^  and  ink 
Ailg^g  occasionally  ia  such  appropriate  action  as  his 
inaguiatioii  and  the  U^U  suggested. 

A  pretty  gf^eral  muster  of  the  eompsny  had  by  lUs 
tine  tdkea  plaoe;  for  besides  Mr.  Lenvitte  and  hu.firiend 
Tonmy^  th^ewas  present  a  slim  ymiag  gentleman  with 
weak  eyes,  lAo  played  the  low-spirited  lorers  and  sang 
•enor  songs,  and. who  had  come  arn^in-anii  with  the 
eoihic  €ioui|ti7man  -—  a«»n  with  a  turned^up  nose,  large 
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ihoirth,  broad  face,  alid  atatfng  eyes.  Making  himself 
very  amiable  to  the  fnfhiit  phenomenon ,  -ww  an  inebria- 
ted elderly  gentleman  in  the  last  dephts  of  shabbinesA, 
who  played  the  calm  and  Tirtuons  old  men;  aUd  paying 
especial  court  to  Mrs.  Crommles  was  another  elderly  gen*-' 
lieman ,  a  shade  more  respectable,  who  piayM  the  iras- 
cible old  men  —  those  funny  fallows  who  have  nephews 
in  the  army,  and  perpetually  run  about  with  thidc  sticks 
to  compel  them  to  marry  heiresses.  Besides  these,  there 
was  a  roying-looking  person  in  a  rough  great-coat,  who 
strode  iip  and  down  in  front  of  ihe  lamps,  flourishing  a 
dres»  cane,  and  rattling  away  in  an  undertone  with  great 
livaeity  for  the  amusement  of  an  Meal  audience.  He  was 
not  quite  so  young  as  he  had  been,  and  his  figme  mtA 
rather  running  to  seed;  but  there  was  an  air  of  exagge- 
rated gentility  about  him,  which  bespoke  the  herd  of 
igwaggeriiig  comedy.  There  was  also  a  little  group  of 
three  or  four  young  men ,  with  iantiem  jaws  and  tlrick 
eyebrows,  who  were  conversing  in  one  corner;  but  they 
seamed  to  be  of  secondary  importance,  and  lanj^ed  and 
talked  together  without  attracting  any  very  marked 
attention. 

The  ladles  weregafjiered  kk  a  little  knot  by  themsetves 
round  the  rickety  table  bdPore  mentioned.  There  was 
Miss  SnevelUcci,  who  could  do  anythhig  from  a  medley 
dance  to  Lady  Macbeth ,  and  always  played  some  part  im 
blue  silk  knee-smalls  at  her  benefit,  glancing  from^  tiie 
depths  of  her  coal-scuttle  straw  bonnet  at  Nicholas,  and 
affecting  to  be  absorbed  in  At  recital  of  a  dibarting  story 
to  her  friend  Miss  Le^hrook,  iriio  had  brought'  her  work, 
and  was  making  up  a  raff  hi  the  most  natani  manner  po»> 
slide.  There  wtt  Miss  Beivawney,  who  seldom  aspbed 
to  speaking  parts,  and  usually  w«nt  on  as  a  page  hi  wUte 
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•Ufc  iMMte,  to,  $teiid  wilh  one  teg  bent  and  contemplate  the 
audience,  or  to  go  in  and.ont  after  Mr.  CninMiUes  in  state* 
ly  tragedy,  twisting  up  the  nqglets  of  the  beautiful 
Mi88  BraTaaaa,  who  had  onife  had  her  likeness  taken  ^4n 
character"  by  an  engra¥er'9  apprentice,  whereof  impres- 
sions were  hung  up  for  sale  in  the  pastry-cook's  window, 
and  the  green-grocer's,  and  at  the  circuUting  library, 
and  the  box-office,  whenever  the  announce  bills  came 
out  for  her  annual  night.  There  was  Mrs.  Lenville  in  a 
tery  limp  bonnet  and  yeil,  decidedly  in  that  way  in  which 
she  would  wish  to  be  if  she  truly  loved  Mr.  Lenville; 
there  was  Miss  Gazing! ,  with  an  imitation  ermine  boa 
tied  in  a  loOse  knot  round  her  neck,  flogging  Mr. 
Crummies,  junior,  with  both  ends  in  fun.  Lastly,  there 
was  Mrs.  Grudden  in  a  brown  cloth  pelisse  and  a  beaver 
bonnet,  Who  assisted  Mrs.  Crummies  in  her  domestic 
affairs,  and  took  money  lit  the  doors,  and  dressed  the 
vjadies ,  and  swept  the  bouse,  and  held  the  prompt  book 
whf  n  everybody  else  was  on  for  the  last  scene,  and  acted 
any  kind  of  part  on  any  emergency  withoftt  ever  learning 
it ,  and  was  put  down  in  the  bills  under  any  name  or  na- 
mes whatever  that  occurred  to  Mr.  Crummies  as  looking 
well  in  print. 

Mr.  Folair  having  obligingly  confided  these  particulars 
to  ^iicholas,  left  him  to  mingle  with  his  fellows;  the 
work  of  personal  introduction  was  completed  by  Mr. 
Vincent  Crummies  y  yfho  publfcly  heralded  the  new  actor 
as  a  prod^y  of  genius  and  learning. 

^^I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Miss  Snevellicci,  sidling 
towards  Nicholas,  ^''but  did  you  ever  play  at  Canterbury  ?" 

*'i  never  did,"  replied  Nicholas. 

^'I  r^ollect  meetng  a  gentleman  at  Canterbury,"  said 
Miss  Snevellicci,  ^^only  for  a  few  moments,  for  I  was 
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karvirig  the  c<mlpttiijr  a#k«  |o^^<U,'  M  Itttf  yen  that  i 
fdl  aittost  Wtilit  ii  #89  the  $Hitie."       '    ' 

H[  see  you  now  for  ^e  firsit  Ume^^  rejoined  mchoIiM 
With  iaU  due  gallantiy^.  ^  am  sure  I  never  saw  you  be- 
fore; 1  couldn't  have  fbrg-otten  it.** 

"Oh ,  t^m  sure  —  it^s  very  flattering  of  you  to  say 
80,"  retorted  Miss  Sneveliicci  with  a  graceful  bend. 
^^Now  I  look  at  you  again ,  I  see  that  the  gentleman  at 
Canterbury  hadn't  the  same  eyes  as  you  —  you^U  thintc 
roe  very  foolish  for  taking  notice  of  such  things,  won't 
youf^ 

"Not  at  all/'  said  Nicholas.  "How  can  I  feel  other- 
wise than  flattered  by  your  notice  in  any  way  T' 

"Oh!  you  mea^  you  are  suqh  vain  creatures  V  cried 
Mis«  Stievellieqi.  Whereupon  she  became  charmingly 
confused,  and,  pplling  out  her  pocket  handkerchief  from 
a  faded  f4nk  silk  reticule  with  m  gilt  clasp^  cailed  to  Miss 
Ledrook  — 

"Led,  my4ear/'  said  Miss  Sneveliicci. 

"Weil,  what  is  the  matter T'  said  Miss  Ledrook. 

"It^s  not  the  same." 

"Not  the  same  what  V 

^Oanterbuiy  —  you  know  what  I  mean.  Come  here, 
I  want  to  speak  to  you." 

But  Miss  Ledrbdc  wouldn't  come  to  M^  SnevelHeef, 
80  Miss  Sneveliicci  was  obliged  to  go  to  Miss  Ledrook, 
which  she  did  in  a  skipping'  manner  that  was  quite  iaset- 
nating,  and  Miss  Ledrook  evidendy  j<Aed  Miss  Sneveliicci 
alxD^t  belftg  struck  with  Nichofos,  for,  after  some  playftii 
whispering.  Miss  Sneveliicci  hit  Miss  Ledrook  very  hard 
onrtbe  backs  of  her  hand^,  and  retired  up  ,  in  «  state  of 
pleaaing  confoston. 
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^r'ljMiiies  aad  ifcntldiKai,"^  add  Sir:  Yinoent  CnHfitsles, 
nrJU^lMkdL  keent^rhiag  on  s  pinmof  piper,  ^^we'll  ciU 
tfte^Motftnl ainig|;l6  to-mamram  «t  !«■;  erv^i^bgdy  for  tht 
pto^WBSMtk  rlilrifiiev  and  Wmy9  «nd  Means,-  yon're  ail 
lipin,  80  we  sMl  oil^  wanlohe  reheilnil.  Bveiytiody 
•lien,  II foii- please" 

''Everybody  al  ten,''  repeated  Mrs.  fiffiidd«i«  h66kiag 
about  ber. 

^.^Hi  Monday  flmhiin^  we  aliaU  read  a  n4w  ^ece,' 
said  Mr.  Crummies;  ''the  name's  not  kaowaryat,  bal  brt^ 
iTftodif  will  (halve  a  goad. pirl*  Mr^  Jahason  wttiftike  care 
•fthai;' 

''HaUo/!".  «atd  Nichohw  ^  startiligi^  '4-*—^'* 

''On  Monday  ttoittkif,''  repeated  Sir.  GtoiiiillttBs 
firing  his  YOMie,  lis  drown  the  nnfoHmiate  Mr.  Johnson's 
vemoiistrai]»e4  "that'll  do,  ladies  and  geadettwti.'' 

The  ladies  and  gentlemen  required  no  second  notiee 
la  q«il,  Mid  fai  d  &w  mhtulea  the  liKalre  was  deaerted, 
•ate  by  4he  GbamMtes'  fimdly^  Midholas  and  Sarito.. 

>  ^'UpjBnmyWord,?'  said  Nkhela^^  taking  the  manager 
aside,  ''1  don't  tUok  I  can  be  ready  by  Monday." 
/      "Pdoh;,  poaiN"  replied  Mr.  Cronnnles. 

"But  really  I  can'V  retoilied  Nicholas;  "my  invai^ion 
:is  not  aiicuStonied  in  these  dcmaada,  ar  possibly  I  liiight 
pradaoe^ -" 

"InVeallont  what  the  deTirs  that  got  to  da  witii  k  P 
eried  the jsaiiafer, -hastily. 

"Noting,  tmy  dear  Sir 4"  retoi?ted  the  manager, 
wMli  erjdeill  inipatiei^    '^Do  yoil  nnderstand  French?' 

"Perfeatlyjwelt" 

''VjSfy  foodn'"  snid  ihb  nmiager^  opaning  the  taUa- 
drawer ,  and  girin^f  a  jNdl  of  #•?<"  from  it  to  Nichdiaft. 
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^^Thare>  juaI  tumthitibto^Eii^iib,  »idtf«t  your  name 
DQ  the  title-p»ge.  Damn  mei,"  sud  <  Miw  €iMnte»» 
angrity,  '^if  I  hareB't  often  mM  that  I,woiddn?t  hkrek 
man  or  woman  in  my  .company  tiiat  wan/l  maater  of  tkf 
hngum^^  so .tfiai they  mighlJeamlt'  firem  the  eriginal^ 
and  play  it  in  English,  and  by  that  neanv  save  aU  tUa 
trbnUe  and  expense^" 

Nicholas  smiled  5  and  pocketed  the  pkiy. 

^What  are  ym  going  to  do  aUwt  yo^r  l6dgfngs  T 
said  Mr.  Ontmndes* 

:  NidhDla»  QonU  not  help  thiiding  'that  for  the  first 
week  It  would  be  an  uncommon  conTenience  to  tme  a 
turn-up  bedstead  in  the  pit^  but  he  merely  remarked 
that  he  had  not  tamed  Ms  thonghtstkal  way. 

^K]!ome  home  with  me  then,"  said  Mt.  Crmnmles,  ^^and 
my  boys  shall  go  with  .you  after  dinner,  and  show  yon 
the  mcfst  l&ely  place/^ 

The  offer  was  sot  to  be  refused:  Nicholas  and  Mr. 
Crummies  gave  Mrs.  Crummies  an  arte  each,  and  talked 
up  tiie- street  in  stately  array.  Smike,  the  boys,  «ad  the 
phenomenon,  went  home  by  a  shorter  out,'  and  Mra. 
Grudden  remained  behind  to  take  vsonife  epld  Irish  istew 
and  •  pint  of  porter  in  the  box^fftce, :  * 
i  .  Bits.  Crummies  trod  the  pavement  as  if  she 'were 
going  to  immediate  execution  with  an  animating  coaaeloua*- 
ness  of  inoooenoe  and  that  heroic  fortitude  wMeh  virtue 
alone  inspires.  Mr.  Crummies ,  on  the  other  hand, 
assumed  the  look  and  gait  of  a  hardened  despot;  but 
they  both  attracted  some  notice  from  many  of  the  passers- 
by,  and  when  tl^  heard  a  whisper  of  ^Mr.and  Mri. 
Crummies,"  or  saw  a  little  boy  run  badrto  tftarti  them  in 
the  face,  the  severe  expression  of  their  couttteoonces  re- 
laxed, for  tfiey  fclt  It  wm  popokrity. 
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Mr.  Crmniileg  Ured  in  SsIaI  Thomas's  Street ,  at  the ' 
boase  of  one  Bttlph ,  a  pilot,  who  sported  a  boat-green 
door,  with  window-framecroftiiessiiie  colour,  and  had  the 
Htde  finger  of  a  drowned  nian  on  his  parlour  mantelshelf, 
wiUi  othar  marithue  and  natural  cnriosities.  He  displayed 
dso  a  Inrass  knocker,  a  brass  plate,  and  a  brass  bell- 
handle  ,  all  Tery  bright  and  syning ;  and  liad  a  mast,  with 
a  vane  on  the  top  of  it,  in  his  back  yard. 

^^You  are  welcome,*^  said  Mni.  Crummies,  turning 
round  to  Nicholas  when  ihey  reached  the  bow-windowed 
front  room  'on  the  first  fioor. 

Nicholas  bowed  his  acknowledgments,  and  was  un- 
feignedly  glad  to  see  the  cloth  laid. 

^^We  have  but  a  shoulder  of  mutton  with  onion  sauce,*' 
said  Mrs.  Crummies,  in  the  same  charnel-house  roice; 
^^but  such  as  our  dinner  is,  we  beg  you  to  partake  of  it.*' 

<>^You  are  v^  good,"  rej^ed  Nicholas,  ^^I  shall  do  it 
ample  justice. 

''Vincent,"  said  Mrs.  Cmmmles,  ^'whatis  the  hourt" 

''FiTe  minutes  past  dinner-tkne,"  said  Mr.  Crummies. 

Mrs.  Crummies  rang  tfie  bell.  ''Let  the  mutton  and 
onion  sauce  appear." 

The  slaTe  who  attended  upmi  Mr.  Bnlph's  lodgers 
disappeared,  and  after  a  short  interval  re-appeared  with 
Uie  festiTO  banquet.  Nicholas  and  the  iirfant  phenomenon 
opposed  each  other  at  the  pembroke-table,  and  Smlke 
and  the  master  Crummleses  dined  on  the  sola  bedstead. 

"Are  they  very  theatrical  people  here?"  asked 
NichoUs. 

"No,"  replied  Mr.  Crummies,  shaUng  his  head,  "far 
from  it  —  far  from  it." 

"I  pity  them,^^  observed  Mrs.  Cmmmles. 
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^«o  do  V*  aaid  NicholiiB;  ''H  ^tff  btW  ««>  nelWf  for 

tteatrieal'CnletftaiQnieiito,  propwriy  con^lw^ed."  * 

^<^^hett.*ey  Iwve  mme^Sitn'"  v^k^mAMu 'Cmmmk»i 

gliB  repeated  tlMWe^lwr  most  poj^Uw  AftWctef Li  *»* 
alio  apf  wared  m  the  Eiiry  I?#uci]|)i|i^,  i»:«riiiM*ly  P(W^ 
fwcinei  by  ha-i,  there  iurii»i»how»e  of  no jwr?  jth^n  fmr 
pound  twelTC."  ... 

"ll  it  posgiJiteT  W«d  JNichola)Si, 

^••And  two  pwind  of  that  ws  jtiwt,  j^,"  s^id  rt>^ 
phenomenon. 

"And  two  pound  of  that  was  trusty"  jrepeated  -Mr. 
Crummies.  "Mrs.  Crummies  herself  has  pby^d  to  mere 
liandfuls." 

"But  they  are  always  a  taking  audience,  Vincent," 
said  the  manager's  wife. 

"Most  audiences  are,  when  they  have  good  acting 
real  good  acting- tfic  real  ttiing"  replied  Mr.  Crummies, 

forcibly. 

H©o  you  gl*»ci  lessons,  ^rfamy  SiiqiiiredNidwlas. 

"1  d#,^'  slid  Mrs:  Ciwrnmlffs. 

"Thimi  is  io  fbeadunf  bfci«>  I  ^v^l^e  T 

"There  has  been,"  said  Mrs.  Crumml^.  ")i  hi^\eteg»iv- 
ed  pupils  h^e.  1  Impar^d  ^uilioii.io  tfuB  daiight«r  of  a 
Asaie^  in  «lii^'  piN^i^ioo ;  but  it  fifterwarAi  ftpi^^ftfad 
thst  rile  was  iiiKi#e  yihtu  «he  fir^t  came  to  m^.  U  ws^ 
v»ery  ^ettmordinary  tbat  sbe  skoukl  «ome>  under  such 
dMOBHtanees." 

.    Not  feeBi^  q^iile  a«  sfMre  rfjthat,  NjuholM  thoiigiit  it 
best  to  hold  his  peace. 

"Let  iae»^,"  aaid  ttie  waagur  cofit^tbif  after 
dinner.  "Would  you  like  some  nice  Uttl«  part  with 
the  infants 
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^Yoii  ire  v«ry  good,"  repBed  Nicholas  hafitily;  "but 
I  ibiiifc  feiihapB  U  would  be  belter  if  I  had  somebody  of 
my  own  sfaw  at  fint^  iu  case  I  should  torn  out  awkward. 
1  dMiM  fe«l  JBore  at  home  perbapa.^^ 

"True,"  sud  iht  nantfer.  "Peibaps  you  would^ 
and  you  oovld  piay  up  to  the  iofaiit  io  time  you  Jdiow.*' 

^evtainly,"  repfied  Niefaolat:  deirouAly  hopiag  that 
it -would  be  a  very  Imkg  tine  before  he  was  honoured 
with  this  distinction. 

"Then  I'U  teU  you  what  we'll  do,"  said  Mr.  Crummies. 
^You  shall  study  Romeo  when  you\e  done  that  piece  — 
don't  forget  to  throw  the  pump  and  tubs  in  by-the  bye 
—  Juliet  Jj/liss  Snevellicci,  old  6radden  the  nurse.  — 
Yes,  that'll  do  very  well.  Rover  too;  —  you  might 
get  up  Rover  while  you  were  about  it,  and  Cassio,  and 
Jeremy  Diddler.  You  can  easily  knock  them  off;  one 
ftati  helps  the  otber  so  Auich.  Here  they  ane,  cues 
and  aU." 

With  thoso  hasty  general  direttioitt  Mr.  CmnHBletf 
thrust  a  number  of  lUtle  books  into  the  faltering  hands 
of  Nicholas,  and  bidding  his  eldest  son  go  with  him  asd 
show  him  where  lodgings  were  to  be  bad ,  shook  Idm  by 
the  hand  sad  wished  him  good  night. 

There  is  no  lack  of  comfortable  furnished  apartm^ts 
in  Portsmoi^ ,  and  no  difficulty  ia  finding  f^ome  that 
are  proportionate  to  very  slender  finances;  but  the  former 
were  too  good,  and  the  laiter  too  bad «  and  they  wont 
into  so  many  houses,  and  can^  out  unsuited,  that  Nicho- 
las seriously  begui  to  think  he  should  be  obliged  to  ask 
permissipn  io  spend  the  night  in  the  theatre,  after  all 

fiventualiy,  howeveri^  they  stumbled  upon  two  small 
rooms  up  three  pair  of  stairs ,  or  rather  two  pair  and  a 
ladder 9  otn  td>baoonirt's  shop,  on  the  Common  Hard, 

18* 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


412  UFE  AND  ABVBNTURBS  or 

a  dirty  street  leading  down  to  the  dockyard.  These 
Nicholas  engaged,  only  too  happy  to  hare  escaped  any 
request  for  payment  of  a  week's  rent  beforehand. 

^^There,  lay  down  our  personal  property,  Sh^e,^^ 
he  said,  after  showing  yonng  Cmmmles  down  stairs. 
^^We  have  fallen  upon  strange  tiroes,  and  God  oniy  knows 
the  end  of  them ;  but  I  am  tired  with  the  events  of  these 
three  days,  and  will  postpone  reflection  till  to*monrow 
—  if  I  can." 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

Of  the  Great  Bespeak  for  Miss  Snevellicci,  and  the  First  Appea- 
rance of  Nicholas  upon  any  Stage. 

Nicholas  was  up  betimes  in  the  morning;  bnt  he  had 
scarcely  begim  to  dress,  notwithstanding,  when  he  heard 
footsteps  ascending  the  stairs,  and  was  presently  sainted 
by  the  voices  of  Mr.  Folair  the  pantomimist,  and  Mr. 
Lenville,  the  tragedian. 

^^House,  house,  house!"  cried  Mr.  FeUdr. 

''What,  ho!  within  there!"  said  Mr.  L^ville,  in  a 
deep  voice. 

Confound  these  fellows!  thought  Nicholas ;  they  have 
come  to  breakfast,  I  suppose.  ''I'U  open  the  door  di- 
rectly, if  you'll  wait  an  instant." 

The  gentlemen  entreated  him  not  to  hurry  himself; 
and  to  beguile  the  interval,  had  a  fencing  boot  with  their 
walking-sticks  on  the  very  small  knding-place,  to  the 
un^eakable  discomposure  of  all  the  other  lodgers  down 
stairs. 

''Here,  come  in,"  said  Nicholas,  iHien  he  had  complet- 
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cd  hh  toilet  ^'In  the  ntme  of  all  thtt^s  horrible,  don't 
make  that  noiae  outaide." 

^^Ab  uneommon  amtg  liUle  box  thia,"'  aaid  Mr.  LenTille, 
ateppuig  into  the  front  room,  and  taking  hia  hat  off  before 
he  Gonld  get  in  at  all.    ^Temiciona  snug.^ 

^For  a  man  at  all  parttcnkr  in  auch  matters  it  might 
be  a  trifle  too  anug,"  aaid  Nicholas ;  ^or,  dthough  it  is 
nndoubtedlj  a  great  conyenience  to  be  able  to  reach  any- 
thing you  want  from  the  ceiling  or  the  floor,  or  either 
aide  of  the  room,  without  having  to  move  from  your  chair, 
still  theae  advantagea  can  only  be  had  in  an  apartment  of 
the  most  limited  size.^' 

^It  fen't  a  bit  too  confined  for  a  single  man,"  returned 
Mr.  Lenville.  ^^That  reminds  me, — my  wife,  Mr.  John- 
son —  I  hope  she'll  hsTe  some  good  part  in  this  piece 
ofyours?" 

^^I  glanced  at  the  French  copy  last  night,"  said  Ni- 
cholas.   ^4t  looks  very  good,  I  tUnk.^^ 

^^What  do  you  mean  to  do  for  me,  old  fellow  1"  ask- 
ed Mr.  Lenville,  p<^hig  the  atruggUng  fire  with  his 
walking-stick,  and  afterwards  wiping  it  on  the  skirt  of  hki 
coat.     ^''Anything  in  the  gruff  and  grumble  way  1 " 

^^You  turn  your  wife  and  chfld  out  of  doors,'^  said 
Nicholas;  ^^and  in  a  fit  of  rage  and  jealousy  stab  your 
eldest  son  in  the  library. '' 

''Do  I  though!''  exclaimed  Mr.  LeuTille.  ''That's 
very  good  business."  • 

"After  which,"  said  Nicholas,  *'you  are  troubled  with 
remorse  till  the  last  act,  and  then  you  make  up  your  mind 
to  destroy  yourself.  But  just  as  you  are  raising  the  pis- 
tol to  your  head,  a  clock  strikes  —  ten." 

"I  see,"  cried  Mr.  Lenville.     '^Very  good.'' 

"You  pause,"  said  Nicholas;  "you  recollect  to  have' 
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hesrd  a  elvok  stiite  t^  in  your  infiiicy.  Tke  fhM  {M% 
from  your  hand —  you  are  ov/eroome  —  yo«  bnrgi  into 
tears,  and  become  a^irtaous  and  ex^mpkcy  cfaarMter  for 
erer  afterwards.^^ 

''Capital!''  said  Mr.  Lenvfite:  ''that's  a  sure  card,  a 
sure  card;.  Ckt  the  cvrtaiB  doMrn  idih  a  tssioh  of  nature 
like  Ihal,  and  it  'It  he  a  trhimphaat^sncoess/* 

'is^erc  anything  ^ood  for  me¥'  inquired  BIr.  Fcdair, 
anioioiialy. 

"Lei  ne  see^'  said  Niohobs.  ""Yau  pky  the  faiOkfiil 
and  attached  servant;  you  are  turned  oni  of  doota  with 
the  wife  and  child/'  / 

"Always  coitpled  vnth  fiiat  ntferaai  phenomenski^*'  sigh- 
ed Mr.  FoJair:  "and  we  go  into  poor  lodgings^  where  I 
won't  take  any  wages^  and  talk  seniinieat,  I  supposel  '^ 

"Why — yes,''  replied  Nicholas;  "that  is  the  course 
of  the  piece." 

"I  must  have  a  dance  of  some  khtd^  you  know,''  said 
Mr.  Folair.  "You'll  have  to  introduce  one  for  the  phe- 
nomenon, so  yoaM  better  make  il  a  pas  He  deujfy  and  sire 
time." 

"There  s  notkkg  easier  than  that^"  said  Mn  Leat^e, 
obserring  the  disiarbed  looks  of  the  young  dramatist 

"  Upon  my  word  I  don't  see  haw  it's  to  be  done,^* 
rejoined  Nicholas. 

"Why,  isn't  it  obvious^"  reasoned  Mr.  L^nrille. 
"Gadzooks,  who  canlielp  seeing  the  way  to  do  \t%  ^^jma 
aslaniffh  aM  I  You  get  the  distressed  lady,  and  the  little 
child,  and  the  attached  serrant,  into  the  poor  lodginga, 
don't  you  ? — Well,  look  here.  The  distressed  lady  sinks 
into  a  chair,  and  bnries  her  face  in  her  pocket4nndk«[^ 
chief —  'What  makes  you  weep,  mama^'  says  the  child. 
'Don't  weep^  mama,  or  you'll  imJce  me  weep  t4o!'  — 
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*^Aad  Jder  wys  Ih6  finiAfiil  s^tml^  rubbihg  Ma  ty^ 
■wMh  hfa'ftroi.  **Wlial  Mit  «re  da  4o  like  yoiir  tpiriN^  deir 
tnanlal '  says/the  iiUle  child.  ^  Ay«  ^.  vrbat  tan  we  d»  ?' 
laya  the  faithful  ••rrmit.  'Oh^  Pktre!'  aaya  tke  di«- 
Iveased  bdy]  'Weiild  Ihab  1  €««ld  dlake  off  these  (winAtl 
thou^bte*'— *'Try,  mft'aal,  trj^'  sajs  ihftbithfiit  ^eryaat; 
^ffouae  yeunfelf  4  nt^'mm^  be  amiiaed.'  -^^  ^I  wUl^  a^js  the 
Myi  'IwBi  leaf  It  lo  aiificv  with  fbiiitiMki.  lilo  jimreK 
iMwher  thal'danae,  my  honest  frklid,:  whidi^  hi  haptiier 
days,  you  practised  with  this  snreel  ai^^l  ?  It  nerta  IWI:^ 
mA  im  oahd  nqr  sj^lsiis  tirien.  Oh!  letHM  aae  il  mkt^  again 
bcAM  IdicP  ^Thevek  is-^onefbr  thclandi,  drfotte  / 
Wi^^-^cAd  off  they  gm  That*i  Ike  regaka  things  iatft 
Ur  Tentoijl'' 

''Thate  it,"  vff^M  Mr^  FoMr.  ^'Tbe  diolneaaed 
ladyv  oyeryawieiedby  arid  recaAeatioaa,  fainia  at.  the  end 
of  the  danoe^  and  ye«  dose  id  «ith  ai  piaturei" 

Profiting  bjrthlve  and  other  lesstna,  wkfoh  weve  the 
result  ef  the  p«rsoiNd  eiperiente  of  the  tweattart,  Ni- 
cholas "withiitf  gave  thini  the  best  breaklMt  be  could, 
and  when  he  at  length  got  rid  of  them  applied  hinitqlSte 
M  Ifltir,  by  ndtneantf  displeased  to  iiiid  that  It  iras  so 
fimch  easier  thiti  lie  had  at  tirst  snppoacd.  He  worked 
very  hard  all  day,  and  did  not  leave  his  room  nndil 
the  evening,  ^vbeii  he  went  down  to  the  theatve,  /whither 
Sfaike  had  repaired  baldre  Mm  to  gd  ou  with'  another 
gtvitlemeii  as  a  gewsral  rebetiloii. 

Here  all  the  people  were  ao)  much  ohanged  thttt  hd 
vearoety  knew  them*  Pidse  hhWs  false  cdlonr^  fcke 
eiKett  fake  anisoles~thty  had  beeome  different  hemgftb 
IMbr.  LenviAle  waa  a  blooming  wtnior  of  most  enpdaiie 
pmpoftieas;  Rftr.  Crummlle^,  hk  krge  fseeskaded  by  a 
proibsion  of  black  ficir,  t  HlghUmd  otitUiw  «f  mest  ma- 
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jestic  beurindr;  one  <rf  the  oM  gentlmiieii  •  gaoler,  «iid 
the  other  a  TenersUe  putritch;  the  comic  coenlaryiiHui, 
a  fighthig-iiiaii  of  great  valour,  rdieved  by  a  toudi  of 
hmnour;  eedi  of  the  master  Crummleaes  a  prince  in  hh 
own  right;  and  the  low-spirited  lover  a  despending  eap*- 
4i?e.  lliere  was  a  gorgeous  banqaet  ready  spread  for 
the  third  act,  consistmg  of  two  pasteboard  vases,  one 
plate  of  biscuits,  a  black  bottle,  and  a  vinegar  cruet; 
and,  hi  short,  everything  was  on  a  scaie  of  die  utorost 
splendour  and  preparation. 

Nicholas  was  standing  with  Ids -back  to  the  curtain, 
now  contemplating  the  first  scene,  which  was  i  Goflik 
archway,  about  two  feet  shorter  than  Mr.  Cmnunles, 
through  which  that  gentleman  was  to  make  his  first 
entrance,  and  now  listening  to  a  couple  of  people  wbo^ 
were  cracking  nuts  in  the  gallery,  wondering  wheiber 
they  made  the  whole  audience,  when  the  maimger  him- 
self walked  familiarly  up  and  accosted  him. 

''Been  in  fipont  to-night  t*"  said  Mr.  Crummies. 

''No,"  replied  Nicholas,  ^'not  yet.  I  am  going  to  see 
thepky." 

^'WeVe  had  a  pretty  good  Let,"  said  Mr.  Crummies. 
^^Four  front  places  in  die  centre,  and  the  whole  of  ih» 
stage-box." 

''Ok,  hideed!"  teid  Nichobis;  "a  family,  I  sopposet" 

"Yes,"'  replied  Mr.  Crummies,  "yes.  It's  an  affecting 
thhig.  There  are  six  children,  and  they  never  come  un* 
less  the  phenomenon  plays." 

It  would  have  been  difficult  for  any  party,  family  or 
o&erwise,  to  have  visited  the  theatre  on  a  night  when  the 
phenomenon  did  not  play,  inasmuch  as  she  always  sustain- 
ed one,  and  not  uncommonly  two  or  three,  eharaqten 
every  night;  but  Nichoks,  sympathiOng  with  the  feeUngs 
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of  a  btter,  refinined  from  hmtisg  at  this  trifling  droiiii- 
stanoe,  and  Mr.  Crummies  continued  to  tallc  uninter- 
rupted by  him. 

^Six,"  said  Oat  gentleman;  ''Pa  and  Ma  eiglit,  aunt 
nine,  governess  ten,  grandfatljier  and  grandmother  twelve. 
Then  there's  the  footman,  who  stands  outside,  with  a 
bag  of  oranges  and  a  jug  of  toas^and^water,  and  sees  the 
play  for  nothing  throu^  the  little  pane  of  glass  in  the 
box-door — it's  dheap  at  a  guinea;  they  gain  by  taking 
a  box." 

''I  wonder  you  allow  so  raany,^^  observed  Nicholas. 
''There's  no  help  for  it,^'  replied  Mr.  Crummies; 
"it's  always  expected  in  the  country.  If  there  are  six 
children,  six  people  come  to  hold  them  in  their  laps.  A 
family-box  carries  double  always.  Ring  in  the  orchestra, 
Grudden." 

That  usefiil  lady  did  as  she  was  requested,  and  shortly 
afterwards  the  tuning  of  tluree  fiddles  was  heard.  Which 
process  having  been  protracted  as  long  as  it  was  supposed 
that  the  patience  of  the  audience  could  possibly  bear  it, 
was  put  a  stop  to  by  another  jerk  of  the  bell,  which, 
being  the  signal  to  begin  in  earnest,  set  the  orchestra 
playing  a  variety  of  popular  airs,  with  involuntary 
variations. 

If  Nicholas  had  been  astonished  at  the  alteration  for 
the  better  which  the  gentlemen  displayed,  the  transfor- 
mation of  the  ladies  was  still  more  extraordinary.  When, 
from  a  snug  comer  of  the  manager^s  box,  he  beheld  Miss 
SneveUicci  in  all  the  glories  of  white  muslin  with  a  gold 
hem,  and  Mrs.  Crummies  in  all  the  dignity  of  the  outlaw^s 
wife,  and  Miss  ftravassa.  in  all  the  sweetness  of  Miss 
Snevelliccrs  confidential  friend,  and  Miss  Bei?awney  in 
the  white  silks  of  a  page  doing  duty  everywhere  and 
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sweftringto  lite  and  die  in  die  sdrrlee  of  eveiTftody^  he 
coald  scarcely  contain  his  admiration^  whieh  tealified 
itself  in  great  applause,  and  the  closest  poaaiUe  afilelilioa 
to  the  husiness  of  the  scene^  The  plot  was  most  interest- 
ing, ft  belonged  to  no  particular  age^  people,  or  c«iiii- 
try,  and  was  perhaps  the  more  deliglitful  on  tfai^  tcoodnt, 
as  nobody's  prei^ious  infomaation  conld  affitnrd  tiie  remot- 
est g^iinimorihg  of  what  would  erer  come  of  It  An  oiitlliw 
had  been  very  sucoessM  in  doin^  som€^iiig  somewhere, 
and  came  home  in  triumph ,  to  the  sound  of  shouts  and 
fiddles,  to  greet  his  wife— a  lady  of  maacnline  mind,  who 
talked  a  good  deal  aboni  her  father's  bones,  which  it  seem- 
t!d  were  unkmed,  thon^  whether  from  a  peculiar  taste 
on  the  part  of  the  old  gentleman  himself,  w  the  repre^ 
hensible  neglect  of  his  relationB,  did  not  appear.  This 
outlaw's  wife  was  semehow  or  other  mixed  up  with  a 
patriarch,  living  In  a  castle  a  long  way  off,  and  this  pa- 
triarch was  the  father  of  several  of  the  okaracters,  but  he 
didn't  exactly  know  which,  and  was  uueertaiii  whether  he 
had  brought  up  the  right  ones  in  his  aastle^  mr  the  wrong 
ones,  but  rather  inclined  to  the  latter  opinion,  and^  heing 
uneasy,  relieved  his  mind  with  a  banquet,  diiruig  whieh 
solemnity  somebody  in  a  cloak  said  ^ Beware!"  which 
somebody  was  known  by  nobody  (except  the  att«iience) 
to  be  the  outlaw  himself,  who  had  come  there  for  rea- 
sons unexplained,  but  possibly  with  an  ete  to  the  spoons^ 
There  was  an  agreeable  little  surprise  in  the  way  of  certain 
love  passages  between  the  desponding  captive  and  Miss 
Snevellicci,  and  the  comic  fighting-man  and  Miss  Bravaasa; 
besides  wliich,  Mr.  Lenville  had  several  very  tragic  sce- 
nes in  the  dark,  while  on  throat -cittting  elpcditiona^ 
which  were  all  baffled  by  the  skill  and  bravery  of  the 
oomie  fighting-man  (who  overheard  whatever  waa  «aid  all 


y  Google 


NICHOLAS  NiCRLlBttV.  419 

tfifmigk  tine  piece)  andl  the^intrepidflrf  of  Mfss  Snc^^Uicci, 
who  ateptbd  lig^itft,  aii4  tlierdirrepdned  to  the  prison  <^ 
her  captive  lo^er,  with  a  small  basket  of  relreshtiien^ 
and  a  dark  lantern.  At  k«t  it  came  «fit  that  the  patri- 
ttrch  was  the  man  who -ha4  treated  the  bones  of  the  out- 
Jaw's  frther*in>-law  wil^  so  mudi  ttsre^peclv  for  which 
mime  awt  r^asoa  the  outlaw's  ^ife  rep^ed  to  his  cattle 
to  kill  him,  and  so  got  into  a  dark  room,  where,  after  a 
great  deal  of  groping  in  the  dark,  everybody  got  hold  of 
everybody  eise,-  and  took  them  for  somebody  besides, 
*whtch  ofcoasMned  a  vast  quantity  of  ceiif^si0n,  vrith  some 
pistoMiug,  loss  o€  life,  and  torchlight;  after  which  the 
patriarch  came  forward,  and  observing,  with  a  knowiii^ 
look,  that  he  knew  all  about  his  children  now,  -arid  would 
tell  them  when  tlioy  got  inside,  said  that  thera  could  not 
be  a  mot«  apptoprktte  occasion  for  marrying  the  young 
people  than  that,  and  therefore  he  joined  Iheir  hands, 
with  the  full  consent  of  the  hidefiili^aMe  page,  who  (boing 
the  only  other  person  surviving)  pointed  with  his  cap 
into  the  clouds^  end  his  right  hand  to  the  ground;  there- 
by Invoking^a  blessing  and  giving  the  cue  for  the  curtain 
to  come  do#n^  which  it.  d^,  amidst  general  applause. 

''Whatdid7oii  think  of  that  1''  asked  Mr.  Crummier, 
when  Nicholas  went  round  to  the  stage  again.  -Mr. 
Cdtmmles  was  very  red  and  hot ,  for  your  oKtlaws  ar^ 
desperate  feflows  to  «hout. 

*i  think  it  was  very  capital,  indeed,'**  tepWed  Nicho- 
las ^  ^^Mlss  Snevetliccj  in  particular  was  uncommonly 
good," 

^^^he's  a  geniws,"  sdd  M^*  Crummies;  ^^quile  a  ge- 
nius, that  girl.'  By-the-bye,  I've  been  thinking  of  bring- 
ing out  that  piece  of  yunrs  on  her  bespeak  night." 

^^Whett?"  asked  f«chola«. 
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^^The  nigblr  of  her  bespeak.  Iter  benefit  fl% U;,  wlwn 
ber.  firiends  aad  pl^vona  bespeak  the  play^^^  said  Mt. 
Crmnmles. 

''Oh!  I  understaad,"  r^Ued  Nicholas. 

''You  see,"  said  Mr.  CriiBunies,  "it's  sure  to  ^o  on 
audi  an  occasion,  and  even  if  it  should  not  work  up  quite 
as  well  as  we  expect,  why  it  wiU  be  her  risk,  you  know, 
and  not  ours." 

"Yours,  you  mean,"  said  Nicholas. 

"I  said  mine,  didn't  IV  returned  Mr.  Crummies. 
"Next  Monday  week.  What  do  you  say  nowl  YoU'U 
have  done  it,  and  are  sure  to  be  up,  in  the  lorer's  part 
long  before  that  timo;^^ 

'^I  don't  know  about  4ong  bdEore,' "  replied  Nkhidas; 
"but  %  that  time  I  think  I  can  undertake  to  be  ready." 

"Very  good,^^  pursued  Mr.  Cruomdes,  "then  we*li 
call  that  settled.  Now,  I  want  to  ask  you  aometfaing  ebes. 
There's  a  little— what  shall  I  call  it— a  liMe  canvassing 
takes  place  on  these  occasions.'^ 

"Among  the  patrons,  I  suppose?^'  said  Nicholaa. 

"Amopg  the  patrons;  and  th(e  faotia,  that  Snevelliod 
has  had  so  many  bespeaks  in  thb  ^ace,  that  she  wants  an 
attraction.  She  had  a  bespeak  when  her  mother-in-law 
dJed,  and  a  bespeak  when  her  uncle  died;  and  Mrs. 
Crummies  and  myself  have  had  bespeaks  on  the  amiver- 
s«ry  of  the  phenomenon's  birthday  and  our  wedding-day, 
and  o<^asions  of  tluit  description,  so  that,  in  fact,  there's 
some  diifficulty  in  getting  a  good  one.  Now  won*t  you 
help  this  poor  girl,  Mr.  Johnson  ?''  said  Crummies,  sit- 
ting hinvietf  down  on  a  drum,  and  takmg  a  great  pinch 
of  snuff  as  he  looked  him  steadily  in  the  face. 

"How  do  you  mean?"  rejomed  Nicholas. 

"Don't  YOU  think  you  could  spare  half-an-hoor  to- 
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morrow  morniiig,  to  call  with  hw  at  the  honsea  of  one  or 
two  of  the  principal  people?''  murmured  the  managor  in 
a  perauattve  tone. 

^K)h  dear  me/'  said  Nicholas,  with  an  air  of  very 
strong  objection,  ^^I  shouldn't  like  to  do  that" 

^^The  infant  will  accompany  her,"  said  Mr.  Crummies. 
^^The  moment  it  was  suggested  to  me,  I  gave  permissfon 
for  the  infant  to  go.  There  will  not  be  the  smallest  im- 
propriety— Miss  SneTellicci,  Sir,  is  the  very  soul  of 
honour.  It  would  be  of  material  service —  the  gentleman 
from  London — author  of  the  new  piece^ — actor  in  the  new 
piece — first  appearance  on  any  boards — ^it  would  lead  to 
a  great  bespeak,  Mr*  Johnson." 

^^I  am  very  sorry  to  throw  a  damp  upon  the  prospects 
of  anybody ,  and  more  especially  a  lady,"  replied  Nicho- 
las ;  ^^but  really  I  must  decidedly  object  to  malung  one  of 
the  canvassing  party." 

^^What  does  Mr.  Johnson  say,  Vincent?"  inquired 
a  voice  close  to  his  ear;  and,  looking  round,  he  found 
Mrs.  Crummies  and  Miss  Sneveliicci  herself  standing 
behind  him. 

^^He  has  some  objection,  my  dear,"  replied  Mr.  Crum- 
mies, looking  at  Nicholas. 

*  ^^Objection!^'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Crummies.  ^'Can  it  be 
possible?" 

^^Oh,  I  hope  not!"  cried  Miss  Sneveliicci.  "You 
surely  are  not  so  cruel  —  oh,  dear  me! — Well,  I — to 
think  of  that  now ,  after  all  one^s  looking  forward  to  it." 

^^Mr.  Johnson  will  not  persist,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs. 
Crummies.  ^^  Think  better  of  him  than  to  suppose  it. 
Gallantry,  humanity,  all  the  best  feelings  of  his  nature, 
must  be  enlisted  in  this  interesting  cause." 
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^Which moves  e^enataitna^er^^'  stiid  Nr*  Crunnnl^ 


^"And  a  manager's  wife/'  added  Mrs. CnnBO^ee ^  in 
1^  a4S€i48toiaed  tr«ged;  tones.  '^'Come,  ceoie,  jnn  will 
relent^  I  know  you  will." 

^^'It  18  no(  ill  ofiy  nature , "  said  Nicholas,  mo^d  by 
these  appeals,  ""'to  resist  any  entreaty,  unless  it  is  to  {do 
soBiething  positively  wrong;  an4^  be/ond  a  feeling  of 
pride,  I  know  oolhiug  which  sl^ould  prevent  my  doing 
this.  I  know  nobody  here  either,  and  nobody  kno^s  me. 
So  be  it  then.    I  yield," 

IVJissSnevellicci  was  at  once  overweimed  with  blushes 
aiid  expressions  of  gratititde,  of  which  latter  con:imodity 
neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.Crummles  was  by  any  means  sparing. 
It  was  arranged  that  Nicholas  should  call  upon  her  at  her 
lodghigs  at  eleven  next  morning,  and  soon  afterwards 
they  parted :  he  to  return  home  to  his  authorship ;  Miss 
Snevellicci  to  dress  for  the  after-piece;  and  the  disin- 
terested manager  and  his  wife  to  discuss  the  probable  gains 
of  the  forthcoming  bespeak,  of  which  they  were  to  have 
two-thirds  of  the  profits  by  solemn  treaty  of  agreement. 

At  the  stipulated  hour  next  morning,  Nicholas  repair- 
ed to  the  lodgings  of  Miss  Sncvellicci,  which  were  in  a 
place  called  Lombard-street ,  at  the  house  of  a  tailor.  A 
i^tfong  smell  of  Ironing  pervaded  the  little  passage,  and 
the  tailor^s  daughter,  who  opened  the  door,  appeared  in 
that  flutter  of  spirits  which  is  so  often  attendant  upon 
the  periodical  getting  up  of  a  family's  linen. 

^"Mfes  Snevellicci  iives  here,  I  believe  1''  said  Nicho- 
las, when  the  door  was  opened. 

The  ttilor's  daughter  replied  in  the  affirmative. 

^^  Will  you  have  the  goodness  to  let  her  know  that 
Mr.  Johnson  is  herel"  said  Nicholas. 
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^^Q1^  if  ymi  pteftse,  you're  to  coaie  up  vttSm^'*  replied 
the  tailor's  daii^ter,  with  a  smile. 

fiickoks  foltowed  the  youtig  lady^  and  was  ghown  into 
II  small  apartment  od  the  first  floor^  comtmmicatUig  with 
a  back  room;  in  whicli,  as  he  judged  from  a  eertain  hail- 
subdued  elinki^g  souad  as  of  cups  and  saucers,  Miss 
Sneveiiicci  was  then  taking  her  breakfast  in  bed. 

"You're  to  wait,  if  you  please,"  said  the  tailor's 
daughter ,  after  a  short  period  of  absence,  during  which 
^e  clinking  in  the  back  room  had  cea»^,  and  been  sue- 
eeeded  by  whisp^ng  --  ^She  won't  be  long^" 

As  sh«  ^ske  she  piiiled  up  the  wkidow-bUttd,  aojA 
Having  by  tliis  means  (as  she  thought)  <&?erted  Mr. 
Johnson's  attentioii  from  the  room  to  the  street^  caught 
up  some  ai^dies  wluch  were  airing  on  the  fender,  and 
Jiad  very  mnch  the  aj^earaooe  of  stockings,  and  darted  off. 

As  there  were  not  many  objects  of  interest  outside 
the  window^  Nicholas  looked  abont  ttie  room  with  more 
jcndosity  than  he  might  otherwise  have  bestowed  npon  it 
On  the  sofa  lay  an  old  giiitar,  several  thumbed  pieces  of 
music,  and  a  scattered  litter  <^  ourl^ papers :  together  with 
a  confused  heap  of  play-bills  ^  and  a  pair  of  soiled  white 
satin  slioes  with  large  blue  rosettes.  Hanging  over  the 
back  of  aefaair  was  a  half-finished  moslhi  apron  with  little 
pockets  ornamented  with  red  ribbons,  such  as  waitings 
women  wear  on  the  stage,  and  by  consequence  are  never 
seen  with  anywhere  else.  In  one  comer  stood  the  dini'' 
nutive  pair  ef  top-boots  in  whkh  Miss  Sneveilicci  wis 
accustomed  to  enact  the  little  jockey,  and^  folded  on  a 
chair  hard  by,  was  a  small  parcel,  which  bore  a  veiy 
suspicious  resediblanee  to  the  companion  smalls. 

But  the  most  interesting  object  of  all,  was  perhaps 
the  open  sciap-book,  displayed  in  the  midst  of  som^ 
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Hieatrical  duodecimos  thst  were  strewn  ujpoii  the  tible, 
and  pssted  into  which  scrap-book  were  various  critical 
notices  of  Miss  Sneyeilicci's  acting,  extracted  firom  differ- 
ent proTUK^  journals,  togeth^  with  one  poetic  address 
in  her  honour,  comnenclng — 

Sin^,  God  of  Love,  and  tell  me  in  what  dearth 
Thrice-gifted  SRii?aLLioci  came  on  earth, 
To  thrill  us  with  her  smile,  her  tear,  her  eye, 
Sing,,  God  of  Love,  and  tell  me  quickly  why. 

Berides  this  effiutoi,  there  were  inmuiiaraUe  complinien- 
tary  allusions,  also  extracted  from  newspapers,  such  as — 
'^We  observe  from  an  advertbement  in  Mother  part  of 
our  paper  of  to-^day,  that  the  charming  and  hi^iiy-talent- 
ed  Miss  SneveiUieci  takes  her  benefit  on  Wednesday,  for 
which  occasion  she  has  put  forth  a  bill  of  fare  that  might 
kindle  e^ilamtion  in  the  breast  of  a  misantlurope.  In  the 
confidence  that  our  fellow-townsmen  have  not  lost  that 
high  appreciation  of  public  ability  and  private  worth,  for 
which  they  have  long  been  so  pre-eminently  distinguished, 
we  predict  that  this  charming  actress  will  be  greeted  with 
a  bumper."  ^^To  Correspondents.  —  J.  &  is  misinformed 
when  he  supposes  that  the  highly-gifted  and  beautiful 
Miss  Snevellicci,  nightly  captivating  all  hearts  at  our 
pretty  and  commodious  little  theatre,  is  not  the  same  lady 
to  whom  the  young  gentleman  of  immense  fortune,  resid- 
mg  within  a  hundred  miles  of  the  good  city  of  York, 
l^efy  mac|e  hononraMe  proposals.  We  have  reason  to 
k^ow  that  Miss  SneveUicd  is  the  lady  who  was  impli* 
cited  in  that  mysterious  and  romantic  affair,  and  whose 
ct)Qduct  on  that  occasion  did  no  less  honour  to  her  head 
and  heart,  than  do  her  histrionic  triumphs  to  her  brilli* 
sot  genius.  ^^  A  most  copious  assortment  of  such  para- 
^n^^hs  as  these,  with  long  bills  of  benefits  all  ending 
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wMi  ^'Come  Bidrly,"  in  hatge  ctpittls,  formed  the  prind- 
pd  contentB  of  MiM  SneveUiceTs  scrap-book. 

Nicboka  htd  read  a  great  nany  of  these  scraps,  and 
was  Absorbed  in  a  circumstantial  and  melancholy  account 
of  the  train  of  events  which  had  led  to  Miss  SneTeUicd's 
spraining  her  ande  by  slipping  on  n  piece  of  orange-peel 
flung  by  a  monster  in  human  form ,  (so  the  paper  sdd,) 
qpon  the  stage  at  Windiester, — when  that  yonng  lady 
hersetf,  atthred  in  the  coal-scuttle  bonnet  aiM  walking- 
dress  complete,  tripped  into  the  room,  with  a  thousand 
apologies  £ur  hpdng  detained  him  so  long  after  the  ap- 
pointed time. 

''But  reaUy,''  said  Hiss  SnevelUccI,  ''my  darUng  Led, 
who  lives  with  me  here,  was  taken  so  very  ill  in  the 
nif^  that  I  thought  she  would  have  ei^ired  in  my  arms.^' 

"Such  a  fate  is  almost  to  be  envied,"  returned  NiAo- 
las,  "but  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  it  nevertheless.^^ 

"What  a  creature  you  are  to  flatter!"  said  Bliss  Snt- 
vellicci,  buttoning  her  glove  in  much  confusion. 

"If  it  be  flattery  to  adnrire  your  charms  and  aocom- 
plidiments,''  rejoined  Nidiolas>  laying  his  hand  upon  the 
scrap-book,  "you  have  better  specimens  of  it  here." 

"Oh  you  cruel  creature,  to  read  sudi  things  as  those. 
Fm  almost  ashamed  to  look  you  in  the  face  afterwards, 
positivdy  I  am,"  jsaid  Miss  SneveUicci,  seizing  the  book 
and  putting  it  away  in  a  closet  "How  careless  of  Led! 
How  could  she  be  so  naughty !" 

"I  thought  you  had  kindly  left  it  here^  on  purpose 
for  me  to  read,"  add  Nicholas.  And  really  it  ^d  seem 
posdble. 

"I  wouldn't  have  had  you  see  it  for  the  world!"  re* 
Joined  Miss  Sn^vellicd.  "I  never  was  so  vexed  —  never. 
But  she  is  such  a  careless  thing,  there^s  no  tmstfaig  her." 
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The  CDii^rersatfoB  waskerefntenupted  hy  tin  entrance 
of  the  phenolneaeii^  who  Ind  discreeify  remained  in  the 
bedrooon  np  to  this  mooMilt,  and  ii«w  pretenled  herself 
witk  isnoh  gtace  and  li^blnem:^  bevuig;  in  hev  iand  a 
very  little  geecn  parasol  with  a  Irroad  fringe  herder^  and 
]>o  handle.  After  ai  forar  wovds  of  conrst,  they  saHM 
lilta  tlie  streets 

The  phendtoenon  was  vatk^  a  troutdesome  eowpat- 
nion^  ferfiarst  the  ligM  sandal  oanitt  down,  and  ttenihe 
left,  and.  these  misohaneea  being  rcqpAiredv  one^k^tf 
the  Ifttbe- white  trowsets  was  discovered  l»  he  iong^ 
than  the  other;  besides  these  accidents,  the  greda  para- 
soi  was  dropped  down  an  iron  gratisg,  and  only  fished 
lit*  again  with  greirt  difficnky  and  hy  dint  of  moeh  exei^ 
tienu  However  it  was  impossible  to^  acoid  her/ ai^'die 
W8»  the  mani^er's  danghteF^  so  Miehoiaft'  took  it  sell  in 
perfect  good  hnnoor,  and  walked  on  with  Miss  Sirevd* 
lied ,  arm  In  arm  on  one  side,  and  the  offending  infant 
on  the  other. 

The^first  house  to  which  Ihey  bent  their  ste^s,  was 
situated,  in  a  terrace  of  respciotablie  appearanee*  Miss 
Sne^elKccfsniodest  dottb^knock  ^^wansw^edCby  a  foot- 
boy/  who!»  in  ro^ly  to  her  inquiry  whether  Mr».  Curdle 
wavat  home^  Opened  his  eyes  very  wide,  griimod  very 
MQCh,  nnd  said  he  didn't  know,  but  he'd  inqiiire.  Witt 
tfals^  he  showed  then  into  a  parlour  where  he  kept  them 
waiting,  until  the  two  women-servants  had  repairod  iMf- 
tbctv  laidtt*  £»l8«  pretences,  to  see  the  play-actor^  and 
baifBig  oompar^  notes  with  them  in  the  ptssage,  and 
joined  in  a  vast  quantity  of  whispering  and  giggthig,  lit 
at  length  went  up  stairs  wMb  Miss  Snerdlloei^s  name. 

^ow,  Mro.Gifrdle'wassnppDsed,  by  those  who  were 
Beit  informiod  on  such  polntsv  to  possess  quite  the  LoH'* 
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dmi  lafte  in  maCtens  relalAig  te  (Heralfrre  and  thedramtt; 
and  as  to  Mr.  Curdle ,  he  kad  written  a  pampht^  of 
^ity-lirar  pa^es^  post  odaro  ^  oti  the  cbarttcter  of  the 
Nurse's  4tee$MtfA  huftband  in  Momeo  and  Juliet,  ^th  an 
inquiry  whether  he  really  had  been  a  •*merry  maiif''  hi 
his  lifetime,  or  whether  it  was  merely  his  widow^i^  affM^ 
tionate  partMity  that  induced  her  so  to  report  him.  He 
bad  Ifitew^e  proved',  that  by  altering:  the  reeefved  mode 
of  pAiM^uatlon^  any  on«  of  Sliakspefln^'s  plays  eouUI  be 
made  quite  different,  and  the  sense  completely  changed; 
it  is  needlee»  to  say,  theref(M*e,  that  he  was  a  greaft  eritic, 
Mid  a  very  profoimd  and  most  origkiat  thinker. 

"Well,  Miss  Snevellicci,"  said  Mrs.  Curdle,  entering 
the  parlour,  ^^andhow  do  you  do^'' 

Miss  Snevellicci  made  a  graceful  obeisance,  and 
hoped  Mrs.  Curdle  was  well,  as  also  Mr.  Curdle,  who  at 
the  same  time  appeared.  Mrs.  Curdle  was  dressed  in  a 
morning  wrapper,  with  a  little  cap  stuck  upon  the  top  of 
her  head ;  Mr.  Curdle  wore  a  loose  robe  on  his  back,  and 
his  right  fore-finger  on  hi»  forehead  after  the  portraits  of 
Sterne,  to  whom  somebody  or  other  had  once  said  he 
bore  a  striking  resemblance. 

"I  ventured  to  call  for  the  purpose  of  asking  whether 
you  would  put  your  napie  to  my  bespeak,  ma*am,"  said 
Miss  Snevelllcc],  producing  documents. 

'K)h  I  I  reatty  dotti  know  what  to  say,''  rffUt4  Mrs. 
Curdle.  ''It's  nM  as  if  the  theatre  was  itf  its  hi^  add 
palmy  days  *-  you  needn't  stand,  Miss  SlieTellicei— tbe 
dbmaia  is  gone,  perfectly  gone." 

*^4s  an  exq«iisite  embodiment  of  the  poet's  tisionss 
and  a  realiMtioft  of  human  infeltectnality,  gttding  with 
refnlgent  light  onr  dreamy  moments ,  and  laying  &fietk  a 
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new  and  magic  world  before  tlie  mental  eye^  the  drama 
ia  gone,  perfectly  gone,*'  aaid  Mr.  Curffle. 

^^What  man  is  there  now  living  who  cmi  present  be- 
fore us  all  those  changing  and  priraiatic  colours  with 
which  the  character  of  Hamlet  is  invested?"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Curdle. 

^^What  man  indeed  —  upon  the  stage;''  wid  Mr. 
Curdle,  with  a  small  reserration  in  favour  of  UmseUL 
^^Hamlet!  Pooh!  ridiculous!  Hamlet  is  gone,  perfectly 
gone. '' 

Qidte  overcome  by  these  dismal  reflections ,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Curdle  sighed,  and  sat  for  some  short  time  without 
speaking.  At  length  the  lady,  turning  to  Miss  SneveUicd, 
inquired  what  play  she  proposed  to  have. 

^^Quite  a  new  one/'  said  Miss  Snevellicci,  ^^of  which 
this  gentleman  is  the  author,  and  in  which  he  plays;  bein|; 
his  first  appearance  on  any  stage.  Mr.  Johnson  is  the 
gentleman's  name.^^ 

^^I  hope  you  have  preserved  the  unities,  Sirl^'  said 
Mr.  Curdle. 

^^The  original  piece  is  a  French  one,"  said  Nicholas. 
'^There  is  abundance  of  incident,  sprightly  dialogue, 
strongly-marked  characters  —  " 

'*:  —  AH  unavailing  without  a  strict  Observance  of  the 
unities,  Sir,"  returned  Mr.  Curdle.  ''The  unities  of  the 
drama  before  everything." 

''Might  I  adc  you,'^  said  Nichohs,  hesitating  between 
the  respect  he  ought  to  assume,  and  his  love  of  the 
whimsical,  "might  I  ask  you  what  the  unities  arel" 

Mr*  Curdle  coughed  and  considered.  "The  unities, 
Sir,^^  he  said,  "are  a  completeness — a  kind  of  a  universal 
dov/B-taltedness  with  regard  to  place  and  time — a  sort  of 
a  general  oneness,  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  use  so  strong 
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m  expreMiott.  I  take  those  to  be  the  dnunatic  unltiefli, 
so  far  as  I  have  been  enabled  to  bestow  attention  upon 
then,  sod  I  hare  read  much  vpon  the  subject,  and  thought 
nroch.  I  find,  running  through  the  performances  of  tills 
chUd,"  said  Mr.  Curdle,  turning  to  the  phenomenon,  ^^a 
unity  of  feeling,  a  breadth,  a  light  and  shade,  a  warmth 
of  colouring,  a  tone,  a  harmony,  a  glow,  an  artistical 
development  ^  original  conceptions,  which  I  look  for  in 
vain  among  older  performers  -^  I  don't  know  whether  I 
make  myself  understood  1" 

^'Perfectly,"  replied  Nidioks. 

^^Just  so,^'  said  Mr.  Curdle,  pulling  up  his  neckcloth. 
'That  is  ray  definition  of  the  unities  of  the  drama."" 

Mrs.  Curdle  had  sat  listening  to  this  lucid  exphmation 
with  great  complacency,  and  it  being  finished ,  inquired 
what  Mr.  Curdle  thought  about  putting  down  their  names. 

^'I  don't  know,  my  dear;  upon  my  word  I  don't  know,"' 
said  Mr»  Curdle.  ''If  we  do,  it  must  be  distinctly  under- 
stood that  we  do  not  pledge  ourselves  to  the  quality  of 
the  performances.  Let  it  go  forth  to  the  world,  that  we 
do  not  give  them  the  sanction  of  our  names,  but  that  we 
confer  the  distinction  merely  upon  Miss  Snevellicci.  That 
being  clearly  stated,  !  take  it  to  be,  as  it  were,  a  duty, 
that  we  should  extend  our  patronage  to  a  degraded  stage 
even  for  the  sake  of  the  a^ociations  whith  wich  it  is  en- 
twined. Have  you  got  two-and-sixpence  for  half-a-crown, 
Miss  Snevellicci  1"  said  Mr.  Curdle,  turning  over  four  of 
those  pieces  of  money* 

Miss  Snevellicci  felt  in  all  the  corners  of  the  pink  re- 
ticule, but  there  was  nothing  in  any  of  them.  Nicholas 
murmured  a  jest  about  his  being  an  author,  and  thought 
it  best  not  to  go  through  the  form  of  feeling  in  Ida  own 
pockets  at  all. 
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'%et  me  se«,'V8iid  Mx.  Curdle;  ^')t\rice4taiir'«  eifbfc 
— four  «hiUiiig8  a-^iece  to  Ihe  b^Xfes,  IMbs  'SneveUkoi, 
h  «xceeidtefly  d««r  ia  the  .pret«ot  sAate  9{  .tbe'dfaoM — 
tiiree  haif-^erpwas  is  s6Teii-diiii<fiix;  trie  thail  not  diiEer 
about  fiixpenoe,  I  suppose*  StKpcnce  wjU  not  part  us, 
MJssSo&relUcci?" 

P#of  Aljis  SneveUicoi  4ook  the  tbrefaiialf-fP^wiMs  with 
many  smilos  and  ^ends^  and  Mrs.  Curdie,  adiUiig  several 
aupploflieiitafy  ^ireotions  rdative  to  Jteepfing  the  platen 
for  them,  and  dusting  the  seat,  and  sending  two  eleaa 
bills  a&  soon  as  they  cane  «t«t.,  rang  the  heM  Jm  a  signal 
far  breaUng  up  flie  eosfereiioe. 

''Odd  peopli^  tbose,^^  said  jViuholas^  ivben  they  got 
clear  of  the  lioiise. 

''I  aasuife  you,''  bM  Miss  SoeveUioci,  taking  his  arm, 
''that  1  think  «iyseif  very  byA^  they  did  not  owe  ail  the 
money  instead  #f  being  sixpence  short*  Now^  if  you  were 
to  succeed.)  they  would  give  people  to  understand  titat 
tbey  Jhad  always  patronised  you;  and  if  you  were  to  fail, 
they  would  have  been  %utte  certain  of  that  from  the  very 
be^^irafng/' 

The  Aemt  house  tbey  visited  they  were  in  great  glory, 
for  tik^e  resided  the  six  children  who  were  so  enraptur- 
ed with  the  pablic  actions  of  the  phenomenon ,  and  who, 
babig  Qilled 'down  from  the  nursery  to  be  treated  with  a 
privale  \itw  of  that  young  lady,  proceeded  to  poke  their 
tubers  into  her  eyes,  and  tread  upon  her  toes,  and  ahow 
her  many  other  little  attentions  peculiar  to  their  Uam 
of  life. 

"I  shall  ^ertafady  persuade  Mr.  Borum  to  take  a  pri* 
vate  box,"  aaid  the  iady  of  the  house,  after  a  most  gra* 
cioos  recqitiQa.  "1  shall  only  take  two  of  the  children, 
aud  will  make  up  the  rest  of  the  party,  of  gentlemen — 
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iHff,  kitir^  Hie  Uttte  girt  a4*ne." 

'-  TMs  w%%  «fldre80ed  !•  -mjomg  geo^mi^  -who  was 
pl»diiiif  4M  ]|ih«ii«tii«$iion  fcditod^  apparently  witii  die 
i4ew  of  4k«ccf«aiMiiiig  whether  ahe  was  real^ 

^4  an  acnre  ymi  nMiat'be  ^erjUimi^^  «aid  ItiirniaNia^ 
Imrnkig  ^Mit  Si»ei>ellioci  ^I  cannot  tMiik  of  attawinf 
you  to  go  without  first  taking  a  giaea  oCwine.  Fie^' Char- 
lotte, I  am  ashamed  of  you.  Miss  Lane,  my  dear,  pray 
see  tQ  ihe  children." 

Miss  Lane  was  the  governess,  and  this  entreaty  was 
rendered  pecessary  by  the  abrupt  behaviour  of  the  young- 
est Miss  Borum,  who,  having  filched  the  phenomenon's 
little  green  parasol,  was  now  carrying  it  bodily  6^  while 
the  distracted  infant  looked  helplessly  on. 

^'I  an^  sure,  where  you  ever  learnt  to  act  as  you  do," 
said  good-natured  Mrs.  Borum,  turning  again  to  Miss  Sne- 
veliicci,  ^^I  cannot  understand  (Emma,  don't  stare  so); 
laughing  in  one  piece,  and  crying  in  the  next,  and  so 
natural  in  all — ^oh,  dear!*' 

^'I  am  very  happy  to  hear  you  express  so  favourable 
an  opinion,"  said  Miss  Sqevellicci.  ^It's  quite  delightful 
to  think  you  like  it.'* 

^liike  it  !^'  cried  Mrs.  Bonim.  '^Who  can  help  liking 
it !  I  would  go  to  the  play  twice  a  week  if  I  could :  I  dote 
vifm^  iifrr^Qidy  you're  loo  affediog  aomelinea.  You  do 
pwlraeia  stietaa  stale— intd  aife^  fits  of  cryjaf !  iQood^ 
Hess  gmiHoiw  ne.  Miss  Lane,  how  can  you  ^t  them  tor- 
Ment  Ihat  poor  child  so  1" 

Thfi  pbrniomeiion  was  really  m  a  fair  way  of  being 
tom^mb  from  limb,  for  two  stirong  iiMle  boys,  one  hold^ 
ingioa  try  e«ch  ol  her  hands,  were  ^bragging  her  in  dif^ 
fwent  fUnections  as  a  trial  of  strength.    However,  Miss 
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Lane  (who  had  herself  been  too  much  oceopied  kk  conleai- 
platug  the  grown-up  actors,  to  pay  the  necessary  atten- 
tion to  these  proeeMlin8s).resGttcd  the  unhappy  utfant  at 
diis  janeture,  who,  being  recruited  with  a  gkss  oC  irine> 
was  shortly  afterwards  taken  away  by  her  friends,  aftear 
sustaining  no  more  serious  damage  than  a  iattening  of  the 
^nk  gauze  bonnet,  and  a  rather  extensile  creasing  ^  the 
wliite  frock  and  trowsers. 

It  was  a  trying  morning,  for  there  were  a  great  many 
calls  to  make ,  and  everybody  wanted  a  different  thing ; 
some  wanted  tragedies,  and  others  comedies;  some  ob- 
jected to  dancing,  some  wanted  scarcely  anything  else. 
Some  thought  the  comic  singer  decidedly  low,  and  others 
hoped  he  would  have  more  to  do  than  he  usually  had. 
Some  people  wouldn't  promise  to  go,  because  other  people 
wouldn't  promise  to  go;  and  other  people  wouldn^t  go  at 
all,  because  other  people  went  At  length,  and  by 
little  and  little,  omitting  something  in  this  place,  and 
adding  something  in  that,  Miss  Sneveliicci  pledged  herself 
to  a  bill  of  fare  which  was  comprehensiTC  enough,  if  it 
had  no  other  merit  (it  included  among  other  trifles,  four 
pieces,  divers  songs,  a  few  combats,  and  several  dances) ; 
and  they  retiurned  home  pretty  well  exliausted  with  the 
business  of  the  day. 

Nicholas  woAed  away  at  the  piece,  which  waa  spee- 
dily put  into  rehearsal,  and  then  worked  away  at  his  own 
part,  which  he  studied  with  great  perseverance  and  acted 
—  as  the  whole  company  said  —  to  perfection.  And  «l 
length  the  great  day  arrived.  The  crier  was  sent  round 
in  the  morning  to  proclaim  the  entertainments  with  soond 
of  bell  hi  all  the  thoroughfares;  extra  bills  of  three  feet 
long  by  nine  inches  wide,  were  dispersed  in  all  dhrections. 
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fliiDg  down  all  the  areas ,  thrust  under  all  the  knockers, 
nd  developed  in  all  the  sh^s;  they  were  placarded  on 
all  the  walls  too,  though  not  with  complete  success,  for 
an  illiterate  person  having  undertaken  this  office  during 
the  indispotttion  of  the  regular  bill*sticker,  a  part  were 
posted  sideways  and  the  reminder  upsye  down. 

At  half-past  five  there  was  a  rush  of  four  people  to 
die  galiery-door  ^  at  a  quarter  before  six  there  were  at 
least  a  dozen;  at  six  o^clock  the  kicks  were  terrific;  and 
yirhca  the  eider  umter  Crummies  opened  the  door ,  he 
was  obliged  to  run  behind  it  for  his  life.  Fifteen  shillings 
were  tdcen  by  Mrs.  Grudden  in  the  first  ten  mkiutes. 

Behind  the  scenes  the  same  unwonted  exdtement 
prevailed.  Miss  Snevellicci  was  in  such  a  perspirationi 
that  the  punt  would  scarcely  stay  on  her  face.  Mrs. 
Crummies  was  so  nervous  that  she  could  hardly  remember 
her  part  Miss  Bravassa^s  ringlets  came  out  of  curl  with 
the  heat  and  anxiety;  even  Mr.  Crummies  himself  kept 
peeping  through  the  hole  in  the  curtain,  and  running 
bad^  every  now  and  then  to  announce  that  another  man 
had  come  into  the  pit 

At  last  the  orchestra  left  off,  and  the  curtain  rose 
upon  the  new  pfece.  The  first  scene,  in  which  there  was 
nobody  particular,  passed  off  calmly  enough,  but  when 
Miss  Snevellicci  went  on  in  the  second,  accompanied  by 
the  phenomenon  as  child ,  what  a  roar  of  applause  broke 
Out!  The  people  in  the  Borum  box  rose  as  one  man, 
waving  their  hats  and  handkerchiefs,  and  uttering  shouts 
of  ^^  bravo !  "  Mrs.  Borum  and  the  governess  cast 
vrreaths  upon  the  stage,  of  which  some  fluttered  into  the 
lamps ,  and  one  crowned  the  temples  of  a  fat  gentleman 
in  the  pit,  who,  looking  eagerly  towards  the  scene,  re* 
mained  unconscious  of  the  honour;  the  tailor  and  his 
DicKBNs' Works.    IV.  19 
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filmUy  kidkei  at  the  ptiiels  of  the  tipper  boxes  tiQ  ibe^r 
Utt^ttened  to  come  oirt  atofether;  the  nerjr  giii^r-becr; 
boy  remoMicd  troiwixed  In  the  centre  pf  the  home ;  a; 
young  officer^  fmpposed  to  entertain  a  fOMon  for  MiaK 
Sneveltfeoi^  stack  his  glass  in  his  eye  as  though  to  hide 
a  tear.  Agaki  and  ogain  Miss  Snerelikoi  eortseyed  lower 
and  lowet,  and  agaai  and  again  the  appiaoae  came  down 
louder  and  louder.  At  length  when  the  |iheiionifiBaii 
pkked  np  one  of  the  smoking  wireaths  and  pnt  it  on  ^i»^ 
ways  over  fifiss  SneveiUcci^s  eye,  it:  rcacfaed  its  ciinaXT 
and  the  play  proceeded. 

But  when  Nidiobs  came  on  for  his  erack  seese  willr 
Bfrs.  Chnunles^  wtet  a  dapphig^  of  hands  there  was! 
Vfhxm  Bfrs*  CrunMnlea  (who  was  hk  npworthy  mother), 
sneered,  and  caiM  him  ^presumptuous  hayV'  ^^  l^e 
defied  her,  what  a  tanuiit  of  applaase  came  on!  Whett 
i^  quarrelled  with  Ihe  other  gentleman  about  the  yonn^ 
hidy,  and  j^odacinf  a  case  of  pistols,  said^  that  if  he 
was  a  gentleman^  he  would  fight  him  in  that  drawing- 
room,  till  the  fkirnitare  was  sprinUed  with  the  blood  off 
one,  if  not  of  two — how  bo}Le»,  pit«  and,  gallery  joiaed 
in  one  most  vigotoua  cheer!  When  he  «illfid  his  mother 
names,  because  sie  wauldtt't  gift  up  the  young  lady^s 
property,  and  sbe  reknting,  caused  him  to  relent  liko*: 
wise,  and  fell  down  on.  one  knee  and  ask  her  blessiii^i 
how  the  ladies  in  the  audibnce  sobbed  I  When  hie  will 
Ud  behind  theeortainin  the  dark,  and  the  wicfcied.re^ 
ktion  poked  a  sharp  swoord  in  efery  diveetion,  sa?e  whi^o 
his  legs  were  plainly  visiUe,  what  a  thrill  of  anxious  4eii; 
rah  through  the  house!  His  air^  his  figure,  his  walk, 
his  look,  etefylhbig  he  amd  or  did,  was  the  subjeet  0f 
eommendatioitf.;  There  was  a  round  of  applause  ef  ei^ 
tine  ha  spate.    And  when  St  imU  In  the  ptimp  imd-ttth 
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Bime^  Mm,  GifiiMeB  lighted  the  blue  fire ,  and  all  the 
iMiemploy^d  nendbera  of  the  company  came  in,  and  tum- 
bled down  in  Tarioua  difection«~not  because  that  had 
aqytUng  ta  itk  with  the  plot,  but  in  order  to  finish  off 
with  a  tableau— the  audience  (who  had  by  this  time  in- 
creiiaed  ooBsiderabiy)  gave  Tent  to  such  a  sliout  of  en- 
t^iiiiKfli,  as  hsd  not  been  heard  in  those  wails  for  many 
and  man;  a  day. 

;  I  shorty  the  succeas  both  of  new  piece  and  new  actor 
was  complete,  and  when  Miss  Snevellicci  was  called  for 
at  the  ead  of  the  pUy,  Nicholas  led.  her  on,  and  divided 
the  applause* 


CHAPTER  XXV- 

Concerning  a  Young  Lady  from  London,  who  joins  the  Com- 
,pany,  and  an  Elderly  Admirer  who  follows  in  her  Train; 
with  an  Affecting  Ceremony  consequent  on  their  Arrival. 

Thb  saw  piece  being  a  decided  hit,  was  announced 
fSar  ^ery  evening  of  perfomance  untU  further  notice,  and 
|be  evenings  when  the  theatre  was  dosed,  were  reduced 
from  three  in  the  week  to  two.  Nor  were  these  the  only 
tok^fl  #f  eittraordanary  success;  for  on  the  succeeding 
Sat^rdny  Nicholas  received,  by  favour  of  the  indefati- 
gable Bins*  Grudden,  no  less  a  sum  than  thirty  shillings; 
besides  iPihich  substantial  reward,  he  enjoyed  considerable 
lM»e  and  honour,  having  a  j^esentation  copy  of  Mr. 
Curdle^s  pamphlet  forwarded  to  the  theatre,  with  thai 
gentleman's  own  autograph  (m  itself  an  inestimable  trea- 
siupe)  on  the  fly-leaf i^jiocompanied  witli  a  note,  containing 
tm^  expreaateiB  of  i^roval,  and  an  unsolicited  assu* 
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ranee  that  Mr.  Cardie  would  be  Very  happy  to  reittjd 
Shakspeare  to  him  for  three  hours  every  morning  before 
breakfast  duringf  his  stay  in  the  town. 

^T?e  got  another  novelty,  Johnson^',  ssid  Bbr.  Crum- 
mies one  morning  in  great  glee. 

"What's  that  ?  "  rejoined  Nicholas.    "The  pony  1 '' 

"No,  no,  we  nerer  come  to  the  pony  titl  ^ferything 
else  has  failed,"  said  Mr.  Crummies.    "I  don't  think  we, 
shall  come  to  the  pony  at  all  this  season.    No,  no,  not 
the  pony." 

"A  boy  phenomenon,  perhaps'?"  suggested  Nicbohs. 

*^There  is  only  one  phenomenon,  Sir,"  I'epited  Mr. 
Crummies  impressively,  "and  that's  a  girl.^' 

"Very  true,"  said  Nicholas.  "I  beg  your  pardon. 
Then  I  don't  know  what  it  is,  I  am  sure. " 

"What  should  you  say  to  a  young  lady  from  London^" 
inquired  Mr.  Crummies.  "Miss  So-andnso,  of  the  Thea* 
tre  Royal,  DruryLane?" 

"I  should  say  she  would  look  very  well  in  the  bills," 
said  Nicholas. 

"You're  about  right  there,"  said  Mr.  Crummies ;  ^^and 
if  you  had  said  she  would  look  very  well  upon  the  stage 
too,  you  wouldn't  have  been  far  out.  Look  here;  what 
do  you  think  of  that?" 

With  this  inquiry  Mr.  Crummies  severally  unfolded  a 
red  poster,  and  a  blue  poster,  and  a  yellow  poster,  at 
flie  top  of  each  of  whiefa  public  notification  was  inscribed 
in  enormous  characters  — "First  appearance  of  the  unri- 
valled Miss  Petowker,  of  the  Theatre  Royal,  Dmry 
Lane!" 

"Dear  me!"  said  Nicholas,  '^I  know  that  lady." 

"Then  you  are  acquainted  with  as  much  talent  as  waa 
ever  compressed  into  one  young  person's  body,"  retorted 
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Mr.  CniBiiiilefl,  ToWng  up  the  bills  again ;  ^^Uiat  is,  talent 
of  a  certain  sort— of  a  certain  sort  ^The  Blood  Drin- 
ker/" added  Mr.  Crummies  with  a  prophetic  sigh,  '''The 
Blood  Drinker'  will  die  wiUi  that  girl;  and  she's  the  only 
sylph  /  ever  saw  who  could  stand  upon  one  leg,  and  play 
the  tambourine  on  her  other  knee,  lUte  a  sylph." 

"When  does  she  come  down?"  asked  Nidbdas. 

"We  expect  her  to-day, "  replied  Mr.  Crummies. 

"She  is  an  old  fHend  of  Mrs.  Crummles's.  Mrs.  Crum- 

•  inles  saw  what  she  could  do— always  knew  it  from  the  first. 

She  taught  her,  faideed,  nearly  all  she  knows.     Mrs. 

Crummies  was  the  original  Blood  Drinker." 

"Was  she,  indeed?'' 

"Yes.   She  was  obliged  to  gire  it  up  though.*' 

"Did  it  disagree  with  her  ?  "  asked  Nicholas,  smiUng. 

"Not  so  much  with  her,  as  with  her  audiences,"  re- 
plied Mr.  Crummies.  "Nobody  could  stand  it  It  was 
too  tremendous.  You  don't  quite  know  what  Mrs. 
Crummies  is,  yet.  '^ 

Nicholas  ventured  to  insinuate  that  he  thought  he  did. 

"No,  no,  you  don't,"  said  Mr«  Crummies;  ''you 
don't,  hideed.  I  don't,  and  that's  a  fact;  I  don't  thhik 
her  country  will  till  she  is  dead.  Some  new  proof  of 
tal^t  bursts  from  that  astonishing  woman  every  year  of 
her  life.  Look  at  her— mother  of  six  diiUren — ^three  of 
'em  alive,  and  all  upon  the  stage ! " 

"Bxtrawrdinary!"  cried  Nicholas. 

"Ah!  extraordhiary  indeed,"  rejdned  Mx.  Crummies, 
taking  a  complacent  pinch  of  snuff,  and  shaking  his  head 
gravely.  "I  pledge  you  my  profession^il  word  I  didn't  even 
know  she  could  dance  till  her  last  benefit,  and  then  she 
played  Juliet  and  Helen  Macgregor,  and  did  the  skipping- 
rope  hornpipe  between  the  pieces.    The  very  first  time 
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1  saw  diat  adibiraUe  woman,  Johnson/^  said>  Mr.  Cna»- 
mles,  drawing  a  little  fiei^er,  and  speaking  in  the  toiK  4if 
^confidential  frienclfiliip,  ^lie  gtood  upon  her  head  on  the 
butt-end  of  a  spear,  snrrounded  with  blazing  fireworks.'^ 

''You  astonish  met  '*  siOd  Nichoks. 

^^She  astonished  mel"^  returned  Mr,  CnnmnfleB^  with 
a  very  serious  countenance.  ''Swdi  gtaee,  eoopled  with 
<iuch  dignity!  I  adored  ber  from  diat  moment?^ 

llie  arrival  of  the  gifted  subject  of  these  remarks  put 
•an  abrupt  termination  to  Mr.  Crummles's  enlogiuai,  wmi. 
iiknost  immediately  afterwards.  Master  Percy  Cmmmieft 
entered  with  a  letter,  whidi  had  arrived  by  the  Geaend 
Post,  and  was  directed  to  his  graeioua  nM>liier;  at  flight 
of  the  superscription  whereof,  Mrs.  Commies  eitlaimed, 
''From  Hoirietta  Petowker,  1  do  declared'  and  uutintly 
-became  absorbed  in  the  contents. 

"Is  it V  faiquired  Mr.  Crummies,  hesitating. 

"Oh  yes ,  iif s  aU  right,"  rej^ied  Mrs.  Crmmnlei,  an- 
ticipating the  question.  "  What  an  excellent  thing  fer 
i«r,  to  be  sure!" 

"It's  the  best  thing  altogether  that  I  ever  heard  df,  I 
think, ^^  said  Mr.  Crummies 4  and  then  Mr.  Crummftet^ 
Mrs.  Crummies,  and  Master  Percy  Crummies  all  fell  to 
laughing  violently.  NldiolM  left  tbem  to  enjoy  their 
mirth  together,  and  walked  to  his  lodgings,  wondering 
very  much  what  mystery  connected  with  Miss  Petowfcer 
could  provoke  such  merriment,  and  pondering  still  more 
on  the  extreme  snrprise  with  which  that  lady  would  re- 
gard his  sudden  enlistment  in  a  profession  of  winch  ahe 
was  such  a  distinguished  and  brilliant  ornament 

But  in  this  latter  respect  he  was  mistaken )  foT--^ 
whether  Mr.  Vincent  Crummies  had  paved  the  way.  Or 
Miss  Petowjcer  had  some  special  reason  for  trentmg  him 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


'    NTcaoLAS  NiCKLurr*  439 

iMk  ei^n  oMre  Hmmi  her  Bsml  aodaUUty —  their  niceting 
at  th»  theatre  next  day  was  more  like  that  of  two  dear 
ftieiids  who  had  been  ^separable  £rom  infaacy,  than  a 
reoofnitfon  passing  between  a  kdy  and  gentleman  who 
had  only  met  some  half-dozen  times,  and  then  by  mere 
dumce.  Nay,  Miss  Petowker  eren  whispered  that  she 
had  wiMdly  dropped  the  Kenwigses  in  her  conTersations 
with  the  manager's  family,  and  had  represented  herself 
as  having  encountered  Mr.  Johnson  in  the  very  first  and 
most  fi^y enable  cirdes;  and  on  Nicholas  recdving  this 
hitettigence  with  unfeigned  surprise,  she  added  with  a 
sweet  glaBce  that  she  had  a  ekim  on  his  good-^nature 
new,  and  might  tax  ii  before  long. 

Nicholas  had  the  honour  of  playing  in  a  slif^t  piece 
with  Miss  Petowker  that  night,  and  could  not  but  observe 
that  the  warmth  of  her  reception  was  maiidy  attiibatahle 
to  a  most  persevering  umbrella  in  the  upper  boxes;  he 
iaw,  too,  that  the  enchanting  actress  cast  many  sweet 
looks  towards  the  quarter  whence  these  sonnds  proceed- 
ed ,  and  that  every  time  she  did  so  the  umbrella  broke 
out  afresh.  Once  he  thought  that  a  peculiarly  shaped  hat 
in  the  same  comer  was  not  wholfy  linknown  to  him ,  but 
being  occupied  with  his  share  of  the  stage  business  he 
bestowed  no  great  attention  upon  this  circumstance,  and 
it  had  quite  vaidtdied  from  his  memory  by  the  time  he 
reached  home. 

He  had  just  sat  down  to  supper  with  Smike,  when  one 
of  the  people  of  the  house  came  ontmde  the  door,  and 
announced  that  a  gentleman,  below  stairs  wished  to  speah 
to  Mr.  Johnson. 

^'Well,  if  he  does,  you  must  tell  him  to  come  up, 
that's  all  I  know,"  replied  Nicholas.  ^^One  of  our  hungry 
Itt'ethren,  I  suppose,  Smike."^ 
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His  fellow-lodger  leolCei  at  the  e^  neat,  in  sitent 
caloulation  of  the  quantity  that  would  be  1^  for  dhiner 
next  day,  and  put  bade  a  slice  he  had  cnt  fmr  hhnself,  in 
order  that  the  visitor's  encroachments  might  be  less  for- 
midable in  their  effects. 

^t  is  not  anybody  who  has  been  here  before,"  saM 
Nicholas,  ^^for  he  is  tombling  np  erery  st^.  Come  in, 
cmne  in.    In  the  name  of  wonder — ^Mr.  Liilyrick!" 

It  was,  indeed,  the  collector  of  water-rates  who,  re- 
garding Nicholas  with  a  fixed  look  and  immoveaUe  cmm- 
tenance,  shook  hands  with  most  portentoas  solemnity  and 
sat  himself  down  in. a  seat  by  the  diimney-comer. 

^^Why,  when  did  yon  come  here  ?  *'  asked  Nicholas. 

''This  morning.  Sir,''  replied  Mr.  LiUyticL 

''  Oh !  I  see;  then  you  were  at  the  tiieatre  to-night, 
and  it  was  your  umb  —  — '' 

''This  umbrella,''  said  Mr.  LiUyTidc,  producing  a  fat 
green  cotton  one  with  a  battered  ferrule:  "what  did  yon 
thiidc  of  that  p^ormance  1 " 

'      ^'So  far  as  I  could  judge,  being  on  the  stage,"  relied 
Nicholas,  "I  thought  it  very  agreeable." 

'^Agreeable!"  cried  tlie  collector.  "I  mean  to  say, 
Sfar,  that  it  was  delidous." 

Mr.  Lilly?ick  bent  forward  to  pronounce  the  last  word 
with  greater  emphasis;  and  having  done  so,  drew  himself 
up,  and  frowned  and  nodded  a  great  many  times. 

"I  say,  deUcions,"  repeated  Mr.  Lillyrick.  "Absorb- 
ing, fairy-like,  toomultuous."  And  again  Mr.  UUyridk 
drew  himself  up,  and  again  he  frowned  and  nodded. 

"Ah!"  said  Nicholas,  a  little  surprised  at  these 
iiymptoms  of  ecstatic  approbation.  "Yes — she  is  a  cle- 
ver girL" 

"She  is  a  divhiity,"  returned  Mt.  Lilly vick,  giving  a 
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tMeclm^s  dmMe  knoek  on  the  |;rottnd  with  the.  umbrella 
before-mentioned.  ^^I  have  known  ^vine  actresses  before 
now.  Sir ;  I  used  to  collect — at  least  I  used  to  call  for — 
and  very  often  call  for — the  water-rate  at  the  house  of 
a  divine  actress,  who  lived  in  my  beat  for  upwards  of 
Jiaar  year,  but  neter — no,  never.  Sir — of  all  divine  crea- 
tures, actresses  or  no  actresses,  did  I  see  a  diviner  one 
than  is  Henrietta  Petowker." 

Mkholas  had  much  ado  to  prevent  himself  from  laugh- 
ing; not  trusting  himself  to  speak,  he  merely  nodded 
in  accordance  with  BIr.  LiUyvick's  nods,  and  remained 
nlent 

^^Let  me  qpeak  a  word  with  you  in  private,"  said  Mr. 
LiUyvick. 

Nicholas  looked  good-humouredly  at  Smike,  who, 
taking  tlie  hint,  disappeared. 

^^A  bachelor  is  a  miserable  wretch.  Sir,"  said  Mr. 
LiQyvick. 

''Ishel"  adked  Nicholas. 

^^He  is,"  rejoined  the  collector.    ^^I  have  lived  in  the 
world  for  nigh  sixty  year,  and  I  ought  to  know  what  it  is.'^ 
^''You  ought  to  know,  certainly,"  thought  Nicholas; 
''^bnt  whether  you  do  or  not,  is  another  question." 

^''If  a  badielor  happens  to  have  saved  a  little  matter  of 
money,"  said  Mr.  Lilly vick,  ''''his  sisters  and  brothers^ 
and  nephews  and  nieces,  look  to  that  money,  and  not  t« 
him;  even  if  by  being  a  public  character  he  is  the  head 
of  the  family,  or  as  it  may  be  the  main  from  which  all 
the  other  little  branches  are  turned  on,  they  still  wish 
him  dead  all  the  while,  and  get  low-spirited  every  time 
they  see  him  looking  in  good  health,  because  they  want 
to  come  into  his  little  property.    You  see  that  ?  '^ 

^^O^  yes,''  replied  Nicholas;  ^Ws  very  true,  no  doubt." 
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^The  great  reMon  for  not  being  mariM^^'  ] 
Mr.  LillTTick,  ^^k  the  expense;  ibat^o  what's  kqpttme 
off,  or  eke  —  Lord!''  said  Mr.  LUiyvick,  anspptng  hit 
fingers,  ''4  might  tiore  had  fifty  women." 

^Ffne  women  ^*'  asked  Nicholas. 

''Fine  women,  Sk!"  repUed<he  coUeckv;  '^ayelMl 
S0  fine  as  Henrietta  Petowker ,  fbr  she  is  an  uneoomon 
specimen,  but  such  women  as  donH  fafl  into  e^ery  nun-s 
way,  I  can  tell  you  that.  Now  suppose  a  man  can  get  a 
fortune  in  his  wife  instead  of  with  her  —  eh  1^* 

''Why,  then,  he  is  a  lucky  fellow,"  replied  Nicholaa. 

''That's  what  I  say,"  retorted  the  collector,  pattinf 
him  benignantly  on  die  side  of  the  heiid  ¥riA  his  umbrel^ 
la;  "just  what  I  say:  Henrietta  Petowker,  the  talented 
Henrietta  Petowker ,  has  a  fortune  in  herself,  and  I  am 
going  to ." 

"To  make  her  Mrs.  Lillyvickr  suggested  Nicholas. 

"No,  Sir,  not  to  make  her  Mrs.  Lilly vick,*^  replied 
llie  collector.  "Actresses,  Sir,  always  keep  their  maiden 
names,  that's  the  regular  thing — but  Fm  going  to  marry 
her ;  and  the  day  after  to-morrow,  too." 

"I  congratulate  you,  Sir,'^  said  Nicholas. 

"Thank  you,  Sir,^'  replied  the  collector,  buttoning 
hk  waistcoat.  "I  shall  draw  her  salary  ,  of  course,  and 
I  hope  after  all  that  it's  nearly  as  cheap  to  keep  two  w  It 
k  to  keep  one;  that^s  a  consolation." 

^'Surely  you  don't  want  any  consolation  at  sndi  a 
moment^'  observed  Nicholas. 

"No,"  replied  Mr.  Lilly vick,  shaking  hk  head  ner* 
▼ously;  "no — of  course  not." 

"But  how  come  you  both  here ,  if  you're  going  to  be 
married,  Mr.  LiUyrick?"  asked  Nicholas. 

^'Why,  that's  what  I  came  to  explain  to  you,"  replied 
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il»  cottei6tor  of  iraUr-rate.    ^'The  fact  fe,  we  hare  thoagiit 
lit  best  to  keep  it  f  eeret  from  Uie  family." 

^^Family!"  said  Nicholas.     *^Wliat  tamayr 

''Tiie  Kenwi^es  6i  coarse,"  rejoined  Mr.  Lfllyvick. 
^^It*my  niece  and  the  children  had  known  a  word  about  it 
before  I  came  away,  they'd  hare  gone  into  fitaat  my  feeti 
and  never  have  come  oat  of  ^em  till  I  took  an  oath  not  to 
muny  anybody  —  or  they'd  have  got  out  a  commission 
of  lunacy ,  or  some  dreadful  tiUng,"  said  the  collector, 
quite  trembling  as  he  spoke. 

""To  be  sure,'"  said  Nidiolas.  '^Yes;  they  would 
have  been  jealous,  no  doubt.^^ 

^'To  preveiit  which,''  add  Mr.  L%vick,  '^Henrietta 
Petowker  (it  was  settled  between  us)  should  come  down 
here  to  her  friends,  Uie  Grammleses,  under  pretence 
of  this  engagement,  and  Lshould  go  down  to  Guildford 
the  day  before,  and  join  her  on  the  coach  there,  which  t 
did,  and  we  came  down  from  Ouildfnrd  yesterday  together. 
IVow,  for  fear  you  should  be  writing  to  Mr.  Noggs,  and 
might  say  anydting  about  us ,  we  have  thought  it  best  to 
let  you  into  the  secret.  We  shall  be  married  fW>m  the 
C^mmleses'  lodgings,  and  shall  be  delighted  to  see  you 
—  either  before  chmrch  or  at  breakfiiat^ime ,  which  you 
like.  It  won't  be  expensive,  you  know,''  said  the  col- 
iJBottr,  hi^ly  anxious  to  prevent  any  misunderstanding 
on  this  point;  ''^just  muffins  and  coffee,  with  perhaps 
a  shr&np  or  something  of  that  sort  for  a  r^ish,  you 
Imow." 

^'^'Yes,  yes,  I  understand,"  replied  Nicholas.  ^''Oh^  I 
shall  be  most  happy  to  come;  it  will  give  me  the  greatest 
pleasure.  Where's  the  lady  stopping  —  with  Mrs. 
Cnimmlesi" 

"Why,  no,"  3aid  the  collector;  *Hhey  couldn't  very 
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irell  dispose  of  her  at  night,  and  so  she  is  staying  iritb  an 
acquaintance  of  hers,  and  anotlier  young  iftdy ;  they 
both  belong  to  the  theatre." 

^^Miss  Sneveliicci,  I  suppose T^  said  Nichdas. 

''Yes,  that's  the  name." 

''And  they'll  be  bridesmaids,  1  presume T'  said 
Nicolas. 

"Why,"  said  the  cdlector,  with  a  rueful  £ice,  "they 
mil  have  four  bridesmaids;  Vm  afraid  they'll  make  it 
rather  theatrical." 

"Oh  no,  not  at  all,"  replied  Nicholas,  with  an  awk- 
ward attempt  to  convert  a  laugh  into  a  cough.  '^Who 
may  the  four  be  ?  Miss  SneveUicd  of  emxn^  —  Miss 
Ledrook— " 

"The  —  the  phenomenon,"  groaned  the  collector. 

"Ha,  haP  cried  Nicholas.  "I  beg  your  pardon,  I 
don't  know  what  I'm  laughing  at  —  yes ,  that'll  be  very 
pretty  —  the  phenomenon  —  who  else  1 "  \ 

"Some  young  woman  or  other,"  replied  the  collector, 
rising;  "some  other  friend  of  Henrietta  Petowker's.  Weil, 
you^ll  be  careful  not  to  say  anything  about  it,  will  you^*^ 

"You  may  safely  depend  upon  me,"  replied  Nicholas. 
"Won't  you  take  anything  to  eat  or  drink  1" 

"No/'  said  the  collector ;  "I  haven't  any  appetite.  I 
should  think  it  was  a  very  pleasant  life,'tiie  married 
one  -^  ehr' 

H  have  not  the  least  doubt  of  it,"  rcyinned  Nichohs. 

"Yes,"  said  the  collector;  "certainly.  Oh  yes.  No 
doubt    Good  night" 

With  these  words,  Mr.  Lilly vick,  whose  manner  iiad 
exhibited  through  the  whole  of  this  int^rriew  a  most 
extraordinary  compound  of  precipitation,  hesitation,  con- 
fidence and  doubt;  fondness,  misgiving,  meanness,  and 
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self-importaoce ,  turned  his  back  upon  the  room,  and 
left  Nicholas  to  enjoy  a  laugh  by  himself  if  he  felt  so 
disposed* 

Without  stopping  to  enquire  whether  the  interrening 
day  appeared  to  Nicholas  to  consist  of  the  usual  number 
of  hours  of  the  ordinary  length,  it  may  be  remarked 
that,  to  the  parties  more  directly  interested  in  the  forth- 
coming ceremony,  it  passed  with  great  rapidity,  insomuch 
that  when  Miss  Petowker  awoke  on  the  succeeding  mor- 
ning in  the  chamber  of  Miss  SneTeliicci ,  she  declared 
that  nothing  should  ever  persuade  her  that  that  really 
was  the  day  which  was  to  behdd  a  change  in  her 
condition. 

''I  never  will  believe  it,''  said  Miss  Petowker;  ''I 
cannot  reaUy.  It's  of  no  use  talking,  I  never  can  make 
up  my  mind  to  go  through  with  such  a  trial  !^^ 

On  hearing  this ,  Miss  Snevellicci  and  Miss  Ledrook, 
who  knew  perfectly  well  that  their  fair  friend's  mind  had 
been  made  up  for  three  or  four  years,  at  any  period  of 
which  time  she  would  have  cheerfully  undergone  the 
desperate  trial  now  approaching  if  she  could  have  found 
any  eligible  gentleman  disposed  for  the  venture ,  began 
to  preach  comfort  and  firmness,  and  to  say  how  very 
proud  she  ought  to  feel  that  it  was  in  her  power  to  confer 
lasting  bliss  on  a  deserving  object,  and  how  necessary 
it  wasfor  the  happiness  of  mankind  in  general  that  women 
should  possess  fortitude  and  resignation  onauchoccasions; 
and  that  although  for  their  parts  they  held  true  happiness 
to  consist  in  a  single  life,  which  they  would  not  willingly 
exdiange*---no,  bot  for  any  worldly  consideratioh  —  still 
(thank  God) ,  if  ever  the  time  should  come,  they  hoped 
they  knew  their  duty  too  well  to  repine,  but  would  the 
rather  submit  ndth-  meekness  and  humility  of  spirit  to  a 
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the  glats  a^nsted  her  dress,  sml  calmly  dciclared  that 
Ae  was  ready  for  Ihe  sacrifice. 

She  was  accordiiigly  supported  Into  the  coach,  and 
there  ^^kept  up''  (as  Miss  Sne?eliicci  said)  with  perpetual 
sniffs  of  ml  volatile  and  sips  of  brandy  and  other  gentle 
stimulaDts,  until  they  reached  the  manager's  door,  which 
was  already  opened  by  the  two  master  Crummieses,  who 
wore  white  cockades,  and  were  decorated  with  the  choi- 
cest and  mbst  resplendent  waistcoats  in  the  theatrical 
wardrobe.  By  the  combined  exertions  pf  these  young 
gentlemen  and  the  bridesmaids^  assisted  by  the  coachman, 
Miss  Petowker  was  at  length  supported  in  a  condition  of 
much  exhaustion  to  the  first  floor ,  where  she  no  sooner 
encountered  the  youthful  bridegroom  than  she  fainted 
with  great  decorum. 

^''Henrietta  Petowker!"  said  the  collector^  ^^cheer  upy 
my  lovely  one." 

Miss  Petowker  grasped  the  collector's  hand,  but 
emotion  choked  her  utterance. 

^''Is  the  sight  of  me  so  dreadful,  Henrietta  Petowker  T' 
said  the  eoUector. 

''Oh  no,  no,  no,''  r«jolned  the  bride;  ''but  aO  the 
friends  —  the  darling  friends  —  of  my  youthful  days  -^ 
to  leave  them  all — it  is  ssch  a  shock  T 

With  such  expresiiiMis  of  sorrow.  Miss  Petowker  went 
on  to  enumerate  the  dear  fHends  of  her  youthful  days 
one  by  one,  and  to  call  upon  such  of  them  as  w^e  pre*- 
sent  to  eeme  and  embr^e  her.  This  done ,  she  remem* 
hered  tiiat  Mrs.  Oummles  had  been  more  than  a  mother 
to  her,  and  after  that,  that  Mr.  Crummies  had  been 
more  than  a  fa^er  to  her,  and  after  that,  that  theMaster 
CSrummleses  and  Miss  Nin^ta  Crummies  had  been  more 
than  brethersaad  sisters  to  her. ,  These  various  remem^ 
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brmnces  being  each  accompamed  with  a  series  of  hogs, 
occupied  a  long  time,  and  they  were  oUiged  to  drive  to 
church  Tery  fast ,  for  fear  they  should  be  too  late. 

The  procession  consisted  of  two  flys;  in  the  first  of 
which  were  Miss  Bfavassa  (the  fourth  bridesmaid) ,  Mrs. 
Crummies  ,  the  collector,  and  Mr.  Folair,  who  had  been 
chosen  as  his  second  on  the  occasion.  In  the  other  lirere 
the  bride,  Mr.  Crummies,  Miss  SneTellicci,  IMiss  Led« 
rook,  and  the  phenomenon.  The  costumes  were  beautifuL 
The  bridesmaids  were  quite  covered  with  artificial  flowerst 
and  the  phenomenon,  in  particular,  was  rendered  almos- 
invisible  by  the  portable  arbour  in  which  she  was  enshrin- 
ed. Miss  Ledrook ,  who  was  of  a  romantic  turn ,  wore 
in  her  breast  the  miniature  of  some  field-officer  unknown, 
which  she  had  purchased,  a  great  bargain,  not  very  long 
before;  the  other  ladies  displayed  several  dazzling  articles 
of  imitative  jewellery ,  almost  equal  to  real ;  and  Mrs. 
Crummies  came  out  in  a  stern  and  gloomy  majesty,  which 
attracted  the  admiration  of  all  beholders. 

fiut,  perhaps  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Crommles  wia 
more  striking  and  appropriate  than  that  of  any  member 
of  the  party.  This  gentleman,  who  personated  the 
bride's  father,  had,  in  pursuaiwe  of  a  happy  and  original 
conception,  ^^made  up"  for  the  part  by  arraying  himself 
in  a  theatrical  wig,  of  a  style  and  pattern  commonly 
known  as  a  brown  George,  and  moreover  assuming  a 
snuff-coloured  suit,  of  the  previous  century ,  with  gr^ 
silk  stockings,  and  buddes  to  his  shoes.  The  better  to 
support  his  assumed  character  he  had  determined  to  be 
greatly  overcome,  and,  consequently,  when  they  entered 
the  diurch,  the  sobs  of  the  affectionate  parent  were  ao 
heart-rending  that  the  pewH>pener  suggested  the  pro* 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


NIOHOUIS  KICKLEBT.  440 

priety  of  his  retiring  to  the  vestry,  and  i^mforting  him- 
self with  a  glgss  of  water  before  the  ceremony  began. 

The  procession  up  the  aisle  was  beautiful.  The  bri^ 
mik  the  four  bridesmaids ,  forming  a  group  previous^ 
arranged  and  rehearsed;  the  collects,  followed  by  his 
second,  imitating  his  walk  and  gestures,  to  the  indescrib- 
able amusement  of  some  theatrical  fnends  in  the  gallery; 
Mr.  Crummies,  with  an  infirm  and  feeble  gait;  Mrs. 
Crummies  advancing  with  that  stage  walk,  which  consists 
of  a  stride  and  a  stop  alternately — it  was  the  completest 
thing  ever  witnessed.  The  ceremcmy  was  very  quickly 
disposed  of,  and  all  parties  present  having  signed  the 
register,  (for  which  purpose,  when  it  came  to.  his  turn, 
Mr.  Crummies  carefully  wiped  and  put  on  'an  inunense 
pair  of  spectacles),  they  went  back  to  breakfast  in  high 
spirits.  And  here  they  found  Nicholas  awaiting  their 
arrival. 

^^Now  then,''  said  Crummies,  who  had  been  assisting 
Mrs.  Grudden  in  the  preparations,  which  were  on  a 
more  extensive  scale  than  was  quite  agreeable  to  the 
collector.     ''Breakfast,  breakfast.'' 

No  second  invitation  was  required.  The  company 
orowded  and  squeezed  themselves  at  the  table  as  well  at 
they  could,  and  fell  to,  immediatdy:  Miss  Petowker 
blushing  very  much  when  anybody  was  looking,  and 
eating  very  much  when  anybody  was  not  looking;  and 
Mr.  laliyvidc  going  to  work  as  though  with  the.  cool 
resolve,  that  since  the  good  things  must  be  paid  for  by 
him ,  he  would  leave  as  little  as  possible  for  the  Crum- 
mleses  to  eat  up  afterwards. 

''It's  very  soon  done.  Sir,  isuH  it?*^  inquired  Mr. 
Fobu*  of  the  collector,  leaning  over  the  table  to  ad- 
dress him. 
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''Whit  is  toon  dlone,  SitT  retained  Mr.  LtUy vide* 

'''Tlie  tying  up  -*-  the  fixing  oneself  with  a  wife,^ 
roplied  Mr,  Folair.    Hi  don't  tmke  long ,  docs  it  V 

''No,  Sir;'  readied  Mn  LUlyviok^  colouring.  "It  does 
not  ttke  long.    And  what  then,  SirT' 

"Oh!  nothing;*  said  the  actor.  "It  don't  take  a  nan 
long  to  hang  himself ,  either,  ehl  ha,  haT' 

Mr*  Lillyrick  laid  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and  looked 
rionnd  the  table  with  indignant  astonishment. 

"To  hang  himself  f  repeated  Mr.  Lillyylek. 

A  profound  alienee  came  upon  all ,  for  Mr.  Lilfy?td[ 
was  dignified  beyond  expression. 

,  "To  hang  himself!"  cried  Mr.  LiUyiidE  agahi.  "Is 
any  parallel  attempted  to  be  drawn  in  this  company 
between  matrimony  and  hanging?" 

"The  noose ^  you  know,''  said  Mr.  Folair,  a  little 
crest-fallen. 

"The  noose,  SirV'  retorted  Mr.  Lillyvick.  "Boca 
any  man  dare  to  speak  to  me  of  a  noose ,  and  Henrietta 
Pe— " 

"Lillyrick,''  suggested  Mr.  Crummiest 

—  "and  Henrietta  Lillyrick  in  the  same  breathr 
said  the  collector.  ^1n  this  house,  in  the  presence  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs  Crunmilcs,  who  hare  brought  up  a  talented 
and  virtuous  family,  to  be  blessings  and  phenomenona, 
and  what  not,  are  we  to  hear  talk  of  nooses  1'' 

"Folair,''  said  Mr.  Cmmmles,  deeming  it  a  matter  of 
decency  to  be  affected  by  this  allusion  to  hhnself  and 
partner,  "I'm  astonirfied  at  you." 

"What  are  you  going  on  in  this  way  at  me  forV* 
urged  the  unfortunate  actor.    "What  have  I  donel*^ 

"Done,  Sir!"  cried  Mr.  Lillyrick,  "aimed  a  blow  at 
the  whole  frame- work  of  society — ^" 
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''And  Uic  best  and  tendareit  foelkf^,''  added  Cnuiunleft, 
velefeiog  into  /the  old  naa 

''And  the  highest  ami  rooet  eadmaUe  ef  social  ties,*! 
aiM  the  collector.  ^Noose !  Ab  if  one  was  caoi^t,  tcapf^ 
kHo  the  married  state,  phmed  by  the  kf ,  instead  of 
fiahig  into  it  of  ooe*s  own  accord  and  gkrying^  in  the 
motr 

''I  didnH  mean  to  make  It  ont^  that  yen  were  caug;ht 
and  trapped,  and  pinned  by  the  le^"  replied  the  actor. 
*Tm  sorry  for  it;  I  can't  say  any  more." 

'^So  you  ought  to  be.  Sir,"  returned  Mr.  LiUyrick; 
<^d  I  un  flad  to  hear  that  you  have  enough  of  feeling 
^ft  to  be  so." 

The  quarrel  appearing  to  terminate  with  this  reply, 
Mrs.  Lillyvick  considered  that  the  fittest  occasion  (the 
attention  of  the  company  being  no  longer  distracted)  to 
burst  into  tears ,  and  require  the  assistance  of  all  four 
bridesmaids,  which  was  immediately  rendered,  though 
pot  without  some  coofusion ,  for  the  room  being  small 
aud  the  table-cloth  long,  a  whole  detachment  of  plates 
were  swept  oif  the  board  at  the  very  first  move.  Regard- 
less of  this  circumstance,  however,  Mrs.  Lillyvick  refus- 
ed to  be  comforted  until  the  belligerents  had  passed  their 
words  that  the  dispute  should  be  carried  no  further, 
which ,  after  a  sufficient  show  of  reluctance,  they  did, 
and  from  that  time  Mr.  Fohdr  sat  in  moody  silence,  con- 
tenting himself  with  pinching  Nicholas's  leg  when  anything 
was  said,  and  so  expressing  his  contempt  both  for  the 
speaker  and  the  sentknents  to  which  he  gave  utterance. 

There  were  a  great  number  of  speeches  made,  some 
by  Nicholas ,  and  some  by  Crummies ,  and  some  by  the 
collector;  two  by  the  master  Cmmmleses  in  returning 
thanks  far  themadves,  and  one  by  the  phenomenon  on 
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liehslf  of  the  bridetmatds,  at  whidi  Mrs.  Cnubmles  shed 
tears.  There  was  some  singhig,  too,  from  Mks  Ledrook 
and  Miss  BraTassa,  and  very  likdy  there  might  have  been 
more,  if  the  fly-driver ,  who  stopped  to  drive  the  ha|^py 
pair  to  the  spot  where  they  proposed  to  take  steam-boat 
to  Ryde,  had  not  sent  in  a  peremptory  message  intimating, 
that  if  they  didn't  come  directly  he  should  infallibly  de- 
mand eighteen-pence  over  and  above  his  i^eement 

This  desperate  threat  effectually  broke  up  the  party. 
After  a  most  pathetic  leave-taking,  Mr.  Lillyvick  and  his 
pride  departed  for  Ryde ,  where  they  were  to  spend  the 
next  two  days  in  profound  retirement ,  and  whither  they 
were  accompanied  by  the  infant,  who  had  been  appointed 
travelling  bridesmaid  on  Mr.  Lillyvick's  express  stipula- 
tion, as  the  steam-boat  people,  deceived  by  her  size, 
would  (he  had  previously  ascertained)  transport  her  at 
half  price. 

As  there  was  no  performance  that  night,  Mr.  Crummies 
declared  his  intention  of  keeping  it  up  till  everything  to 
drink  was  disposed  of;  but  Nicholas  having  to  play  Romeo 
for  the  first  time  on  the  ensuing  evening,  contrived  to 
slip  away  in  the  midst  of  a  temporary  confusion,  occasion- 
ed by  the  unexpected  development  of  strong  symptoms 
of  inebriety  in  the  conduct  of  Mrs.  Grudden. 

To  this  act  of  desertion  he  was  led,  not  only  by  his 
own  inclinations,  but  by  his  anxiety  on  account  of  Smike, 
who,  having  to  sustain  the  character  of  the  Apothecary^ 
had  been  as  yet  wholly  unable  to  get  any  more  of  the 
part  into  his  head  than  the  general  idea  that  he  was  very 
hungry ,  which  —  perhaps  from  old  recollections  —  he 
bad  acquired  with  great  aptitude. 

^'I  don't  know  what's  to  be  done,  Smike,''  said  Niobo- 
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Itt  s  biyiflf  down  the  book.    H  am  afkvtd  yon  can't  learn 
it  y  my  poor  fellow." 

^'I  am  afraid  not,"  aaid  Smike,  ahaking  Ua  head. 
^4  think  if  you  —  but  that  would  give  you  so  mueh 
trouble.'' 

''What  r  inquired  Nicholas.    ^'Never  mind  me/' 

''I  thhik,''  said  Smike,  ''if  you  were  to  keep  aaying 
it  to  me  in  little  bits,  otot  and  over  again,  I  ahould  be 
able  to  recollect  it  from  hearing  yoih'' 

"Do  you  think  so !''  exclaimed  Nicholas.  "WeU  said. 
Let  us  see  who  tires  first.  Not  I,  Smike,  trust  me.  Now 
then.    'Who  calls  so  loud  V  " 

"'Who  calls  so  loudr*'  said  Smike. 

"'Who  calls  so  loudl"'  repeated  Nicholas. 

"'Who  calls  so  loudl' ''  cried  Smike. 

Thus  they  continued  to  aak  each  other  who  called  so 
loud,  over  and  over  and  over  again;  and  when  Smike 
had  that  by  heart,  Nicholas  went  to  another  sentence, 
nnd  then  to  two  at  a  time,  and  then  to  three,  and  so 
on,  until  at  midnight  poor  Smike  found  to  his  unspeakable 
joy  that  he  really  began  to  remember  something  about 
the  text. 

Barly  fai  ihe  morning  they  went  to  it  again,  andSmike," 
rendered  more  confident  by  the  progress  he  had  already 
made ,  got  on  faster  and  with  better  heart.  As  soon  aa 
he  began  to  acquire  the  words  pretty  freely ,  Nieholaa 
dunred  him  how  he  must  come  hi  with  both  hands  spread 
out  upon  his  stomach ,  and  how  he  must  occasionally  rub 
it,  in  compliance  with  the  established  form  by  which 
people  on  the  stage  always  denote  that  they  want  some- 
thing to  eat.  After  the  morning's  rehearsal  they  went  to 
work  again,  nor  did  they  stop,  except  for  a  hasty  dinner, 
until  it  was  tfane  to  repair  to  the  theatre  at  night. 
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c    Netor  had  nuMster  a  more  imiout ,  kmbUe^  dfooiie 
pupil.    Ne^er  had   pupil  a  more  patiettt,  imweaTyfaig/ 
4>Msiderate,  kind-hearted  master. 

As  800D  as  th^  were  dreMed^  and  at  every  int^rral 
when  he  was  not  upon  the  sta^e ,  Nicholas  renelred  Ills  • 
instructions.  Thejr  prospered  welL  The  Roloeo  was 
received  with  hearty  plaudits  and  imhoiindedflirourY  and 
Snike  was  pronoimced  unairfaioiisly^  afike  by  audieftce- 
and  actors,  the  very  prince  and  prodigy  <tf  ApotheearleSr' 


CHAPTER  XXVI 

Is  fraught  with  some  Danger  to  Miss  Nickleby's  Peace  of  Mind. 

f  Thb  place  was  a  haii^oaie  sufte  of  private  apartments 
m  .RegentHitreet;  the  time  was  three  o'clock  in  the  after^ 
lyoon  to  the  dull  and  plodding ,  and  the  fircft  hour  of 
moming  to  the  gay  and  spirited;  the  persons  were  LoiMh 
Frederick  Verisopht,  and  his  friend  Sir  Malberry  Hawlu 
These  distinguUihed  gentlemen  were  reclining  Ustlesft* 
iy  on  a  couple  of  sofas,  with  a  table  between  then,  ott 
^hlch  wore  scattered  In  rich  confusion  the  materials  of  an 
nntasted  breakfast.  Newspapers  lay  strewn  about  the 
loom^  bat  these,  like  the  meal,  were  neglected  aad^ 
wmotked;  liot,  however,  because  any  flow  of  coATer*: 
saiitm  prevented  the  attractions  of  the  jonmafe  from  heitt|^ 
calkd  into  reijuest,  for  not  a  word  was  exchanged  be^ 
tween  the  two ,  nor  was  any  sound  ottered,  save  whom 
one,  in  tossing  about  to  find  an  easier  resting-place  for 
his  aching  head,  uttered  ah  exclamation  of  impatience, 
^■d  seemed  Jdr  the  moment  to  coouminieate  a  aew*  rast^ 
lessness  to  Us  compmrion. 
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These  appmnnces  would  in  themselTes  InTe  ftirnisiied 
ft  pr^ty  strong  cine  to  tlie  extent  of  the  debauch  of  the 
preTious  night,  even  if  there  had  not  been  ether  indica^ 
^ns  of  the  amuaeosents  in  whidi  it  had  been  passed. 
A  couple  of  billiard  balls,  ail  mud  and  dirt,  two  battered 
hats,  ft  champagne  bottle  with  a  sailed  glove  twisted 
vgnLud  the  neck,  to  aiiew  of  its  being  grasped  more  snr^y 
i0  its  capacity  ef  an  effensiTe  weapon;  a  broken  csfte;  a 
^i^i)d-case  without  the  top;  an  emply  purse;  a  watcb- 
gftsrd  snapped  aaander;  a  handftii  of  silver^  mingied 
with  fragments  of  half-sBM>ked  cigars,  and  their  stale 
and  crumbled  ashes ;  —  these,  and  many  other  tokens  of 
riot  ftod:  disorder,  Mnted  very  intelHglMy  at  the  nature 
of  iittt  nlglit's  geadem^y  frolics. 

Lord  Frederick  Yerisopht  was  the  first  to  speak. 
Deopping  his  slipper^  foot  on  the  ground,  and,  yawning 
heavily,  he  struggled  into  a  sitting  posture,  ^tmd  turned 
bis  dull  iangmd  eyes  towards  Us  friend,  to  whom  he 
called  in  a  drowsy  voice. 
;     ^^lUlo  !**.  replied  Sir  Midberry,  luming  roond. 

-^^Are  we  going  to  lie  here  all  da-a-yl"  said  the  Lord. 

^^I  don't  know  that  we're  fit  for  anything  else,*  replied 
Sir  Mnlhetfy;  ^^yet  awhite,  at  least  I  haven't  a  grain 
of  life  in  me  tlm  mcrning.^^ 

'^Life!"  cried  L<»rd  Yerisopht.  ^I  feel  Ss  if  there 
would  be. nothing  so?  snog  and  comfortable  as  to  die  at 
onoe.'' 

^Then  why  dqn't  you  die  V  said  Sir  Mulberry. 
.   With  which  inquiry  he  turned  his  face  away ,  and 
seemed  to  occupy  lomself  in  an  attempt  to  fall  asleep. 

His  hopeful  friend  and  pupil  drew  a  chair  to  the 
breakfast-table,  and  essayed  to  eat;  but,  finding  diat 
impossible,  lounged  to  the  window,  then  loiter^  up  and 
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down  Hie  room  wtth  his  hand  to  his  fevered  head,  and 
finally  threw  hiiBself  again  on  his  sofa,  and  roused  his: 
friend  once  more. 

''What  the  deyil's  the  matter  1"  groaned  Sir  Mulberry^ 
ritting  upright  on  the  couch. 

Although  Sir  Mulberry  said  this  with  sufficient  ill- 
humour,  he  did  not  seem  to  feel  himself  quite  at  liberty, 
to  remain  silent ;  for,  after  stretching  himself  very  often^ 
and  declaring^  with  a  shiver  that  it  was  'Hnfemal  coid,^^ 
he  made  an  experiment  at  the  breakfiut  table,  and  prov- 
ing more  successful  in  it  than  Ins  less-seasoned  friend, 
r^nained  there. 

''Suppose/'  said  Sir  Mulberry,  pausing  with  a  morsel 
on  the  point  of  his  fork,  "Suppose  we  go  bade  to  the 
subject  of  mUe  Nickleby ,  ehf' 

"Which  little  Nickleby ;  the  moneylender  or  the 
ga-a-lT'  asked  Lord  Yerisopht. 

"You  take  me,  I  see,''  replied  Sir  flbilborry.  "The 
girl,  of  course." 

"You  promised  me  you'd  find  her  out,'*  said  Lord 
Yerisopht. 

"So  I  did,"  rgmned  his  friend;  "but  I  have  thought 
further  of  the  matter  since  then.  You  district  me  in 
the  business  —  you  shall  find  her  out  yourself." 

"Na— ay,'^  remonstrated  Lord  Yerisopht. 

"But  I  say  yes,"  returned  his  friend.  "You  shall  flndr 
her  out  yourself.  Don't  think  that  I  mean,  when  you  can 
—  I  know  as  well  as  you  that  if  I  did ,  you  could  never 
get  sight"  of  her  withcrat  me.  No.  I  say  you  shall  find 
her  out —  shall  —  and  I'll  put  you  in  the  way.'* 

"Now,  curse  me,  if  you  ain't  a  real,  deyvlish,  down- 
right, thorou^-paced  friend,"  said  the  young  Lord,  on 
whom  this  speech  had  produced  a  moat  reviving  effect. 
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'im  teU  yon  how,*'  said  Sir  Molbeny.  '^Shc  was  al 
that  dhiner  a9  a  bait  fen*  joa/' 

*Wo!**  cried  the  young  Lord,    "What  the  dey— " 

^As  a  bait  for  you  ^^  repeated  his  friend ,  *'old  Nic- 
Beby  toH  me  so  himself 

*^What  a  fine  old  cock  It  is!''  exclaimed  Lord  Veri- 
sopht;  "a  noble  rascal  P 

"Yes,''  said  Sir  Mulberry ,  '*he  knew  she  was  a  smart 
little  creature  — " 

"Smart  r'  interposed  the  young  lord.  "Upon  my 
soul ,  Hawk ,  she's  a  perfect  beauty  —  a  —  a  picture, 
a  statue,  a —  a — upon  my  soul  she  is  T' 

"Well,^^  replied  Sir  Mulberry,  shrugging  his  shoulders 
and  manifesting  an  indifference ,  whether  he  felt  it  or  not ; 
^^hat's  a  matter  of  taste;  if  mine  doesn't  agree  with 
yours ,  so  much  the  better." 

"Confound  it!"  reasoned  the  lord,  "you  were  thick 
enough  with  her  that  day,  anyhow.  I  could  hardly  get  in 
a  word." 

"Wen  enough  for  once,  well  enough  for  once,'*  re- 
plied Sir  Mulberry;  "but  not  worth  the  trouble  of  being 
agreeable  to  again.  If  you  seriously  want  to  follow  up  the 
niece ,  tell  the  uncle  that  you  must  know  where  she  lives, 
and  how  she  lives,  and  with  whom,  or  you  are  no  longer 
a  customer  of  his.  He'll  tell  you  fast  enough." 

"Why  didn't  you  say  this  before?''  asked  Lord  Veri- 
sopht,  "instead  of  letting  me  go  on  bnitaing,  consuming, 
dragging  out  a  miserable  existence  for  an  a-age?" 

"I  didn't  know  it,  in  the  first  place,"  answered  Sir 
Mulberry  carelessly ;  "and  in  tiie  second ,  I  didnt  believe 
you  were  so  very  much  in  earnest." 

Now,  ike  tratii  waa  that  in  the  intoval  whieh  had 
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elapsed  idnce  th^  dinner  at  Ralph  NieUeb/s ,  Sir  Mul- 
berry Hawk  had  been  furtively  trying  by  eyef y  mean*  il| 
Us  power  to  disoorer  whence  Kate  bad  so  ipddenly  ap- 
posed ,  and  whither  she  had  disappeared.  Unassisted  by 
Ralph ,  however ,  with  whom  he  had  held  no  commonica* 
tion  since  their  angry  parting  on  that  occasion,  all  his 
efforts  were  wholly  unavailing  ^  and  he  had  therefore  arriv- 
ed at  the  determination  of  communicating  to  the  young 
lord  the  substance  of  the  admission  he  had  gleaned  from 
that  worthy.  To  this  he  was  impelled  by  various  consider- 
ations ;  among  which  the  certainty  of  knowing  whatever 
the  weak  young  man  knew  was  decidedly  not  the  least,  as 
the  desire  of  encountering  the  usurer^s  niece  again ,  and 
using  his  utmost  arts  io  reduce  her  pride ,  and  revenge 
himself  for  her  contempt,  was  uppermost  in  his  thoughts. 
It  was  a  politic  course  of  proceeding,  and  one  which  could 
not  fail  to  redound  to  his  advantage  in  every  point  of  view, 
since  the  very  circumstance  of  his  having  extorted  fi*oni 
Ralph  Nickleby  his  real  design  in  introducing  his  niece  to 
such  society,  coupled  with  his  extreme  disinterestedness 
in  communicating  it  so  freely  to  his  friend ,  could  not  but 
advance  his  interests  in  that  quarter ,  kai  greatly  facilitate 
the  passage  of  coin  (pretty  frequent  and  speedy  alreday) 
from  the  pockets  of  Lord  Frederick  Verisopht  to  those  of 
Sir  Mulberry  Hawk* 

Thus  reasoned  Sir  Mulberry,  and  in  pursuance  of 
this  reasoning  he  and  his  friend  soon  afterwards  repaired 
to  Ralph  Nickleby^s,«there  to  execute  a  plan  of  operations 
concerted  by  Sur  Mulberry  hhnself ,  avowedly  to  promote 
his  friend's  object,  and  really  to  attain  Ids  own* 

They  found  Ralph  at  home,  and  alone.  As  he  led  then 
into  the  drawing-roiMn,  the  recdleetion  of  the  scene  whidi 
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bid  taken  ^lace  Uiere  seemed  to  occur  to  him,  for  he  cut 
a  cnrious  look  at  Sir  Mulberry,  who  bestowed  upon  it  no 
other  aeknowlodgment  than  a  careless  smile. 

They  had  a  short  conference  upon  some  money  mat- 
ters thai  in  progress,  which  were  scarcely  disposed  of 
when  the  lordly  dupe  (in  pursuance  of  his  Mend^s  instruc- 
tions) requested  with  some  embarrassment  to  speak  to 
Ralph  alone. 

^ Alone,  eh?^^  cried  Sir  Mulberry,  affecting  surprise. 
'^Oh,  very  good.  PU  walk  into  the  next  room  here.  Don^t 
keep  me  long,  that^s  all.^^ 

So  saying,  Sir  Mulberry  took  up  his  hat,  and  humming 
a  firagment  of  a  song .  disappeared  through  the  door  of 
communication  between  the  two  drawing-rooms,  and  dosed 
it  after  him. 

"Now,  my  lord,''  said  Ralph,  'Srhat  is  itr 
"Nickleby,^  said  his  client,  throwing  himself  alongthe 
sofa  on  which  he  had  been  preTfously  sealed,  so  as  to  brhig 
his  lips  nearer  to  the  old  man's  ear,  ^^what  a  pretty  crea- 
tore  yomr  niece  isf^ 

"Is  she,  my  lord?''  repliedRalph.  "Maybe— maybe— 
I  don't  trouble  my  head  with  such  matters.'' 

"You  know  she's  a  deyr'lish  fine  girl,"  said  the  client. 
"You  must^know  that,  Niddeby.  Come,  don't  deny  that." 
"Yes,  I  believe  she  is  considered  so,"  replied  Ralph. 
"Indeed,  I  know  she  is.  If  I  did  not,  you  are  an  authority 
on  such  points,  and  your  taste,  my  lord  —  on  all  points. 
Indeed — is  undeniable." 

Nobody  4>ut  the  young  man  to  whom  these  words  were 
addressed  could  hare  been  deaf  to  the  sneerilig  tone  in 
which  they  were  spoken,  or  blind  to  the  look  of  contem^ 
by  which  they  w^e  accompanied.    But  Lord  Frederick 
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VerisdpM  ms  both,  And  look  ^tn  io  bfe  compB- 
meatavy. 

"WeU,"  he  said,  ^pVapB  you're  ft  Ifttfe  rfght,  iiM 
pV^s  you're  a  little  wrong  ~  a  little  of  both,  Niickleby. 
I  want  to  know  where  this  beauty  live*,  that  I  nwiy  hawe 
ano^ier  peep  at  her,  Nickkby.'^ 

^^AeaUy-^''  Ralph  b^aB  iil  his  uiud  tone*. 

"DonH  talk  so  loud,''  cried  the  other,  achievteg  the  gt^M 
^int  of  his  lesson  to  a  Haitadet  "I  don't  ^Snt  Hawk  to  hear." 

*'Yoa  know  he  is  youif  rival,  do  you  I"  said  Rftlj^h, 
looking  sharply  at  him. 

''He  always  is,  dHi-mmi  hkn^'^replied  thedient;  ''and 
i  want  to  fitenl  a  nkftrdh  upon  hito.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  He'll  c«l 
kp  so  rtmgh,  NkBeby,  at  our  talking  together  without  hhn. 
Where  does  she  live,  Nickleby,  that's  aD?  Otoly  tell  ine 
where  she  lti»e»,  Nittkteby." 

'ffle  bites,"  tiiought  Ralph*  "He  bites/' 

'5iai)  Niekkby,  dir  pmacd  the  eHent.   '^Where 

itoessbeliirer 

"Really,  my  lord,"  saidRalph,  rubbfaighkhands  slowly 
over  ea«h  otfier,  '1  moat  iHnk  before  I  tell  you." 

"No,  not  a  bit  of  it,  Nic*kby;  yoo  mwt»^t  think  at 
dl,^  replied  Verfsi^t.  "VHiere  is  itf" 

*'No  gorf  tm  eoikie  of  your  knowing)''  repBei  Ril^h. 
"She  has  been  wtioudy  and  well  brouglrt=  up ;  to  be  sure 
shris  handsome,  poor^  unproteaed— poor  girl,  poor  girl." 

Ralph  ran  oWr  this  brief  Summary  of  Kate's  condition 
as  if  it  were  merely  passing  through  his  own  mhid,  and  he 
had  no  hrtentioii  to  speak  aloud;  b^t  the  rfirewd  sly  look 
wMdihedireetedat  his  compairion  as  he  delivered  It,  gave 
Mik  poor  assumption  the  lie. 

"1  tell  yob  !  only  wmt  to  see  her,"  cried  Ws  dient. 
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^A  mft-an  maj  look  at  a  ft^tj  wofflna  vifiiQat  hand, 
mayn^t  be?  Now,  where  does  she  ti¥^  ?  Yoq  know  you're 
m^ing  a  fortoiie  out  of  me,  NlcUel^y,  audqpomny  soul 
Bobody  shall  eyer  take  me  to  anybody  elie,  if  yoa  only  t^U 
me  this." 

"As^  you  proiBtiBe  ibut,  my  Lot^,^^  said  Ralph,  with 
feigned  reloctanoe,  ^^a»d  as  I  am  itioat  aadooa  to  obl^ 
you,  and  as  tbere^s  no  harm  in  it  —  no  harm  -r-  I'll  toll 
yoa.  But  you  bad  better  keep  it  to  y^aisseli^  my  Lord; 
strictly  to  yourself/'  Ralph  pointed  to  the  ai^ouwuEig  iroom 
as  be  spoke,  and  nodded  expresslTely* 

The  young  Lord,. feigning  to  be  equally  impreaao!! 
with  the  neceesify  of  this  preeantlQit,  Ralph  diiicl^sed  the 
prepeot  address  uid  occupation  of  bi^nitce,  obseryiogthat 
from  wfaat  he  bo^  of  the  family  they  appoared  rerj  am- 
U^ous  to  hav^  distinguished  acqiuintanees,  and  that  a  Lord 
copld>  doab^ess,  introdoee  himadf  with  great  ease,  if  he 
^tdiipQ^d* 

^^Your  object  being  only  to  aee  heragahi,^^  said  Ralph, 
^^you  could  effect  it  at  any  time  yo«  chose  by' that  meam.^' 

Lord  Yerisopht  acknowledged  the  hint  with  a  gvei^ 
many  sqnee^s  of  Ralph^s  hard,  h(^rny  hind,  and  whis- 
pering that  they  would  now  do  well  to  ddse  the  eonver- 
salaoui  ciiHed  to  Sbr  Mnlben?  Hawk  timt  he  nd|^  come 
back. 

H  tfapi^t  you  hfid  gone  to  sleep,''  aaid  Sit  Molberry, 
re-appearing  with  an  ill-tempered  air. 

^^owy  to  detain  you,"  replied  the  gall;  ^^bat  Nic- 
kleby  has  beea  so  tuna-wngly  funny  that  I  couldn't  teiF 
myself  away*" 

"No,  no,"  said  Ralph;  "it  was  aU  his  lordsWp*  Yon 
know  what  «  wiMy,  humorous,  elegtnt,  accomplished  m9» 
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Lord  Frederii*  k.    Mtad  the  step,  my  Lord  —  Sir  MoT- 
berry,  pray  give  way.'' 

'  With  sach  voartesies  as  these,  and  many  low  bows, 
'and  the  same  cold  sneer  apon  his  face  all  the  while,  Ralph 
busied  himself  in  showing  his  visitors  down  stairs,  and 
lotherwise  than  by  the  slightest  possible  motion  abodt  the 
corners  of  his  month,  returned  no  sliow  of  answer  to  the 
lo6k  of  admiration  mih  which  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  seemed 
to  compliment  him  on  being  su<^  an  accomplished  and 
most  consummate  scoundrel. 

There  had  been  a  ring  at  the  bell  a  few  moments 
lyefore,  which  was  answered  by  Newman  Noggs  just  as  they 
reached  Uie  hall.  In  the  ordinary  course  of  business 
Newman  would  have  either  admitted  the  newHH>mer  in 
lAerfce,  or  have  requested  him  or  ha*  to  stand  aside  while 
Ihe  gentlemen  passed  out.  Bat  he  no  sooner  saw  who  it 
'was,  than  as  if  for  some  private  reason  of  his  own,  he 
boldly  departed  from  the  established  custom  of  Ralph'a 
jnanslon  in  badness  hours,  and  looking  towards  the  respect- 
able trio  who  ware  approaching,  cried  in  a  loud  and 
sonorous  voice,  "Mrs*  Nickleby!" 

''Mrs.  Nkklebyf  cried  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,  as  his 
friend  looked  back,  and  stared  him  in«the  face. 

It  was,  indeed,  that  well-intentioned  lady,  who,  having 
received  an  offer  for  the  empty  house  in  the  city  directed 
to  the  landlord,  had  brought  it  post-haste  to  Mr.  NicUeby 
without  delay. 

''Nobody  you  know,''  said  Ralph.  "Step  into  the 
office,  my —  my  —  dear.  Til  be  with  you  dhredly." 

"Nobody  I  know!"  cried  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,  advin- 
eing  to  the  astonished  lady.  "Is  this  Mrs.  Nickleby  —  the 
mother  of  Miss  Nickleby —the  delightfbl  creature  ttitt 
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I  had  the  happiness  of  meeting  in  this  house  the  Tery  last 
Ume  I  dined  here!  Bat  no ;^  said  Sir  Mulberry,  stopping 
lAort.  ^^JVo,  It  cm^t  be.  There  is  the  same  cast  of  fea- 
tores,  the  same  indescribable  air  of —  Bat  no;  no.  This 
lady  is  too  yoong  for  that." 

"  I  think  yoa  can  tell  the  gentleman,  brother-in-law, 
if  it  concerns  him  to  know,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  acknow- 
ledging the  compliment  with  a  gracefal  bend,  ^^that  Kate 
Mckleby  is  my  daughter." 

"Her  daughter,  my  Lord!"  cried  Sir  Mulberry, 
taming  to  his  friend.  "This  lady's  daughter,  my  Lord." 

"My  Lord!"  thought  Mrs.  Nickleby.  "WeD,  I  never 
did  —  !" 

"This,  then,  my  Lord,"  said  Sir  Mulber^,^  "is  the 
lady  to  whose  obliging  marriage  we  owe  so  much  happiness. 
This  lady  is  the  mother  of  sweet  Miss  Nickleby.  Do  you 
observe  the  extraordinary  likeness,  my  Lord?  Nickleby — 
introduce  us." 

Ralph  did  so,  in  a  kind  of  desperation. 

"Upon  my  soul,  it's  a  most  delightful  thing,"  said 
Lord  Frederick,  pressing  forward:  "How  de  do?" 

Mrs.  Nickleby  was  too  much  flurried  by  these  uncom- 
monly kind  salutations,  and  her  regrets  at  not  having  on 
her  other  bonnet,  to  make  any  immediate  reply,  so  she 
merely,  continued  to  bend  and  smile,  and  betray  great 
agitation. 

"A  —and  hw  is  Miss  Nickleby  ?"  said  Lord  Frederick, 
'^ell,  I  hope?" 

"She  is  quite  well,  I'm  obliged  to  you,  my  lord,"  re- 
turned Mrs.  Nickleby,  recovering.  "Quite  well.  She  wasn't 
well  for  some  days  after  that  day  she  dined  here,  and  I 
can't  help  thinking,  that  she  caught  cold  in  that  hackney 
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eoacb  coming  Jhome:  Hackn^  coaches,  my  lotd,  are  imck 
nasty  things,  Hk^i  iVs  almost  hotter  to  walk  at  an;  time, 
for  although  I  beUeve  a  hackney  coachman  can  be  jtmns^ 
p^ted  for  lUe,  if  he  has  a  broken  window",  stiU  they  are 
so  reckless,  that  they  nearly  all  hare  broken  windows, 
I  once  had  a  swelled  face  for  six  wedi^,  my  lord,  irom 
riding  in  a  hadmey  coach — ^I  think  it  was  a  hackney 
coach,^^  said  Mrs.  Nicldeby  reflecting,  ^^thongb  Tm  not 
quite  certain,  whether  it  wasn^t  a  cliariot;  at  all  events 
I  know  ijt  was  a  dark  green,  with  a  very  long  number,  be- 
ginning with  a  nought  and  ending  with  a  nine  -^  no,  be- 
ginning with  a  nine,  and  ending  with  a  nought,  that  was  it, 
and  of  course  the  stamp  office  people  would  know  at  once 
whether  it  was  a  coach  or  a  chariot  if  any  inquiries  were 
made  theA  —  however  that  was,  there  it  was  with  a  broken 
window,  and  there  was  I  for  six  weeks  with  a  swelled  fiice — 
I  think  that  was  the  very  same  hackney  coach,  that  we 
found  out  afterwards,  had  the  top  open  all  the  time,  and 
we  should  never  even  have  known  it,  if  they  hadnH  charged  us 
a  sliilling  an  hour  extra  for  having  it  open,  which  it  seems 
is  the  law,  or  was  then,  and  a  most  shameful  law  it  appear^ 
to  be  —  I  donH  understand  the  subject,  but  I  should 
say  the  Corn  Laws  could  l^e  nothing^  to  that  act  of 
Parliament.'' 

Having  pretty  well  run  herself  out  by  this  time,  Mrs* 
Nickleby  stopped  as  suddenly  as  she  had  started  off,  and 
repeated  that  Kate  was  quite  well.  ^^Io4^d,''  said  Mrs. 
Nickleby,  "I  don't  think  she  ever  was  better,  since  she 
Jiad  the  hooping-cough,  scarlet-fever  and  measles,  all  at 
the  same  time,  and  that's  the  fact." 

^^Is  that  Idtter  for  me?"  growled  Ralph,  pohiting  to 
the  little  packet  Mrs.  Nickleby  held  in  her  hand. 
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"For  youj  brother-in^kif,^  repHed  MrB.  Ntekleby, 
^^and  I  walked  d9tibeitttyiq^h«re  on  pnrpoaetd  give  it  you.^ 

"All  the  way  up  here!''  cried  Sir  Malberry,  seizfaig 
opon  the  ehaoee  of  discoreriflg  where  Mn*  Nickleby  had 
come  from*  "Wbat  a  crafoiaded  distance !  Row  filr  do 
yoki  cdQitnow?'' 

"How  far  do  I  call  it!"  said  Mrs.  NicUel^.  "Let  me 
see.    It's  jQst  a  mile,  from  oor  door  to  the  Old  Bailey.'' 

"No,  no.  Not  so  much  as  that,"  urged  Sir  Mulberry. 

'^h!  It  is  indeed,'*  said  Mrs.  Nickleby.  "I  appeal  to 
his  lordship." 

^^I  should  decidedly  say  it  was  a  mSe,'*  remarked  Lord 
Frederick,  with  a  solemn  aspect. 

^^It  most  be ;  it  can't  be  a  yard  less,'^  said  Mrs.  Nlc* 
kleby.  "All  down  Newgate  Street,  all  downCheapside,  all 
op  Lombard  Street,  down  Gracechurch  Street,  and  along 
ThameirStreet,  asfarasSpigwiffin's^Wiarf.  Oh!  tt'samae." 

"Yes,  on  second  tiiooghts  I  should  say  it  was,"  replied 
Sir  Mulberry.  "But  you  don't  surely  mean  to  walk  aS  the 
^backr 

.  "Oh  no,''  rejohied  Mrs.  NIctidby.  "I  shall  go  back 
in  an  omnibus.  I  dldn^  travel  about  in  omnibuses,  when 
ray  poor  dear  Nicholas  was  alive,  brother-in-law*  But  as 
it  Is,  you  know — " 

"Yes,  yes,"  replied  Ral^  impatiaitly,  "aid  you  had 
better  get  back  belbre  dark." 

"Thank  you,  br^er-4n4aw,  solhad,^  returned  Mrs. 
Nickleby.    "I  think  I  had  Setter  say  good  bye,  at  once." 

^^ot  stop  and — resll"  said  Ralph,  who  seldom 
offered  refreshments  unless  sometfiiag  was  to  be  got  I7  it. ' 
^^Ofa  dear  me  no,"  returned  Mrs.  Nickleby,  glancing 
at  the  Ad. 
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^^Lord  Frederfek,''  said  Sir  BfulbeRy,  ''we  are  going 
Mrs.  McUeby's  way.  We^ll  se^.  Iier  safe  to  the  omnibas  1^' 

"By  all  means.    Ye-es.'* 

"Oh!  IreaUycoiadQ'tUiinkofit!''saidMis.NiGU«by. 

Bui  Sir  Mulberry  Hawlc  and  Lord  Verisoplit  were 
peremptory  in  their  politeness,  and  leaving  Ralph,  who 
seemed  to  tUok,  not  unwisely,  tiiat  he  loolcedL  less  ridicn- 
loos  as  a  mere  spectator,  than  he  would  have  done  if  he 
had  taken  any  part  in  tiiese  proceedings,  they  quitted  the 
house  with  Mrs.  Nickleby  between  them ;  that  good  lady 
in  a  perfect  ecstacy  of  satisfaction,  no  less  with  the  atten- 
tions shown  her  by  two  titled  gentlemen,  than  with  the 
conviction,  that  Kate  might  now  pick  and  choose,  at  least 
between  two  large  fortunes,  and  most  unexceptionable 
husbands. 

As  she  was  carried  away  for  the  moment  by  an  irresis- 
tible train  of  thought,  all  connected  with  her  daughter's 
foture  greatness.  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  and  his  friend  ex- 
dianged  glances  over  the  top  of  the  bonnet  which  the 
poor  lady  so  much  regretted  not  having  left  at  home,  and 
proceeded  to  dOate  with  great  rapture,  but  much  respect, 
on  the  manifold  perfections  of  Miss  Nickleby. 

"What  a  deli^,  what  a  comfort,  what  a  happiness, 
this  amiable  creature  must  be  to  you ,''  said  Sir  Mulberry, 
throwing  into  his  voice  an  indication  of  the  warmest  feeling* 

"She  is  hideed,  Sh*,''  replied  Mrs.  Nickleby;  "she 
is  the  sweetest-tempered,  kindest-hearted  creature  —  and 
so  clever  r'  *    ' 

"She  looks  clayver,^'  said  Lord  Verisopht,  with  the 
air  of  a  judge  of  devemess. 

"I  assure  you  she  is ,  my  lord  ,'^'  returned  Mrs.  Nic- 
kleby.  "When  she  was  at  school  in  Devonshire,  she  was 
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oniversaDy  allowed  to  be  b^ond  all  exceplJon  the  very 
c}eTa*est  girl  tfaere,  and  there  vnare  a  great  many  very 
dever  ones  too,  and  tbat^s  the  troth  —  twenty-five  young 
ladie9,  fifty  guineas  aryeir  without  the  et-ceteras,  botii 
the  Mitt  ]>owdle«,  the  most  aceom^hed ,  elegant,  fiisci- 
nuting  creatures  —  Oh  dear  me !"  said  Mrs.  Niddeby, 
^^I  never  shall  foiiget  what  pleasure  she  used  to  give  me 
and  her  poor  dear  papa,  when  she  was  at  that  school, 
never — such  a  delightful  letter  every  half-year,  telling 
us  that  she  was  the  first  pupil  in  the  whole  establishment, 
and  had  made  more  progress  than  anybody  else  i  I  can 
scarcely  bear  to  think  of  it  even  now*  The  girls  wrote  all 
the  letters  themselves  ,^^  added  Mrs.  Nlckleby ,  '^and  the 
writing-master  touched  them  19  afterwards  with  a  magni* 
fying  glatt  and  a  silver  pen ;  at  least  I  think  they  wrote 
them,  though  Kate  was  never  quite  certain  about  that, 
because  she  didn^t  know  the  handwriting  of  hers  again;  but 
any  way,  I  know  it  was  a  circular  which  they  all  copied, 
and  of  course  it  was  a  very  gratifying  thing  —  very  gra- 
tifying.'' 

With  similar  recollections  Mrs.  Nickleby  beguiled  the 
tediousness  of  the  way,  until  they  reached  the  omnibus, 
which  the  extreme  politeness  of  her  new  friends  would 
not  allow  them  to  leave  until  it  actually  started ,  when 
they  took  their  hats,  as  Mrs.  Nickleby  solemnly  assured 
her  hearers  on  many  subsequent  occasions,  ^^compktely 
ofi*,''  and  kissed  their  straw-coloured  kid  gloves  till  they 
were  no  longer  visible. 

Mrs.  Nickleby  leant  bade  in  the  furthest  comer  of  the 
conveyance,  and^  closing  her  eyes,  resigned  herself  to  a 
host  of  most  pleasing  meditations.  Kate  had  never  said  a 
word  about  having  met. either  of  these  gentlemen;  ^^that,^' 
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sbe  AoD|^9  ^^argiiet  tibtt  she  batv^n^y  pr(p0jMe8ie4  in 
favour  (^  one  of  then.^^  Then  the  qaestion  arose ,  which 
€■6  cqjM  it  be.  The  lord  wis  the  yomigeisl,  and  his  title 
was  certaialy  the  grandest  |  still  Kate  was  not  the  ^  to 
be  swayed  by  such  consideratiosis  as  these.  ^^I  will  metet 
put  any  constraint  i^on  her  inclinations  ,^'  saM  IMhrs*  Nlc^ 
kleby  to  herself;  ^^bnt  npon  my  word  I  thinlr  there^s  no 
iCom^arison  between  his  lordship  and  Sir  Mulberry  «^  Sir 
Miill>erry  is  sach  an  attentive  gd^emanly  creature ,  so 
much  manner ,  sndi  a  fine  man ,  ai^  has  so  mdch  to  say 
for  himself.  I  hope  it's  Shr  Mnlbervy — I  thhik  ft  must  be 
Bn*  Mnlberry !''  And  then  her  tbonghts  flew  back  to  her 
M  predictions,  and  the  nnmlMr  i^  dmes  she  had  said, 
ihat  Kate  with  no  fortam  would  niarry  better  than  other 
peopie^s  daaghters  with  thoosands;  and ,  as  she  pictured 
with  the  brightness  of  amother^s  fancy  all  the  beauty  and 
grace  of  the  poor  girl  who  had  struggled  so  cheerfully  with 
her  new  life  of  hardship  and  trial ,  her  heart  grew  too  fbll, 
and  the  tears  trickled  down  her  face. 

Meanwliile,  Ralph  walked  to  and  fro  in  his  little  back 
oflflce,  troubled  in  mind  by  n^hat  had  just  occurred.  To 
say  that  Ral^  loved  or  cared  for  —  in  the  most  ordinary 
acceptation  of  those  terms  - —  any  one  of  God^s  creatures, 
would  be  tlie  wildest  ficdon.  Still ,  there  had  somehow 
stolen  upon  Urn  from  time  to  time  a  thought  of  Ids  niece 
which  was  tinged  with  compassion  and  pity ;  breaking 
through  the  dull  cloud  of  dislike  or  indifference  which 
darkened  men  and  women  in  his  eyes,  there  was,  in  her 
case,  the  ftintest  glean  of  light  —  a  most  feeble  and  sickly 
ray  at  the  best  of  times  < —  but  tliere  it  was,  and  it  showed 
the  poor  girl  in  a  bett^  and  p«*er  aspect  than  any  in 
which  he  had  looked  on  human  Jiature  yot. 
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<<r  wbh,^^  fhought  Ralph,  ^^I  had  never  done  this. 
And  yet  it  wfll  keep  thfal  boy  to  me ,  while  there  is  money 
to  be  made.  SeHfng  a  g^l  -^  throwing  her  in  the  way  of 
tetapMion,  andfnsidt,  and  coarse  speech.  Nearly  twd 
thousand  ponnds  profit  A*om  him  akeady  thoagh.  Pshaw! 
teatdi-makhig  mothers  do  the  same  thing  every  day.^ 

He  sat  down ,  and  told  the  chances ,  for  and  agahist, 
on  his  fingers. 

^V  I  had  not  pot  them  hi  the  right  track  to-day  ,^ 
thought  Ralph ,  ^^^is  foolish  woman  woold  have  done  so. 
Well.  If  her  daoghter  is  as  tme  to  herself  as  she  should 
be  from  what  I  have  seen,  what  harm  ensues?  A  little 
teazing,  a  little  humbling,  a  few  tears.  Yes,^^  said  Ralph, 
ahmd,  as  he  locked  his  iron  safe.  *^She  most  take  her 
diance.    She  most  take  her  chance.^^ 


CHAPTER  XXVII. 

Mrs.  Nickleby  becomes  acquainted  with  Messrs.  Pyke  and  Pluck, 
whose  Affection  and  Interest  are  beyond  all  Bounds. 

Mr^*  Nickleby  had  not  felt  so  proud  and  impor- 
tant for  many  a  day,  as  when,  on  reacliing  home,  she 
gave  herself  wholly  ap  to  the  pleasant  visions  which  had, 
accompanied  her  on  her  way  thither.  Lady  Mulberry 
fiawk— "that  was  the  prevalent  idea.  Lady  Mulberry 
Hawk!  — On  Tuesday  last,  at  St.  George^s,  Hanover 
Sqaare,  by  the  Right  Reverend  the  Bishop  of  Llandaff, 
Sh"  Malberry  Hawk,  of  Mulberry  Castle,  North  Wales, 
t6  Gatberhie,  oMy  daughter  of  the  late  Nictiolas  Nickleby, 
Esquire,  df  H^ondiire.  "Upon  my  word!**  cried  Mrs. 
Ntdiolas  Nicl^by ,  **H  sounds  very  wdl.^' 
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Haviag  despatched  the  ceremopy  9  with  Hm  attendant 
festivities ,  to  tlie  perfect  satisfaction  of  her  own  mind  9  the 
sanguine  mother  pictured  to  her  imagination  a  long  train 
of  honours  and  distinctions  which  could  not  faOto  Accom* 
pany  Kate  in  her  new  and  brilliant  sphere.  She  would  be 
presented  at  court,  of  course*  On  the.  anniversary  of  her 
birth-day,  which  was  upon  the  nineteenth  of  July  (^^at  ten 
minutes  past  three  o^clock  in  the  morning/^  thought  Mrs. 
Nickleby  in  a  parenthesis,  "for  I  recollect  asking  what 
o^dock  it  was,^^)  Sir  Mulberry  would  give  a  great  feast  to 
all  his  tenants,  and  would  return  them  tlu^e.and  a  half 
per  cent,  on  the  amount  of  their  last  iMdC-year^s  rent,  as 
would  be  fully  described  and  recorded  in  the  fasliionable 
intelligence,  to  the  Immeasnrdile  delight  and  admiration 
of  all  the  readers  thereof*  Kate^s  picture,  too,  would  be 
in  at  least  half-a-dozen  of  the  annuals,  and  on  the  opposite 
page  would  appear,  in  delicate  type ,  ^^Lines  on  contem- 
platmg  the  Portrait  of  Lady  Midberr^  Hawk.  By  Sir 
Dmgleby  Dabber.'^  Perhaps  some  on^  annual,  of  more 
comprehensive  design  than  its  fellows,  might  even  contain 
a  portrait  of  the  mother  ofLady  Mulberry  Hawk,  with  lines 
by  the  father  of  Sir  Dingleby  Dabber.  More  unlikely  things 
had  come  to  pass.  Less  interesting  portraits  had  appeared.  As 
this  thought  occurred  to  the  good  lady,  her  countenance  un- 
consciously assumed  that  compound  expression  of  simpering 
and  sleepiness  which ,  being  common  to  all  such  portraits,, 
is  perhaps  one  reason  why  they  are  always  so  charming; 
and  agreeable. 

With  such  triumphs  of  aerial  architecture  did  Mrs. 
Nickleby  occupy  the  whole  evening  after  her  accMental 
introduction  to  Ralph's  titled  friends;  and  dreams,  no  less 
prophetic  and  equally  promisiiig,  haunted  her  sleep  that 
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iiight.  She  was  preparing  for  her  frugal  dianer  next  day, 
aftill  occupied  with  the aame  Meat  —  a  littlesoftened down 
perhaps  by  sleep  and  daylight — when  the  girl  who  attend- 
ed her,  partly  for  company,  and  partly  to  assist  in  the 
household  affairs,  rushed  into  the  room  in  unwonted  agi- 
tation, and  announced  that  two  gentlemen  were  waiting 
In  the  passage  for  permission  to  wallc  up  stairs. 

^'Uess  my  heart!"  cried  Mrs.  Nickleby,  hastOy  ar- 
ran^ng  her  cap  and  front,  ^^if  it  should  be — dear  me,  stand- 
ing in  the  passage  all  tidb  time  —  why  don't  yoa  go  and 
ask  them  to  wallc  up,  you  stupid  thUig?" 

While  the  girl  was  gone  on  this  errand,  Mrs.  Nic- 
kleby hastily  swept  into  a  cupboard  all  restlges  of  eating 
and  drinldng;  which  she  had  scarcely  done,  and  seated 
hersdf  with  looks  as  collected  as  she  could  assume,  when 
two  gentlemen,  both  perfect  strangers,  presented them- 
sehes. 

^^How  do  you  do?*^  said  one  gentleman,  laying  great 
stress  on  the  last  word  of  the  inquiry. 

^'Haw  do  you  iof^  said  the  other  gentleman ,  altering 
the  eraphuis,  as  if  to  give  variety  to  the  salutation. 

Mrs.  Nickleby  curtseyed  and  smiled,  and  curtseyed 
again,  and  remarked,  rubbing  her  hands  as  she  did  so,  that 
she  hadn't  the— really— 'the  honour  to—* 

^^To  know  us,"  said  the  fint  gentleman.  ^^The  kss 
has  been  ours ,  Mrs.  Nickleby.  Has  the  loss  been  ours, 
Pyker' 

^^It  has,  Pluck,"  answered  the  other  gentlemui* 

"We  have  regretted  it  very  often ,  I  believe,  Pyke?^' 
said  the  first  gentleman. 

"Very  often ,  Pluck  ,^^  answered  the  second. 

"But  now,"  said  the  first  gentleman,  "now  we  have 
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the  happineM  w€  hate  ^el  aad  lilIlg^i8hed  ib#«  Hate 
we  pined  and  languished  for  thithapplnet»,  Pyke,  or  have 
we  not?'» 

"Yon know  we  hate.  Pluck,''  said  Fyke,  reproacfafiilfy^ 

^^Yoahear him,  ma'am?" said  Mr.  Pludc,  lookhig rounds 
^^you  hear  the  onimpeachaUe  tetthnony  of  myiiiendPyke 
—  that  remmds  me,-^fomalitles,  formalities,  most  Hot 
be  neglected  in  dTilizedsodet;y«  Pyke  —  Mra^  Nictteby." 

Mr.  Pyke  laid  his  liand  npon  his  heart,  and  bowedlo w. 
>  ^^Whether  I  shall  intro&ce  myself  with  Oe  same  for- 
mality ,"  said  Mr.  Phiefc  -*-  ^Srhether  I  aball  say  myself 
that  my  oarae  is  Pluck ,  or  wheihei:  I  shall  a^  my  friend 
Pyke  (who  being  now  regdarly  introduced,  iscoo^etent: 
to  ibe  office)  to  state  for  me,  Mrs*  Nlckleby,  that  my 
name  is  Pluck;  whether  Idiall  claim  your  acquaintance  on 
the  plain  ground  of  the  stroi^  interest  I  talte  in  your  wd- 
fare,  or  whether  1  shall  make  myself  luiown  to  you  as  the 
friend  of  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  *—  these,  Mrs.Niddeby,  are 
considerations  which  I  leave  to  you  to  determine." 

"Any  friend  of  Sir  Mulberry  Ha^^s  requires  no  better 
introduction  to  me ,"  observed  Mrs.  NicUeby ,  gradoosly. . 

"It  is  deUghtfnl  to  hear  you  say  so ,"  said  Mr.  Pluck, 
draWhig  a  cliair  doae  to  Mrs.  Nickleby,  anddttinghimsdf 
down.  "It  is  refreshi^  to  know  that  you  Itold  my  excellent 
frieihd,  Sir  Mulberry,  in  such  high  esteem  A  word  in 
your  ear,  Mrs.  Mckldiy.  When  Sir  Mulberry  knows  it, 
he  will  be  a  happy  man — I  say,  Mrs.  Nickleby,  a  happy 
man.  Pj^ke,  be  seated." 

'^^y  good  opinion,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  and  the 
poor  lady  exulted  in  the  idea  that  she  was  marvellously 
sly,  —  "my  good  opinion  can  be  of  very  little  consequence 
to  a  gentleman  like  Sir  Molberry." 
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^^0fUtU9C0jiie4«eiicer'€(ickimedMr.Plack.  ^^Pyke, 
of  what  c^nseqoeoee  to  our  friend,  Sir  Mulberry,  is  the 
good  opinion  of  Mrs.  MkUebj  f^ 

"Of  iHiat  conaeqttenee?^  echoed  Pyke. 

"Aye^''  repeated  Pluck;  '^is  if- of  the  greatest  con- 
sequence?^ 

^'W  the  very  greatest  consequence,^^  repHed  Pyke. 

^4Mrs.  Nid^by  cannot  be  ignorant,^  said  Mr.  Pludi, 
^rfthe  immMise  impressieB  which  that  sweet  girl  has  — ^ 

'Tluck!^'  said  his  friend,  ^'bewareP 

^¥yke  is  riglit,''  muttered  Mr.  Pluck ,  after  a  short 
pause;  ^4  was  not  to  mention  it.  Pyke  is  very  right. 
Thank  you,  Pyke*'' 

'^W^  now,  really,''  thought  Mrs.  Nickleby  within 
herself«    ^^Such  delicacy  as  that ,  I  never  saw !'' 

Mr.  Pluck ,  after  feigning  to  be  in  a  condition  of  great 
embarrassment  for  some  minutes ,  resumed  the  conversa^ 
tion  by  entreating  Mrs.  Nickleby  to  take  no  heed  of  what 
he  had  inadvertently  said  —  to  consider  him  imprudent, 
rash ,  ii^udicious.  The  only  stipulation  he  would  make  in 
his  own  favour  was,  that  she  should  give  him  credit  for  the 
best  intentions. 

^^But  wlien ,"  said  Mr.  Pluck,  "when  I  see  so  much 
sweetness  and  beauty  on  the  one  hand,  and  somuchardoMr 
and  deviation  on  the  other ,  I  --^  pardw  me,  Pyke,  I  didn't 
Intend  to  resume  that  theoi^.  Cbm$a  tbe  subject ,  Pykfi/' 

"We  promised  Sb  AlDlherry  aftd  Lord  Frederick,'' 
said  Pyke,  "tbit  we'd  eall  this  morning  and  inqufa^  whe- 
tlier  ypo  took  any  0M.  last  night." 

"Not  the  least  hi  the  world  last  niglit,  Sir;'^  replied 
Mr«.  Nickleby,  "with  many  thanks  to  his  Lordship  and 
Sir  Mulberry   for  doing  me  the  imnour  to  hiqnire ;  not 
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the.  least  —  wluchis  the  more  singdar)  as  I  really  am 
very  sabject  to  coHs ,  indeed  —  very  sahject.  I  had  a  cold 
once,^^  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  ^^I  thiidc  it  was  in  the  year 
eighteen  hondred  and  seventeen ;  let  me  see ,  foor  and  five 
are  nine,  and  —  y^s,  eighteen  hondred  and  seventeen, 
that  I  thoaght  I  never  should  get  rid  of;  actaally  and  se- 
rioofily ,  that  I  thoaght  I  never  should  get  rid  of*  I  was 
only  cured  at  last  by  a  remedy  that  I  don^t  know  whether 
you  ever  happened  to  hear  of,  BIr.  Pludt.  You  have  a 
gallon  of  water  as  hot  as  you  can  possibly  bear  it ,  with  a 
pound  of  salt  and  sixpen^orth  of  the  finest  bran ,  and  sit 
with  your  head  in  it  for  twenty  minutes  every  night  just 
before  going  to  bed;  at  least,  I  don^t  mean  your  head  — 
your  feet.  It^s  a  most  extraordinary  core—- 'a  most  extra* 
ordinary  cure.  I  used  it  for  the  first  time,  I  recollect,  the 
day  after  Christmas  Day,  and  by  flie  middle  of  April  fol- 
lowing the  cold  was  gone.  It  seems  quite  a  miracle  when 
you  come  to  think  of  it,  for  I  had  it  ever  since  the  begin- 
ning of  September.^^ 

^^What  an  afifUctfaig  calamity!''  said  Mr.  Fyke. 

"Perfectly  hwrid!'*  exclahned  Mr.  Plu^k. 

^^But  it's  worth  the  pain  of  hearing,  only  to  know 
that  Mrs.  Nickleby  recovered  it,  isn't  it,  Pluck?"  cried 
Mr.  Pyke. 

^hat  is  the  drcmnstance  which  gives  it  suchathrill- 
inf  interest,''  relied  Mr.  Pluck. 

^^Bnt  come,"  said  Pyke,  as  if  suddenly  recollecting 
himsdf ;  ^'^e  must  not  forget  our  mission  in  the  pleasure 
of  this  interview.  We  come  on  a  mission,  Mrs.  Nickleby.'' 

^n  a  mission,"  exclaimed  that  good  lady,  to  whose 
mfaid  a  definitive  proposal  of  marriage  for  Kate  at  once 
presented  itsdf  in  lively  colours. 
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^'FwMn  sir  Mulberry,''  replied  Pyke.  *^You  must  be 
v«ry  dull  bere." 

''Rather  duU,  I  eonfess,"  said  Mrs.  Nickieby. 

''We  brings  the  compliments  of  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk, 
and  a  thousand  entreaties  that  youMl  take  a  seat  isi  a  pri- 
Tate  box  at  the  play  to-night,"  said  Mr.  Pluck. 

"Oh  dear!'*  said  Mrs.  Nickieby,"  "I  never  go  out  at 
all,  never." 

"And  that  is  the  very  reason,  my  dear  Mnl.  Nickieby, 
why  you  should  go  out  to-night,''  retorted  Mr.  Pluck. 
"Pyke,  entreat  Mrs.  Nickieby." 

"Oh,  pray  do,"  said  Pyke. 

"You  positively  must,"  urged  Pluck. 

"You  are  very  kind,"  said  Mrs.  Nickieby  hesitating; 
"but—" 

"There's  not  a  but  in  the  case,  my  dear  Mrs.  Nic- 
kieby," remonstrated  Mr.  Pluck ;  "not  such  a  word  hi  &e 
vocabulary.  Your  brother-in-law  joins  us ,  Lord  Frede- 
riok  joins  us.  Sir  Mulberry  joins  ui,  Pjice  joins  us  — a 
refusal  is  out  of  the  question.  Sir  Mulbeny  senda  a 
carriage  for  you  —  twenty  minutes  before  seven  to  the 
moment— you'll  not  be  so  cruel  aa  to  disappoiiy;  the 
whole  party,  Mrs.  Nickieby? 

"You  are  so  very  pressing,  that  I  scarcely  know  what 
to  say,"  Implied  the  worthy  la^. 

"Say  nothing;  not  a  word,  not  a  word,  my  dearest 
inadam,"  urged  Mr.  Pluck.  "Mrs.  Niddeby,"  said  that 
excellent  gentleman,  lowering  his  voice,  "tiiere  is  the 
most  trifling,  the  most  excusable  breach  of  confidence  in 
what  I  ftm  about  to  say;  and  yet  if  my  friend  Pyke  there 
oreriieard  it — sushis  that  man^  delicate  sense  of  honour, 
Mrs.  Nickieby — he'd  have  me  out  before  dbmer-titee." 
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I^.  Niokleliy  cMt  ilii  apprfbc^fe  ^apce  M  the 
warlike  Fyke ,  who  had  walked  to  the  wii|4ow ;  and  B|v« 
Pluck,  sqiieezmg  k^r  Imnd,  weut  oa-r- 

^^Yoiir  dau^ter  has  made  a  qoaqncwit  —  a  cosquest 
on  which  I  may  congratulate  you.  Sir  Mulberry,  my 
dear  ma'am,^  Sir  Mulberry  is  her  devoted  alave,    Hera!'' 

^'Hah!"  cried  IHr.  P^ke  at  this  juuc^ure,  snatching 
something  from  the  chimney-piece  with  a  theatrical  air. 
''What  is  this !  what  do  I  behold ! " 
'      ''What  do  you  behold,  my  dear  fellow  t**  asked  Mr. 
Phick.      • 

"It  is  the  face,  the  countenance,  the  expression,^' 
cried  Mr.  Pyke,  falling  into  his  chair  with  a  ndniature  in 
his  hand;  "feebly  portrayed,  imperfectly  caught,  but 
a^lU  the  fiice,  the  countenance,  the  expression.'^ 

^'I  recognise  it  at  this  distance !"  exclaimed  Mr.  PliiiA 
in  a  fit  of  enthufdasm.  "Is  it  not,  my  dear  madam,  the 
fdntsUnUitude^— " 

"It  is  my  dau^ter's  portrait,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby, 
with  great  pnde.  And  so  it  was.  And  little  Miss  La 
Creety  h|id  brought  it  home  for  inspection  only  two 
irfghts  before. 

Mt.  ^yke  no  sootier  ascertained  that  he  waa  fdle 
right  in  his  conjecture,  than  he  kunehed  into  the  most 
^tray«g«at  encemiutna  of  ihe  diriiie  original;  and  in  the 
warmth  of  his  enthusiasm  kissed  the  picture  a  thousand 
tim^t  whjle  Mr*  Pluck  preyed  Bfrs,  Nickleby's  band  to 
bis  heart,  and  ooogratiUated  her  on  the  possession  of  audi 
a  daughter ,  with  so^mficb  eari^tnesa  and  affection,  tbut 
the  tears  stood,  or  acfimed  to  ^tand^  in  baa  eyes*  Poov 
Mrs.  NicUeby,  who  bad  listened  in  a  alate  of  einiable 
complacency  at  first,  became  at  length  qnite  oveprpoiiwrAd 
by  these  tokens  of  regard  for,  fnd  attachment  to,  tb« 
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flokiily ;  and  even  the  (lerTttiit  gtrl,  who  had  peeped  in  at 
the  door,  remained  r6oted  tO  Ihe  spot  in  astonishhient  at 
the  eccrtades  of  the  two  Mendly  visiters. 

By  de^ees  thfese  raptares  subsided,  lind  Mrs.  Nic- 
kleby  w^nt  on  to  entertain  her  guests  with  a  lament  oter 
her  fallen  fortunes,  and  a  pletiiresqu^  account  of  her  old 
house  in  the  country:  comprising  a  full  description  of 
the  difiPerent  apartments,  not  forgetting  the  little  store- 
room, and  a  lively  recollection  of  how  many  steps  you 
went  down  to  get  into  the  garden ,  and  whidi  way  yojB 
turned  when  you  came  out  at  the  parlour-door,  and  what 
capital  fixtures  there  Were  In  the  kitchen.  This  last  re- 
flection naturally  conducted  her  into  the  wash-house 
where  she  stui|f)ied  upon  the  brewing  utensfls ,  among 
which  she  might  have  wandered  for  an  hour,  if  the  mere 
mention  of  those  Implements  had  not,  by  an  association 
of  ideas,  instahtly  reminded  Mr.  Fyke  that  he  was  ^^a- 
mazing  thirsty.^ 

"And  I'll  tellyOu  what,''  said  Mr.  Pyke;  "if  you'll 
send  round  to  the  public-house  for  a  pot  of  mild  half- 
and-half,  positively  and  actually  Pll  drink  it.^^ 

And  positively  and  actually  Mr.  Pyke  did  drink  it, 
and  Mr.  Fliick  helped  him,  while  Mrs.  Nickleby  looked 
on  in  divided  admiration  of  the  condescension  of  the  two, 
and  the  aptitude  with  which  they  accommodated  them- 
selves to  the  pewter*-pot;  in  exphmatiOn  of  Which  seem- 
hig  marvel  it  may  be*  here  <4)served,  that  gentlemen  who, 
Ukt  Messrs.  Pyke  and  Pluck,  live  upon  their  wits  (or  n^t 
so  nraeh,  perhaps^  upon  the  presence  of  their  own  wits 
as  upon  the  absence  of  wits  in  other  people)  are  occasian- 
aUy  reduced  to  very  narrow  shifts  and  stmits,  and  are 
•ft^ttich  periods  aecnstomed  to  regale  themselves  in  a  very 
mmjijt  and  primitive  mannw. 
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^^At  twenfyniiQiiteflbefiore  seven,  then,''  said  Bfr. 
Fj^ke,  rising,  ^^Ibe  coach  will  be  here.  One  more  look  — 
one  little  look  —  at  that  awe^  £»ce.  Ahl  here  it  is. 
UnmoTed,  unchanged!  '^  This  by  the  way  was  a  very  re- 
markable drcomstance,  mimatures  bemg  liable  to  so  many 
changesof  expression— ^'Oh,  Pluck!  Pluck!'' 

Mr.  Pluck  made  no  other  reply  than  kissing  Mrs. 
Nickleby's  hand  with  a  great  show  of  feeling  and  attach- 
ment; Mr.  Pyke  having  done  the  same,  both  gentlemen 
hastily  withdrew. 

Mrs.  Nickleby  was  commonly  in  the  habit  of  giving 
herself  credit  for  a  pretty  tolerable  share  of  penetration 
and  acuteness,  but  she  had.  never  felt  y  satisfied  with 
her  own  sharp-sightedness  as  she  did  that  day.  She 
had  found  it  all  out  the  night  before.  She  had  never 
seen  Sir  Mulberry  and  Kate  together — never  even  heard 
Sir  Mulberry's  name — and  yet  hadn't  she  said  to  herself 
from  the  very  .first,  that  she  saw  how  the  case  stood? 
and  what  a  triumph  it  was,  for  there  was  now  no  dou|»t 
about  it.  If  these  flattering  attentions  to  herself  were 
uot  sufiBcient  proof)  Sir  Mulberry^s  confidential  friend 
had  suffered  the  secret  to  escape  him  in  so  many  words. 
^^I  am  quite  in  love  with  that  dear  Mr.  Pluck,  I  declare 
I  am,'^  said  Mrs.  Nickleby. 

There  was  one  great  source  of  uneasiness  in  the  niidat 
of  fliis  good  fortune,  and  that  was  the  having  nobody  by, 
to  whom  she  could  confide  it.  Once  or  twice  she  almost 
resolved  to  walk  straif^t  to  Miss  La  Cretfffn  and  tell  it 
411  to  her.  ^But  I  don't  know,"  thought  Mrs.  Nickleby ; 
^^he  is  a  very  worthy  person,  bat  I  am  afraid  too  much 
beneath  Sir  Mulberry's  station  for  us  to  make  a  com- 
panion of.  Poor  thmg!"  Acting  upon  this  grave  consider- 
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ation  sbe  reacted  the  idea  of  taking  tha  little  portrait- 
painter  into  her  confidence ,  and  contented  herself  with 
holding  •ttt  sundry  vague  and  mysterious  hopes  ci  pre- 
ferment to  the  servant  girl,  who  received  these  obscure 
hints  of  dawning  greatness  with  much  veneration  and 
respect 

Punctual  to  its  time;  came  the  promised  vehicle,  which 
was  no  hackney  coach,  but  a  private  chariot ,  having  be^ 
hind  it  a  footman,  whose  legs,  although  somewhat  iargte 
for  his  body^  might,  as  ma^e  abstract  legs,  have  set 
Hiemselves  up  for  models  at  tibe  Royal  Academy.  It  was 
quite  exhilarating  to  hear  the  clash  and  bustle  with  which 
he  banged  the.  door  and  jumped  up  behind  after  Mrs. 
Mickieby  was  m;  and  as  that. good  lady  was  perf^tly  un- 
jcansdous  that  he  applied  the  gold^headed  end  of  his  long 
stick  to  his  nose,  and  so  telegraphed  most  dia*espectfelly 
to  the  coachman  over  her  very  head,  die  sat  in  a  state 
of  much  stiffness  and  dignity,  not  a  little  proud  of  her 
position. 

At  the  tl^atr^  entrance  there  was  more  banging  aM 
more  bustle,  and  there  were  also  Messrs.  Pyke  and  Pludc 
waiting  to  escort  her  to  her  box ;  and  so  polite  were  they, 
that  Mr.  Pyke  threatened  with  many  oaths  to  ^^smifligate"' 
a  very  old  man  with  a  lantern  who  accidentally  stumbled 
hi  her  way— to  the  great  terror  of  Mrs.  Nickleby,  who, 
coogecturing  m<Nre  from  Mr.  Pyke's  excitement  than  any 
previous  acquaintance  with  the  etymology  of  the  wwd 
thatsmifligation  and  bloodshed  must  be  in  the  main  one 
and  the  same  tUngr  was  alarmed  beyond  expression^  lest 
something  should  occur.  Fortmiately,  however,  Mr. 
Pyke  eonfined  himself  to  mere  verbal  smifligation ,  and 
they  reached  their  box  with  no  more  serious  interruptioa 
by  the  way,  than  a  desire  on  the  part  of  the  same  pugna- 
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cilras  ^[entktnan  to  ^nbiMli^'  tke  asstetakil  b(iy<^teeper  for 
ha^ealDg  to  alBtike^eniiiiilier. 

Mrs.  NkUeby  hud  scalrcely  beea  put  awfty  behind 
the  curtain  of  the  box  In  an  arm-chair^  irben  Sir  M^ 
berry  and  Lord  Vcrictopht  arrii^^  arrayed  from  the 
crowns  of  their  heads  to  the  tips  of  their  ^loves^  and 
ftrom  the  tipa  ctf  thdr  gloves  to  the  toes  of  their  boots, 
hi  the  most  elegant  and'  costly  manner.  Sir  Mulberry 
was  a  lilUe  hoarser  than  on  the  previoos  dsy^  and  Lord 
Verisopht  loi^ed  rather  sleepy  and  queer  4  from  which 
tokens^  as  well  ai  from  the  circMitance  of  their  boA 
being  to  a  triiing  eiEtent  unsteady  upon  Iheir  legs,  Mt$, 
Nii^eby  justly  conduded  tiiat  they  had  taken  dinner. 

"We  have  beea^we  have  been — toasting  your  love- 
ly daughter,  Mrs.  Nickleby,''  whimpered  Sir  Mulberry, 
sitdng  down  bdiind  her. 

'^Oh,  ho!"  thought  that  knowing  lady;  ^^whie  fat"; 
tniih  out.-^  You  ate  very  Mnd,  Sir  Mulberry." 

*^No,  no,  upon  my  soul!"  replied  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk, 
^t's  you;  that's  kind ,  upon  my  soul  it  is.  U  was  so  kind 
of  youto  come  to-night." 

^^So  very  kind  of  you  to  invite  me,  you  mean,  Shr 
Mulberry,"  replied  Mrs.  Nickleby,  tosshig  her  head,  and 
looking  prodigiously  sly. 

H  am  so  anxious  to  know  you,  so  anxious  to  cidtivale 
your  good  opiniiNi,  so  desfrous  that  there  sirauld  be  a 
ddicions  kind  of  harmonious  family  mideri^Andhig  bf- 
twem  us,"  said  Shf  Mulberry,  ^Hhat  you  mustn't  thhik  Pm 
dtsmterested  hi  iHiat  I  do.  Tm  infernal  selfish;  I  am— 
upon  my  soul  I  am*'" 

^*I  am  sure  you  can't  be  selfldi,  Sir  Midbenyr  re- 
pKed  Mrs.  Niddeby.  ^You  have  much  too  i^n  and 
geaetDua  n  coutiknluee  for  that/' 
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^^What  an  extraordinury  observer  you  are*/'  said  Sir 
Mulberry  Hawk. 

^^Oh  no,  indeed,  I  donH  see  very  far  into  tbiiigg,  Sir 
Mulberry^"  replied  BIrg.  Miekieby,  in  a  tone  of  voice 
which  left  the  baronet  to  infer  that  she  saw  very  &r 
indeed. 

^I  am  quite  afraid  of  you,^  saM  the  baronet  ^^Upon 
my  aoul,"  repeated  Sir  Mulberry,  loolung  round  to  his 
companions ;  ^'I  am  afraid  of  Mrs.  Niddeby.  She  is  so 
immensely  sharp." 

Messrs.  Fyke  and  Pluck  diook  theur  heads  mysteri- 
ously, and  obs^ved  together  that  they  had  found  tliat 
out  long  ago;  upon  which  Mrs.  Nickleby  tittered,  and 
Shr  Mulberry  laughed,  and  Pyke  and  Pluck  roared. 

^'But  Where's  my  brother-in-law,  Sir  Mulbarry?'' 
inquired  Mrs.  Nickleby.  ^^I  shouldn't  be  here  without 
1dm.    I  hope  he's  coming." 

''Pyke,"  said  Sir  Mulberry,  taking  out  ids  toothrpick 
and  lolling  back  in  his  chair,  as  if  he  were  too  laiy 
to  iavent  a  reply  to  this  question.  *^  Where's  Ra^ 
NicUeby^" 

''Pluck,"  said  Pyke,  indtatjng  the  baronet's  atstion, 
and  turning  the  lie  over  to  his  friend,  "where*8  Bdpli 
Niddeby  1" 

Mr.  Pkick  was  about  to  return  some  evasive  reply. 
When  the  bustle  caused  by  a  party  entering  the  next  box 
seemed  to  attract  the  attention  of  all  four  gentlemen^ 
who  exchanged  glances  of  miush  meaning.  The  new  party 
beginmng  to  converse  together,  Sir  Mulberry  suddenly 
assumed  the  character  of  a  m68t  attentive  listener,  and 
kaplpred  his  friends  not  to  breathe — md  to  breathe. 

"liVhy  notV*  said  Bbs.  Nickldy.  "VHiat  is  die 
matterl'' 
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^fiitth!^^  replied  Sir  Mulberry^  layiag  his  hand  on 
her  arm.  ^^Lord  Frederick)  do  you  recognisEe  the  tones 
frf that  voiced" 

^'Deyvle  take  me  if  I  didh*t  think  It  was  the  yoiceot 
Miss  Nickkby.^' 

^'Lor,  my  liOrd!"  cried  Miss  Nickleby's  mamma, 
thrusting  h^  head  round  the  curtain.  *^Why,  actually 
*-*r Kate,  my  dear,' Kate/' 

^VFoii  here,  mamma!  Is  it  possible! 

^'Possible,  my  dear?   Yes.'' 

'^Why  whor-^  who  on  ear&  is  that  you  have  with  you, 
mamDia?"  said  Kate,  shrinking  back  as  she  caught  sight 
of  a  man  smiling  and  kissing  his  hand. 

"Who  do  you  suppose,  iaay  dear^"  repUed  Mrs, 
Nickleby,  bending^iowards  Mrs.  Witiitteriy,  and  speaking 
a  little  louder  for  that  lady V  edification.  /''There's  Mr« 
Fyke,  Mr.  Pluck,  Sir  Mulbeiry  Hawk,  and  Lord  Fre- 
derick Yerraojpht/' 

-'\  .^Gracious^Heaven!''.  thought  Kate  hurriedly.  >^H0W 
Clones  she^in  such  society!" 

Now,  Kate  thought  thus  so  hurriedly,  and  the.8ur^ri^ 
was  s«  gfreat,  and  moreorer  brought  ba^  so  fefccibly  the 
ffafwUection  of  whi^  had  paased  at  Ralph's  delectable  din- 
ner, that  she  turned  extremely  pale  and  appeared  gritty 
agitated,  which  symptoms  being  distoved  by  Mri.  Nickle- 
by^ were  at  once  set  down  hy  that  acute  lady  as  beiAg 
caused  and  occasioned  by  Tiolent  lore.  But ,  although 
she  was  in  no  small  degree  delighted  by  this  discovery 
which  reflected  so  innch  credit  on  her  own  qulckneM 
of  perception,  it  did  not  lessen  her  motherly  anxiety  in 
Kate's  behalf;  and  accordingly,  with  a  vast  quantity  of 
trepidation,  she  quilted  her  own  box  to  Jhasten  into  that 
of  Mrs*  Wititteriy.    Mrs.  Wititterly,   keenly  alive:  t9 
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Ae  gkry  of  having  a  lord  and  a  baronet  among  her 
Tiriting  acquaintance ,  lost  no  time  in  signing  to  Mr. 
Wititterly  to  open  the  door,  and  thus  it  wa3  that  in  less 
tiian  thirty  seconds  Mrs.  Nickleby^s  party  had  made  au 
hrruption  into  Mrs.  Wititterly's  box,  which  it  filled  to 
the  very  door,  there  ^eing  in  fact  only  room  for  Messrs. 
Fyke  and  Pluck  to   get  in  their  heads  and  waistcoats. 

^My  dear  Kate, ^'  said  Mrs.  Ntckleby,  kissing  her 
daughter  affectionately.  ^^How  ill  you  looked  a  moment 
agoi   You  quite  frightened  me,  I  declare!" 

''It  was  mere  fancy ,  mamma,  —  the  —  the  —  reflec- 
ti^  of  the  lights  perhaps,''  replied  Kate ,  glancing  ner- 
vously round,  and  finding  it  impoissible  to  whisper  any 
caution  or  explanation^ 

''Don't  you  see  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,  my  dear^*' 

Kate  bowed  slightly,  and  biting  her  lip  turned  her 
bead  towards  the  stage. 

But  Sir  Mulberty  Ha^  was  not  to  be  so  easily 
repulsed,  for  he  advanced  with  extended  hand;  and  Mrs. 
KicUeby  officiously  informing  Kate  of  Hiis  circumstance, 
the  was  obliged  to  extend  her  own.  Sir  Mulberry 
detained  it  whll&  he  murnmred  a  profusion  of  compli^ 
ments,  which  Kate,  remembering  what  had  passed 
between  them,  rightly  consideifed  as  so  many  aggrava- 
tions of  the  insult  he  had  already  put  upon  her.  Then 
fidlowed  the  recognition  of  Lord  Verisopht,  and  then 
the  greeting  of  Mr.  Fyke,  and  then  that  of  Mr.  Pluck, 
and  finally,  to  complete  the  young  lady's  mortification, 
she  was  compelled  at  Mrs.  Wititterly's  request  to  per- 
form the  ceremony  of  introducing  the  odious  p^sons, 
whom  she  regarded  with  the  utniost  indignation  and 
abhorrence. 

"Mrs.  Wititterly  is  delighted,"  said  Mr.  Wititterly, 
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rubbing  his  hands;  ^^ delighted,  my  Lord,  I  am  sure, 
with  tiiis  opportunity  of  contracting  an  acquaintance 
which,  I  trust,  my  Lord,  we  shall  improve.  Julia,  my 
dear,  you  must  not  allow  yourself  to  be  too  much  excit- 
ed,  you  must  not.  Indeed  yoii  must  not.  Mrs.  Wititterly 
is  of  a  most  excitable  nature.  Sir  Mulberry.  The  snuff 
of  a  candle,  the  wick  of  a  lamp,  the  bloom  on  a  peach,, 
the  down  on  a  butterfly.  You  might  blow  her  away, 
my  Lord;  you  might  blow  her  away." 

Sir  Mulberry  seemed  to  think  that  it  would  be  a 
great  convaifence  if  the  lady  conid  be  blown  away.  He 
said,  however,  that  the  delight  was  mutual,  and  Lord 
Verisopht  added  that  it  was  mutual,  whereupon  Messrs. 
Pyke  and  Pluck  were  heard  to  murmur  from  the  distance 
that  it  was  very  mutual  indeed. 

"I  take  an  interest,  my  Lord,"  said  Mrs.  Wititterly, 
with  a  faint  smile,  ^^such  an  interest  in  the  dranuu^^ 

^Ye — es.  If  8  very  interastfaig  ,^^  replied  Lord 
Verisopht. 

'Tm  always  ffl  after  Shak^eare,"  said  Mrs.  WMtterty. 
^^I  scarcely  exist  the  next  day;  I  find  the  re-action  so 
▼ery  great  after  a  tragedy,  my  Lord,  and  Shakspeare  i» 
such  a  deUcions  creature." 

"Ye— es!"  replied  Lord  Verisopht.  <*He  was  a 
clayvcr  man." 

'*Do  you  know,  my  Lord,"  said  Mrs.  Wititterly,  aftet 
a  long  silence,  '^I  find  I  take  so  much  more  interest  in 
his  plays,  after  having  been  to  that  dear  litde  dull  house 
he  was  bom  in!  Were  you  ever  there,  my  Lordi" 

**No,  nayver,''  replied  Verisopht. 

"Then  really  yon  ought  to  go,  my  Lord,"  retmrMd 
Mrs.  Wititterly,  in  very  languid  and  drawling  aoBenii* 
"I  don't  know  how  it  is,  but  after  you've  seen  the  plaee 
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and  written  your  name  in  the  little  book ,  aemehow  or 
other  you  seem  to  be  inspired;  it  kindles  up  quite  a  fire 
within  one.** 

^^Ye  — esS"  replied  Lord  Verisopht.  '^l  shall  cer- 
tainly go  there." 

^^Julia,  my  life,"  interpoised  Mr.  Wititterly,  *'*you  are 
deceiving  his  lordship  —  unintentionally,  my  Lord,  she 
is  deceiving  you.  It  is  yoiur  poetical  temp«*ament,  my 
dear  ^ —  your  ethereal  soul  —  your  ferrid  imagination, 
which  throws  you  into  a  glow  of  genius  and  excitement. 
There  is  nothing  in  the  place,  my  dear  —  nothing, 
nothing." 

^^I  think  there  must  be  sometlnng  in  the  place,"  said 
Mrs*  Nickleby,  who  had  been  listening  in  silence;  ^^for, 
80<m  after  I  was  married,  I  went  to  Stratford  with  poor 
dear  Mr.  Nickleby,  in  a  post-chaise  from  Bhrmingham  ^- 
wits  it  a  post-chaise  though!^'  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  con- 
sidering ;  ^^yes,  it  must  have  been  a  post-chaise,  because 
I  recollect  remarking  at  the  time  that  the  driver  had  a 
green  shade  over  his  left  eye ;  —  in  a  post-chaise  from 
Birmingham ,  and  after  we  had  seen  Shakspeare's  tomb 
and  birth-place,  we  went  back  to  the  inn  there,  where  we 
slept  that  night,  and  I  recollect  diat  all  night  long  1 
dreatfit  of  nothing  but  a  black  gentleman,  at  full  length, 
in  plaster-of-Paris,  with  a  lay  down  collar  tied  with  two 
tiMsels^  leaning  against  a  post  and  thinking;  and  when  I 
woke  in  the  morning  and  described  him  to  Mr.  Nickleby, 
he  said  it  was  Shakspeare  just  as  he  had  been  when  he 
was  alive,  which  was  very  carious  indeed.  Stratford 
—-Stratford/'  continued  Mrs.  Nickleby,  considering. 
^^Yes,  I  am  positive  about  that,  because  I  recollect  I  was 
in  the  family  way  with  my  son  Nicholas  at  the  time,  arid 
I  had  been  very  much  frightened  by  an  Italian  image  boy 
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that  Tery  morning.  In  fact,  it  was  qnite  a  meri^,  ma'am," 
added  Mrs.  Nickleby^  in  a  whisper  to  Mrs.  Wititterly, 
^^thatmy  son  didn't  turn  out  to  be  a  Shakspeare,  and 
what  a  dreadful  thing  that  would  hare  been !  ^' 

When  Mrs.  Nickleby  had  brought  tliis  interesting 
anecdote  to  a  close,  Pyke  and  Pluck,  ever  zealous  in 
their  patron's  cause,  proposed  the  adjournment  of  a 
detaclmient  of  the  party  into  the  next  box;  and  with  so 
much  skill  were  the  preliminaries  adjtisted,  that  Kate, 
dei^ite  all  she  could  say  or  do  to  the  contrary,  had  no 
alternative  but  to  suffer  hersdf  to  be  led  away  by  Sir 
Mulberry  Hawk.  Her  mother  and  Mr.  Pluck  accompa- 
i^ed  them,  but  the  worthy  lady,  pluihing  herself  upon 
her  discretion ,  took  particular  care  not  so  much  as  to 
look  at  her  daughter  during  the  whole  evening,  and  to 
seem  wholly  absorbed  in  the  jokes  and  conversation  ai 
Mr.  Pluck,  who,  having  been  appointed  sentry  over  Mrs. 
Nickleby  for  that  especial  purpose,  neglected,  on  his  i^de, 
no  possible  opportunity  of  engrossing  her  attention. 

Lord  Frederick  Verisopht  remained  in  the  next  box 
to  be  talked  to  by  Mrs.  Wititterly ,  and  Mr.  Pyke  was 
in  attendance  to  throw  in  a  word  or  two  when  necessary^ 
As  to  Mr.  Wititterly,  be  was  sufficiently  busy  in  the 
body  of  the  house ,  informing  such  of  his  friends  and 
acquaintance  as  happened  to  be  there,  that  diose  two 
g^tlemen  up  stairs,  whom  they  had  seen  in  conversion 
with  Mrs.  W. ,  were  the  distinguished  Lord  Frederick 
Verisopht  and  bis  most  intimate  friend,  the  gay  Sir 
Mulberry  Hawk — a  communication  which  inflamed  se- 
veral respectable  housekeepers  with  the  utmost  jealousy 
and  rage,  aiid  reduced  sixteen  unmarried  daughters  to 
the  very  brink  of  despair. 

The  evening  came  to  an  end  at  last,  but  Kate  bad  yet 
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to  be  banded  down  stairs  by  tbe  detested  Sir  Mulberry* 
and  to  skilfully  were  the  manoeuTres  of  Messrs.  Pyke 
and  Pluck  conducted^  that  she  and  the  baronet  were  the 
last  of  the  party ,  ai^d  were  even  —  without  an  appear- 
ance oi  effort  or  design  —  left  at  some  little  distance 
behind^ 

^'Don't  hurry,  don't  hurry,"  said  Sir  Mulberry,  as 
Kate  hastened  on,  and  attempted  to  release  her  arm. 

She  made  no  reply,  but  still  pressed  forward. 

*'*'Nay,  then  — "  coolly  observed  Sir  Mulberry,  stop- 
ping her  outright. 

^^You  had  best  not  seek  to  detain  me,  sirT  said 
Eate,  angrily. 

'^And  why  not^"  retorted  Sir  Mulberry.  *^My  dear 
creatore ,  now  why  do  you  keep  up  this  show  of  dis- 
pleasure T'  • 

^^ShotvV*  repeated  Kate,  indignantly.  ^^How  dare 
you  presume  to  speak  to  me ,  Sir  —  to  address  me  —  to 
come  into  my  presence  T' 

^^You  look  prettier  in  a  passion.  Miss  Nickleby,*^  said 
Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,  stooping  down,  the  better  to  see 
her  face. 

^^I  hold  you  in  the  bitterest  detestation  and  contempt, 
sir,''  said  Kate.  ^^If  you  find  any  attraction  in  looks  of 
disgust  and  aversion ,  you  —  let  me  rejoin  my  friends, 
sir,  instantly.  Whatever  considerations  may  have  withheld 
me  thus  far,  I  will  disregard  them  all,  and  take  a  course 
that  even  tfou  might  feel,  if  you  do  not  immediately 
suffer  me  to  proceed." 

Sir  Mulberry  smiled,  and  still  looking  in  her  face  and 
retaining  her  arm ,  walked  towards  the  door. 

^If  no  regard  for  my  sex  or  helpless  situation  will 
induce  you  to  desist  from  this  coarse  an  unmanly  perse- 
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di^ioD,'^  said  Kate,  scarcely  knowing <»  in  the  tnmnlt  of 
her  passions,  what  i^e  said,  —  ^^I  have  a  brother  who 
will  resent  it  dearly,  one  day." 

"Upon  my  soul  T  exchimed  Sir  Mulberry,  as  though 
quietly  communing  with  himself ;  passing  his  arm  round 
her  waist  as  he  spoke,  "she  looks  more  beautiful,  and  I 
like  her  better  in  this  mood ,  than  when  her  eyes  are 
cast  down ,  and  she  is  in  perfect  repose !" 

How  Kate  reached  the  lobby  where  her  friends  were 
waiting  she  never  knew,  but  she  hurried  across  it  without 
at  ail  regarding  them,  and  disengaged  herself  suddenly 
from  her  companion ,  sprang  into  the  coach,  and  throw- 
ing herself  into  its  darkest  corner  burst  into  tears. 

Messrs.  Fyke  and  Pluck,  knowing  their  cue,  at  onee 
threw  the  party  jpto  great  commotion  by  shouting  fur 
the  carriages,  and  getting  up  a  Tiolent  qoarrei  with 
sundry  inoffensi?e  bystanders ;  in  the  midst  of  which  tumuk 
they  put  the  affrighted  Mrs.  Nickleby  in  her  chariot, 
and  having  got  her  safely  off,  turned  tlieir  thoughts  to 
Mrs.  Wititterly,  whose  attention^  also  they  had  now 
effectually  distracted  from  the  young  lady,  by  throwing 
her  into  a  state  of  the  utmost  bewilderment  and  conster- 
nation. At  length,  the  conTCyance  in  which  she  had 
come  rolled  off  too  with  its  load ,  and  the  four  worthies, 
being  left  alone  under  the  portico,  enjoyed  a  hearty 
laugh  together. 

"There,"  said  Sir  Mulberry,  turning  to  his  noble 
friend.  "Didn't  I  tell  you  last  night  that  if  we  could 
find  where  they  were  going  by  bribing  a  servant  through 
my  fellow ,  and  then  established  ourselves  close  by  with 
the  mother,  these  people's  honour  would  be  our  own? 
Why  here  it  is ,  done  in  fotur-and-twenty  hours." 
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^^Ye-e»,"  replied  the  dupe,  ^^ut  I  h«ve  been  tied  to 
the  old  woman  all  ni-ight" 

^^Hear  hiin,"  said  Sir  Mulberry,  turning  to  his  two 
IHends.  ^^Hear  this  discontented  grumbler*  Isn't  it 
enough  to  make  a'  man  swear  never  to  help  him  in  his 
plots  and  schemes  again  ^    Isn't  it  an  infernal  shame  T^ 

Fyke  asked  Pluck  whether  it  was  not  an  infernal 
shame )  and  Pluck  asked  Pyke;  but  neither  answered. 

'^stft  it  the  truth  r'  demanded  Verisopht.  "Wasn't 
itsor 

"Wasn't  it  sof  repeated  Sir  Mulberry.  "How  would 
you  have  had  it^  How  could  we  have  got  a  general  in- 
vitation at  first  sight  —  come  when  you  like ,  go  when 
you  like ,  stop  as  long  as  you  like,  do  what  you  like  — 
if  you,  the  lord,  had  not  made  yourself  agreeable  to  the 
foolish  mistress  of  the  house  ?  Do  /  care  for  this  girl, 
except  as  your  friend?  Haven't  I  been  sounding  your 
praises  in  her  ears,  and  bearing  her  pretty  sulks  and 
peevishness  all  night  for  you?  What  sort  of  stuff  do 
you  think  I'm  made  of?  Would  I  do  this  for  every  man 
—  Don't  I  deserve  even  gratitude  in  return?" 

"You're  a  deyvlish  good  fellow,"  said  the  poor  young 
lord,  taking  his  friend's  arm.  "Upon  my  life,  you're  a 
deyvlish  good  fellow,  Hawk." 

"And  I  have  done  ri^t ,  have  I  ?"  demanded  Sir 
Mulberry. 

"Quite  ri-ght." 

^^And  like  a  poor,  silly,  good-natured,  friendly  dog 
as  I  am,  eh?" 

"Ye-es,  ye-es—  like  a  friend,"  replied  the  other. 

"Well  then,"  repUed  Sir  Mulberry,  "I'm  satisfied. 
And  bow  let's  go  and  have  our  revenge  on  the  German 
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baron  and  the  Frraehman,  who  deaned  yon  out  so 
handsomely  last  night." 

With  these  words  the  friendly  creature  took  his  oom- 
panion's  arm  and  led  him  away,  turning  half  round  as 
he  did  so,  and  bestowing  a  wink  and  a  contemptuous 
smile  on  Messrs.  Pyke  and  Pluck ,  who ,  cramming  their 
handkerchiefs  into  their  mouths  to  denote  their  silent 
enjoyment  of  the  whole  proceedings ,  followed  their  pa- 
tron and  his  Tictim  at  a  little  distance. 


CHAPTER  XXVffl. 

Miss  Nickleby ,  rendered  desperate  by  the  Petrsecation  of  Sir 
Mulberry  Hawk,  and  the  Complicated  Difficulties  and  Dis- 
tresses which  surround  her,  appeals,  as  a  Last  Resource, 
to  her  Uncle  for  Protection. 

The  ensuing  morning  brought  reflection  with  it,  as 
morning  usually  does ;  but  widely  different  was  the  traia 
of  thought  it  awakened  in  the  different  persons  who  had 
been  so  unexpectedly  brought  together  j)n  the  preceding 
evening,  by  the  active  agency  of  Messrs.  Pyke  and 
Pluck. 

The  reflections  of  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  —  if  such  a 
term  can  be  applied  to  the  thoughts  of  the  systematic 
and  calculating: man  of  dissipation,  whose  joys,  regtets, 
pains,  and  pleasures,  are  all  of  self,  and  who  would  seem 
to  retain  nothing  of  the  intellectual  faculty  but  the  pow- 
er to  debase  himself,  and  to  degrade  the  very  nature 
whose  outward  semblance  he  wears  —  the  reflections  of 
Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  turned  upon  Kate  Nickleby,  and 
were,  in  brief,  that  she  was  undoubtedly  handsome; 
that  her  coyness  nwat  be  easily  conquerable  by  a  man  of 
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.ais.  address  and  experience,  and  that  the  pursuit  was  one 
which  could  not  fail  to  redound  to  his  credit,  and  greatly 
to  enhance  his  repi^ation  with  the  world.  And  lest  this 
last  consideration  —  no  mean  or  secondary  one  with  Sir 
Mulberry  — ^  should  sound  strangely  in  the  ears  of  some, 
let  it  be  remembered  that  most  men  live  in  a  world  of 
their  own,  and  that  in  that  limited  circle  alone  are  they 
asibitious  for  distinction  and  applause.  Sir  M ulberry^s 
world  was  peopled  with  profligates,  and  he  acted 
accordingly. 

Thus,  cases  of  injustice,  and  oppression,  and  tyranny, 
and  the  most  extravagant  bigotry ,  are  in  constant  occur- 
rence among  us  every  day.  It  is  the  custom  to  trumpet 
forth  much  wonder  abd  astonishment  at  the  chief  actors 
therein  setting  at  defiance  so  completely  the  opinion  of 
the  world;  but  there  is  no  greater  fallacy ;  it  is  precisely 
because  they  do  consult  the  opinion  of  their  own  little 
world  that  such  things  take  place  at  all,  and  strike  the 
great  world  dumb  with  amazement. 

The  reflections  of  Mrs.  Nickleby  were  of  the  proud- 
est and  most  complacent  kiftd ;  and  under  the  influence 
of  her  very  agreeable  delusion  she  straightway  sat  down 
and  indited  a  long  letter  to  Kate,  in  which  she  expressed 
her  entire  approval  of  the  admirable  choice  she  had  made, 
and  extolled  Sir  Mulberry  to  the  skies ;  asserting ,  for 
the  more  complete  satisfaction  of  her  daughter's  feelings, 
that  he  was  precisely  the  individual  whom  she  (Mrs. 
Nickleby  )  would  have  chosen  for  her  son-in-law,  if  she 
had  had  the  picking  and  choosing  from  all  mankind.  The 
good  lady  then,  with  the  preliminary  observation  that  she 
might  be  fairly  supposed  not  to  have  lived  in  the  world 
so  long  without  knowing  its  ways,  communicated  a  great 
many  subtle  precepts  applicable  to  the^tate  of  courtship^ 
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and  coafinned  in  their  wisdom  by  her  own  personal  esa^ 
perience*     AboTe  all  thing^s  she  commended  a  strict  mai- 
d^y  reserre,  as  being  not  only  a  Tery  laudable  thing  in 
itself,  but  as  tending  materially    to  strengthen  and  in- 
crease  a  lorer^s  ardour.     ^And  I  never,"  added  Mrs. 
Mickleby,  ^^was  more  delighted  in  my  life  than  to  observe 
last  night ,  my  dear,  that  your  good  sense  had  already 
told  you  this."    ¥llth  whic^  sentiment,  and  varioas  hints 
of  the  pleasure  she  derived  from  the  knowledge  that  her 
daughter  inherited  so  large  an  instalment  of  her   own 
excellent  sense  and  discretion  (to  nearly  the  full  measure  of 
which  she  mig^t  hope,  with  care,  to  succeed  In  time),  Mrs. 
Nickleby  concluded  a  very  long  and  rather  illegible  letter. 
Po^  Kate  was  well  nigh  distracted  on  the  receipt 
of  four  closely-written  and  closely-crossed  sides  of  con- 
gratulation on  the  very  subject  which  had  prevented  her 
closing  her  eyes  all  night,  and  kept  her  weeping  and 
watching  in  her  chamber ;  still  worse  and  more  trying 
was  the  necessity  of  rendering  herself  agreeable  to  Mrs. 
Wititterly,  who,  being  in  low  spirits  after  the  fatigue 
of  the  preceding  night ,  of  course  expected  her  compa- 
nion (  else  wherefore  had  she  board  and  sakry  ?  )   to  be 
in  the  best  spfaits  possible.     As  to  Mr.  Wititterly,  he 
went  about  all   day  in  a  tremor  of  delight  at  having 
shaken  hands  with  a  lord ,  and  having  actually  asked  him 
to  come  and  see  him  in  his  own  house.  The  lord  himself^ 
not  being  troubled  to  any  inconvenient  extent  with  the 
power  of  thinking ,  regaled  himself  with  the  conversa- 
tion of  Messrs.  Fyke  and  Pluck ,  who  sharpened  their 
wit  by  a  plentiful  indulgence  in  various  costly  stimulants 
at  bis  expense. 

It  was  four  in  the  afternoon  •—  that  is ,  the  vulgar 
afternoon  of  the  sun  and  the  clock—  and  Mrs.  Wititterly 
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redined^,  aceoidiiig  to  custom,  on  the  drawing-room  sofa, 
while  Kate  read  aloud  a  new  noyel  in  three  Toiomes, 
cntiUed  ''The  Lady  Flabeila,"  which  Alphonse  the 
doubtful  had  procured  from,  the  library  that  very  morn* 
ing.  And  it  was  a  production  adoorabiy  suited  to  a  lady 
labouring  under  Mrs.  Wititterly's  complaint ,  seeing  that 
there  was  not  a  line  in  it,  from  beginning  to  end,  which 
could,  by  the  most  remote  contingency,  awaken  the 
smallest  excitement  in  aqy  person  breathing. 

Kate  read  on. 

'''Cherizette,'  said  the  lady  Flabella,  inserting  her 
mouse-like  feet  in  the  blue  satin  slippers,  which  had 
unwittingly  occasioned  the  half-playful  half-angry  alter- 
cation between  herself  and  the  youthful  Colonel  BefiUaire, 
in  tlie  Duke  of  Mincefenille's  salon  de  dance  on  tiie 
prcTiotts  night.  ^Cherizette^  ma  ch^e^  donnez-moi  de 
teaU'de-Cologne  y  stl  vous  plait  ^  mon  enfant. 

'^^Mercie  —  thank  you,'  said  the  Lady  Flabella,  as 
the  lively  but  deToted  Cherizette  plentifully  bespriidcled 
with  the  fragrant  compound  the  LadyFMbella's  mouchair 
of  finest  cambric,  edged  with  richest  lace,  and  emblazon- 
ed at  the  four  comers  with  the  Flabella  crest,  and  gor- 
geous heraldic  bearings  of  that  noble  family;  'Merde  — 
that  will  do.' 

''  'At  thi&  instant,  while  the  Lady  Flabella  yet  mhaled 
that  delicious  fragrance  by  holding  the  mouchoir  to  her 
exquisite,  but  thoughtfully-chiselled  nose,  the  door  of 
the  boudoir  (artfully  concealed  by  rich  hangings  of  silken 
damask ,  the  hue  of  Italy's  firmament)  was  thrown  open, 
and  with  noiseless  tread  two  valets-de-chambre^  clad  in 
sumptuous  liyeries  of  peach-J^lossom  and  gold,  advanced 
into  the  room  followed  by  a  page  in  bas  the  soie  —  silk 
stockings  —  who ,  while  they  remained'  at  some  distance 
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making^  die  most  graceful  obeisances^  advuiced  to  the  feet 
of  his  ioveiy  mistress,  and  dropping  on  one  knee  present^ 
ed ,  on  a  golden  salver  gorgeously  chased  ^  a  scented 
bUlet. 

^^  ^The  Lady  FlabeBa,  with  an  agitation  she  could  not 
repress,  has^ytore  off  the  envelope  and  broke  the  scent- 
ed seal..  It  was  from  BeMaire  —  the  young,  the  slim, 
the  low-Toiced  —  her  own  Befillaire.'" 

^^Oh,  charming  r  interrupted  Kate's  patroness,  who 
was  sometimes  taken  literary;  ^Toetic,  really.  Read 
that  description  agdn,  Miss  Nickleby." 

Eate  complied. 

''Sweet,  indeed  r'  said  Mrs.  Wititterly,  with  a  sigh. 
''So  voluptuous,  is  it  not — so  soft?!' 

"Yes,  I  think  it  is,''  replied  Eate,  gently;  "very 
soft." 

"Oose  the  book,  Miss  Nickleby,"  said  Mrs.  Wititterly. 
'^I  can  hear  nothing  more  to-day;  I  should  be  sorry  to 
disturb  the  impression  of  that  sweet  description.  Close 
the  book." 

Eate  complied,  not  unwillingly;  and,  as  she  did  so, 
Mrs.  Wititterly  raising  her  glass  with  a  languid  hand, 
remarked ,  that  she  looked  pale. 

"It  was  the  fright  of  that  —  that  noise  and  confiision 
last  night,"  said  Kate. 

"How  very  odd !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Wititterly ,  with  a 
look  of  surprise.  And  certainly,  when  one  comes  to  thiiA 
of  it,  it  WU8  very  odd  that  anything  should  have  disturb- 
ed a  companion.  A  steam-engine,  or  other  ingenious 
piece  of  mechanism  out  of  order,  would  have  been 
nothing  to  it. 

"How  did  you  eome  to  know  Lord  Frederick,  and 
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those  other  deHghtfui  creatures,  child t'  nked  BIrs. 
liVititteily,  still  eyeing  Kate  through  her  glass. 

^I  met  them  at  my  uncle's/'  said  Kate,  Texed  to  feel 
that  she  was  colouring  deeply,  but  unable  to  keep  down 
the  blood  which  rushed  to  her  face  whenever  she  thought 
ci  that  man. 

^Have  you  known  them  long?" 

'^No,"  rejoined  Kate.    ^^Not  long-'' 

^^I  was  very  glad  of  the  opportunity  which  that  re- 
spectable person ,  your  mother^  gave  us  of  being  known 
to  them,"  said  Mrs.  Wititterly,  in  a  lofty  manner.  ^^Some 
friends  of  ours  were  on  the  very  point  of  introducing  us, 
which  makes  it  quite  remarkable." 

This  was  said  lest  Miss  Nickleby  should  grow  conceit- 
ted,  on  the  honour  and  dignity  of  having  known  four  great 
people  (for  Fyke  and  Pluck  were  included  among  the  de- 
lightful creatures),  whom  Mrs.  Wititterly  did  not  know. 
But  as  the  circumstance  had  made  no  impression  one  way 
or  other  upon  Kate's  mind,  the  force  of  the  observation 
was  quite  lost  upon  her. 

''They  asked  permission  to  call,"  said  Mrs.  Wititterly. 
^4  gave  it  th^n  of  course." 

^'Do  you  expect  them  to-day?"  Kate  ventured  to 
Inquire.. 

Mrs.  Wititterly's  answer  was  lost  in  the  noise  of  a 
tremendous  rapping  at  the  street-door,  and ,  before  it 
had  ceased  to  vibrate,  there  drove  up  a  handsome  cabrio- 
let, out  of  which  leaped  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  and  his 
firiend  Lord  Yerisopht. 

^'They  are  here  now,"  said  Kate,  rising  and  hurrying 
away. 

''Miss  Nickleby  T'  cried  Mrs.  Wititterlji  perfectly 
aghast  at  a  companion's  attempting  to  quit  the  room. 
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whbout  h«r  permission  first  had  and  obtained*  ^^Praj 
don't  thiidc  of  going." 

^^Yott  arc  very  good »"  replied  Kate.    "But  — " 

^^For  goodness'  sale,  don't  agitate  me  by  making  me 
apeak  so  much^"  said  Mrs.  Wititterly^)  with  great  sbarp* 
ness.    ^''Dear  me.  Miss  Nickieby ,  I  beg  — " 

It  was  in  Tain  for  Kilte  to  protest  that  she  was  unwell) 
for  the  footsteps  of  the  knod^ers ,  whoever  they  were, 
were  already  .on  the  stairs.  She  resumed  her  seat,  and 
hi^  scarcely  done  so,  whrai  the  doubtful  page  darted 
into  the  room  and  announced,  Mr.  Pyke,  and  Mr.  Pluck, 
and  Lord  Verlsopht,  and  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk,  all  at  one 
burst. 

^The  most  extraordinary  thing  in  the  woridV'  said 
Mr. Pluck  saluting  both  ladies  with  tiie  utmost  cordiality; 
>Hhe  most  extraordinary  thing.  As  Lord  Frederick  and 
Sir  Mulberry  droTe  up  to  the  door,  Pyke  and  I  had  that 
instant  knocked." 

''That  instant  knocked^"  said  Pyke. 

''No  matter  how  you  came ,  so  that  you  are  here," 
said  Mrs.  Wititterly ,  who ,  by  dint  of  lying  qn  the  same 
sofa  for  three  years  and  a  half  ^  had  got  up  quite  a  little 
pantomime  of  graceful  attitudes,  and  now  threw  herself 
into  the  most  striking  of  the  whole  series,  to  astonish 
the  visiters.     "I  am  delighted,  I  am  sure." 

"And  how  is  Mi^  MicUeby  T  said  Sir  Mulberry 
Hawk,  accosting  Kate,  in  a  low  voice  *— not  so  low,  how- 
ever, but  that  it  reached  the  ears  of  Mrs.  Wititterly. 

"Why ,  she  complains  of  suffering  from  the  fright  of 
hist  m'ght,"  said  the  lady.  "1  am  sure  I  don't  wonder  at 
it,  for  my  nerves  are  quite  torn  to  pieces." 

"And  yet  you  look,"  observed  Sir  Mulbeiry,  tnrmng 
round ;  "and  yet  you  look  — " 
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^^BeyODd  eyerjUiiii^,^^  eatd  Mr.  Pyke ,  coming  to  his 
patron^s  assistaiice.    Of  course  Mr.  Pluck  said  the  same. 

^^I  am  afihtid  Sir  Mulberry  is  a  flatterer .»  my  Lord,'' 
said  Mrs.  Wititterly,  turning  to  that  young  gentleman,  who 
liad  been  sucking  the  head  of  his  cane  in  sjlence,  and 
staring  at  Kate. 

''Oh,  deyyhsh !"  replied  Yensopht  Having  given 
utterance  to  which  remarkable  sentiment,  he  occupied 
liimself  as  before. 

''Neither  does  Miss  Nickleby  look  the  worse,"  said 
£ir  Mulberry,  bending  his  bold  gaie  upon  her.  ''She 
was  always  handsome ,  but,  upon  my  soul,  ma'am,  ^on 
seem  to  have  imparted  some  of  yo«r  own  good  looks  to 
her  besides." 

To  judge  from  the  ^ew  which  sufiused  the  poor  girl's 
countenance  after  this  speech,  Mrs.  Wititterly  might, 
with  some  show  of  reason,  have  been  supposed  to  have 
imparted  to  it  some  of  that  artificial  bloom  which  decorat- 
ed her  own.  Mrs.  WiUtterly  admitted,  though  not  with 
the  best  grace  in  the  world,  that  Kate  did  look  pretty. 
She  began  to  tl^k  too,  that  Sir  Mulberry  was  not  quite 
fio  agreeable  a  creature  as  she  had  at  first  supposed  him ; 
&r,  although  a.skitful  fiatterer  is  a  most  deligfatftil  com- 
panion if  you  crni  keep  him  all  to  yourself,  his  taste 
becomes  very  doubtful  when  he  takes  to  complimenting 
oiker  people. 

"Pyke,"  said  the  watdiful  Mr.  Pluck,  observing 
the  eflTect  which  the  praise  of  Miss  Nickleby  had  pro- 
duced. 

"WeU,  Phick,'' said  Pyke. 

^'la  there  anybody,"  demanded  Mr.  Pluck,  mysterious- 
ly ,  "anybody  you  know ,  that  Mrs.  Witltterly's  profile 
reminds  you  of  T' 


y  Google 


498  lAfE  AND  ADVBN'FIJIU&S  OF 

^^Remiads  me  off  aoftwered  Pyke,  '^Of  course 
there  is." 

^^Who  do  you  meanf '  sdd  Piodc,  in  the  same  mys- 
terious manner.    ''The  0.  of  B.  V 

''The  C.  of  B.;'  replied  Pyie,  wifli  the  iaintest  trace 
of  a  grin  lingering  in  his  countenance.  "The  beautifol 
sister  is  the  counte«s;  not  the  duchess." 

"True,"  said  Phid^  "the  C.  of  B.  The  resendilance 
is  wonderful  r 

"Perfectly  startling/'  said  Mr.  Pyke. 

Here  was  a  state  of  things!  Mrs.  Wititterly  was  de- 
clared ,  upon  the  testimony  of  two  Teradous  and  compe- 
tent witnesses,  to  be  the  Tory  picture  of  a  countess! 
This  was  one  of  the  consequences  of  getting  into  good 
sodety.  Why,  she  might  have  moTed  among  groTelling 
people  for  twenty-years,  and  neyer  heard  of  it;  How 
could  she ,  indeed  ?  what  did  they  know  about  coun^ 
tesses! 

The  two  gentlemen  haying  by  the  greediness  with 
which  this  little  bait  was  swdlowed,  tested  the  extent  of 
Mrs.  Wititterly^s  appetite  for  adulation,  proceeded  to 
administer  that  commodity  in  very  large  doses  ^  thus 
affording  to  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  an  x>pportunity  of  pester- 
ing Miss  Nickleby  with  questions  and  remarks  to  whkh 
she  was  absolutely  obliged  to  make  some  reply.  Mean- 
while, Lord  Yerisopht  enjoyed  unmolested  the  full  flaTOvr 
of  the  gold  knob  at  the  top  of  his  cane,  as  he  would  have 
done  to  the  end  of  the  interview  if  Mr.  Wititteriy  had  not 
come  home,  and  caused  the  conTersation  to  turn  to  Wb 
favorite  topic. 

"My  Lord,"  said  Mr.  Wititteriy,  "I  am  delighted  — 
honoured  —  proud.  Be  seated  again,  my  Lord,  pnij. 
I  am  proud,  indeed  —  most  proud," 
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It  was  to  the  secret  annoyance  of  his  wtfe  that  Mr« 
Wititterly  said  all  this,  for,  although  she  was  bursting 
with  pride  and  arrogance,  she  would  have  had  the  illus- 
Mous  guests  believe  that  their  visit  was  quite  a  common 
o^nrrence ,  and  that  they  had  lords  and  baronets  to  see 
them  every  day  in  the  wedc.  But  Mr.  Wititterly's  feel- 
ings were  beyond  the  power  of  suppression. 

''It  is  an  honour,  hideed!"  said  Mr.  Wititterly. 
''JoUa,  my  soul,  you  will  suffer  for  this  to-morrow*" 

"Suffer !"  cried  Lord  Verisopht. 

''The  reaction,  my  Lord,  the  reaction,"  said  Mr. 
Wititterly.  "This  violent  strain  upon  the  nervous  system 
over  9  my  Lord ,  vdiat  ensues  ?  A  sinking,  a  depression, 
a  lowness ,  a  lassitude,  a  debility.  My  Lord,  if  Sir 
Tumley  Snuffim  was  to  see  that  delicate  creature  at  tUs 
momenti  he  would  not  give  a — a — thia  for  her  life."  In 
illustration  of  which  remark,  Mr.  Wititteiiy  took  a  pinch 
of  snuff  from  his  box  and  jerked  it  lighdy  into  the  air  aa 
an  emblem  of  instability. 

"Not  that^''  said  Mr.  Wititterly,  looking  about  hfan 
with  a  serious  countenance.  "Sir  Tumley  Snufiflim  would 
not  give  that  for  Mrs.  Wititterly's  existence." 

Mr.  Wititterly  told  this  witii  a  kind  of  sober  exultation, 
as  if  it  were  no  triflm^  distinction  for  a  man  to  have  a 
wife  in  such  a  desperate  state,  and  Mrs.  Wititterly  sighed 
and  looked  on ,  as  if  she  felt  the  honour,  but  had  deter* 
mined  to  bear  it  as  meekly  as  might  be. 

"Mrs.  Wititterly,"  said  her  husband,  '4s  Sur  Tiunley 
SnufBun's  fayomrite  patient  I  believe  I  may  venture  to 
aay,  that  Mrs.  Wititterly  is  the  first  person  who  took  the 
new  medidne  which  is  supposed  to  have  destroyed  a  fa- 
mily at  KeBsmgton  Gravel  Pits.  I  believe  she  was.  If  I 
am  wrong,  JuMa ,  my  dear^  you  will  c(Hrrect  me.^' 
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''I  beHere  I  was,"  ctid  Mrs.  Wiikitriy,  in  a  faint 
voice. 

As  tiiere  appeared  to  be  some  doAbt  in  die  mind  of 
his  patron  how  he  could  best  join  in  this  conrersation, 
the  indeiati^bieMr.Pjke  threw  himself  into  the  breach, 
ind,  by  way  of  saying  something  to  the  point,  inqmred 
—  with  reference  to  the  aforesaid  inedidne  —  whether 
it  was  nioe. 

^^No;  Sir,  it  was  not  It  had  not  even  that  reteom- 
mendation,''  said  Mr;  W. 

^^Mrs.  Wititterly  is  qoite  a  martyr/'  observed  Pj^ke^ 
with  a  complimentary  bow. 

''I  tkink  I  am,''  said  Mrs.  Wititterly,  smilhig. 

H  think  you  are,  my  dear  Julia,"  repUed  her  husband, 
hi  a  tone  which  seined  to  say  that  he  was  not  vain ,  but 
still  must  insist  upoA  their  privileges.  ^^If  anybody,  my 
Lerd,'*  added  Mr.  Wi^erly,  wheeBng  round  to  the 
nobleman ,  ^^wiil  produce  to  me  a  greater  martyr  than 
Mrs.  Wititterly,  alll  can  say  is,  thati  shall  be  glad  to 
see  that  martyr,  whether  male  or  fenilde  —  t^'s  all, 
my  Lord.'* 

Pyke  and  Pln<)k  promptly  remarked  that  certainly 
nothing  could  be  fairer  than  that ;  and  the  call  having 
been  by  this  time  protracted  to  a  very  great  length,  they 
obeyed  Sir  Mulberry's  look,  and  rose  to  go.  This  brought 
Sir  Mulberry  himself  and  Lord  Verisopht  on  thdr  legs 
also.  Many  protestations  of  friendship ,  and  expressions 
antidpative  of  the  pleasure  which  must  inevitably  flow 
from  so  happy  an  acquaintance,  were  exchanged,  and 
tiie  visiters  departed,  with  renewed  assuranees  that  at  all 
times  and  seasons  ^e  mansion  of  the  Wititterlys  woaM 
be  honoured  by  receiving  them  beneath  its  roof* 

That  they  came  at  all  thnes  and  seasons  —  thrt  they 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


NICHOLAS  NICKLBBY«  501 

dined  there  (me  dxy^  sopped  the  next,  dined  a^in  on 
the  next ,  and  were  constantly  to  and  fro  on  all  — >  tlmt 
Hiej  made  parties  to  visit  public  places,  and  met  by  acci- 
dent at  lonn^es  —  that  upon  all  these  occasions  Miss 
NicUdrf  was  expased  to  the  coii^ttant  and  unremitting  per- 
secution of  Sir  Mulbeny  Hawk,  who  now  began  to^  feel 
his  chnraeter,  even  in  the  estimation  of  his  two  depend- 
ants ,  involved  in  the  successful  reduction  of  her  pride 
—  that  ^e  had  no  intervals  of  peace  or  rest ,  except  at 
those  hours  when  she  could  sit  in  her  solitary  room  and 
weep  over  the  trials  of  the  day  —  all  Uiese  were  con- 
seqpiraces  naturally  flowing  from  the  well-kid  plans  ci 
Sir  Mulberry,  and  their  able  Execution  by  ^e  auxiliaries, 
Fyke  and  Pluck. 

And  tiius  for  a  fortnight  matters  went  on.  That  any 
but  the  weakest  and  silliest  of  people  could  have  seen  in 
one  interview  that  Lord  Verisopht ,  though  he  was  a 
lord,  and  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk ,  though  he  was  a  baronet, 
were  not  persons  accustomed  to  bethebestpossftle  com- 
panions, and  w^e  certainly  not  calculated  by  habits, 
manners,  tastes,  or  conversation,  to  shine  with  any  very 
great  lustre  in  the  society  i^  ladies,  need  scarcely  be 
ranarked.  But  with  Mrs.  Wititterly  the  two  titles  were 
alUsofficient;  coarseness  became  humour,  vulgitrity  sof^ 
tened  itself  down  into  the  most  charming  eccentricity; 
Insolence  took  the  guise  of  an  easy  absence  of  reserves, 
attainable  only  by  those  who  had  had  the  good  fortune  to 
mix  widi  high  folks. 

If  the  mistress  put  sui^  a  construction  upon  the  be^ 
haviour  of  her  new  friends,  what  could  the  companion 
urge  against  them  ^  If  they  accustomed  themselves  to 
tery  little  restraint  before  the  lady  of  the  house ,  with 
how  much  more  freedom  oould  thi^r  address  her  paid 


y  Google 


502  LIFJS  ANI>  APVlBNTUlllS  OF 

dependent!  Nor  wiusi  eren  tMs  the  worst  As  the  oJUoiis 
Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  attached  liimself  to  Eate  with  less 
and  less  of  disguise,  Miis.  WMtterly  began  to  grow 
^salons  of  the  superior  attractions  of  Miss  Nickleby.  If 
this  feeling  had  led  to  her  banishment  firom  the  dbawing- 
room  when  such  compuny  was  there,  Kate  would  hare 
heen  only, too.  happy  and.  willing  that  it  should  hare  exic^ 
ed)  but  unfortunately  for  her  she  possessed  thatnatire 
grace  and  true  gentility  of  munner,  and  those  thousand 
nameless  accomplishments  which  givie  to  female  society 
its  greatest  dbarm;  if  these  be  valuable  anywhere,  they 
were  especially  so  where  the  lady  of  the  hoiMSe  was  a 
Qiere  aniipated  doU.  The  consequence  was ,  that  Kate 
had  the  double  mortification  of  being, an  4n£spensable 
part  of  the.  circle  when  Sir  MblbeiTy  and  his  friends 
were  there,  and  of  being  exposed,  on  that  very  accoimt, 
to  all  Mrs,  Wititterly's  ill-humourfl  and  caprices  whoi 
they  were  gone*  She  became  utterly  i  and  completely 
miserable. 

Mrs*  Witi^terly  had  never  thrown  off  the  mmk  wiOi 
regard  to  Sir  Mulberry,  but  when  die  was  more  tfam 
usually,  out  of  temper,  attributed  the  circumstance,  as 
ladies  sometimes  do,  to  nervous  itidisposition.  However, 
as  the  dreadful  idea  that  Iiord  Yerisopht  atoo  was  some- 
what taken  with  Kate,  and  that  she,  Mrs.  Wititterly^ 
was  quite  a  secondai^  person,  dawned  upon  that  lady's 
nodnd  and  gradually  developed  itself,  she  became  possesi* 
ed  with  a  large  quantity  of  highly  proper  and  most  vir- 
tiiQus  indignation,  and  felt  it  her  dnty,  as  a  married  lady 
and  a  moral  member  of  society ,  to  mention  the  efarcunn* 
stance  to  ^^the  young  person"  without  delay. 

Accordingly,  Mrs.  Wiiitterly  broke  ground  next 
morning ,  during  a  ptiise  in  the  novel-reading. 
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*^Mis»  NicUeby,"  8wd  Mrs.  WiUtterly,  "I  wish  to 
Bpeak  to  you  very  graTely.  I  am  sorry  to  hare  to  do  it, 
upon  my  word  I  un  Tery  sorry,  but  you  Leave  me  no 
dtemative,  Miss  Nickleby/^  Here  Mrs.  Wititterly^ossed 
her  hc^d  —  not  passionatdy,  oniy  virtuously  — ^  and 
remarked,  with  some  appearance  of  excitement,  that 
she  feared  that  palpitation  of  the  h^urt  was  coming  on 


"Your  behaviour,  Miss  Nidkleby,"  resumed  the  hdy, 
*48  very  far  from  pleasing  me  —  very  fiur,  I  am  very 
anxious  indeed  that  you  should  do  well ,  but  you  may 
depend  upon  it.  Miss  Mickleby,  you  will  not,  if  you  go 
on  as  yen  do.'* 

"Ma'am t"  exclaimed  Kate,  proudly. 

"J)on-t  agkate  me  by  speaking  in  that  way.  Miss 
Nickleby,  don?t,^'  said  Mrs.  Wititterly,  with  some  vio^ 
•  lence,  *W  you'll  compel  me  to  ring. the  belL'' 

Kate  looked  at  her,  but  said  nothing. 

"You  needn't  suppose,^'  resumed  Mrs.  Wititterly, 
<Hhat  your  locking  at  me  in  that  way,  Msb  Nickleby, 
will  prevent  my  saying  what  I  am  going  to  sfty,  which  I 
feel  to  be  a  religious  duty.  You  needn't  direct  your 
glances  towards  me,*'  said  Mrs.  Wititterly,  with  a  sudden 
btirst  of  spite;  "/  am  not  Sir  Mulberry,  no  nor  Ldrd 
Frederick  Yerisopbt,  Miss  Mickleby ;  nor  am  I  Mr.  Pyko, 
nor  Mr.  Pluck  either." 

Kate  looked  at  her  again,  but  less  steadily  than  be« 
fore ;  and  resting  her  elbow  on  the  table ,  covered  her 
eyes  with  her  hand* 

^^If  such  things  had  been  done  wlien  /  was  a  young 
girV'  fiftid  Mrs.  Wititterly  ( this,  by  the  way,  must  have 
been  some  little  time  before),  "I  don't  suppose  anybody 
w^uld  have  believed  it." 
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'^r  don't  tbink  they  would^"  murmured  Kate.  ^^Ido 
not  think  anybody  would  beileve ,  without  actually  know- 
ing it,  what  I  s^em  doomed  to  undergo T^ ' 

^^jftnH  talk  to  me  of  being  doomed  to  undergo^  Miss 
Nid^leby ,  if  you  please,"  said  Mrs.  Wititterly^  with  a 
shrillness  of  tone  quite  surprising  in  so  great  an  inralid. 
^^I  will  not  be  answered,  SIis&  ^ickleby*  I  am  not  accus- 
tomed to  be  answered,  nor  will  I  permit  it  for  an  instant 
Do  you  hearT'  she  added,  wuting  with  some  apparent 
inconsistency /or  ui  answer.^ 

^^I  do  hear  you,  Ma^am,"  replied  Kate,  ^^with  surprise 
—  with  greater  surprise  than  I  can  express." 

'^I  hare  always  considered  you  a  particularly  well- 
behaved  young  person  for  your  statfen  in  life,"  said  Mrs. 
Wititt^y;  ^^and  as  you  are  a  person  of  healthy  appear- 
ance, and  neat  in  your  dress  and  so  fort^ ,  I  hare  taken 
ap  interest  in  you,  as  I  do  still,  considering  that  I  owe 
a  sort  of  duty  to  that  respectable  old  female^  your  mother. 
For  these  reasons,  Miss  Nickleby ,  I  must  teU  you  once 
for  all,  imd  begging  yov  to  mind  what  I  say,  that  I  nmsl 
insist  upon  your  immediately  altering  your  very  forward 
behaTiour  to  the  gentlemen  who  wit  at  this  honsiB.  It 
really  is  not  becoming,"  said  Mrs.  Wititterly,  dodng 
her  diaste eyes  as  she  spoke;  ^4t  is  improper  —  quite 
{mproper.^^ 

^^Oh!"  cried  Kate,  looking  upwards  and  cbspuig  hat 
hands,  ^4s  not  this,  is  not  this,  too  cruel,  too  hard  to 
bear!  Is  it  not  enough  that  I  should  have  suffered  as  I 
have,  night  and  day;  that  I  should  ahnost  liAve  sunk  in 
my  own  estimation  from  very  shame  of  liaving  been  bronf^t 
into  contact  with  such  people ;  but  most  I  also  be  expoaed 
to  4his  uignst  jmd  most  unfounded  charge!" 

^^You  will  have  the  goodness  to  recollect,  MisaNickle* 
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kft'*'  said  Mrs.  Wititterly,  ^^that  when  you  use  sneb  terms 
as  ^unjust,'  and  ^unfounded,^  you  charge  me,  in  effects 
with  stating  that  which  is  untrue.'^ 

''I  do,''  said  Kate,  mth  honest  indignation.  ''Whether 
you  make  this  accusation  of  yourself,  or  at  the  prompting 
of  others,  is  alike  to  me.  I  say  it  is  Tilely,  grossly,  wil^ 
fttUy  untrue.  Is  it  possible!"  cried  Kate,  ''that  any  one 
of  my  own  sex  can  haTe  sat  by ,  and  not  ha^e  seen  the 
misery  these  men  have  caused  me!  Is  it  possftle  that 
you,  ma'am,  can  have  been  present ,  and  failed  to  mark 
a^e  insulting  freedom  that  thdr  e^ery  look  bespoke  1  Is 
it  possible  that  you  can  have  avoided  seeing,  that  these 
libertines,  in  their  utter  disrespect  for  you,  and  utter 
disregard  of  all  gentlemanly  behaviour  and  almost  of  de- 
cency, have  had  but  one  object  in  introducing  themselves 
here ,  and  that  the  furtherance  of  their  designs  upon  m 
friendless,  helpless  girl,  who,  without  this  humiliating 
confession,  might  have  hoped  to  receive  from  one  so  much 
her  senior  something  likewmnanly  aid  and  sympathy  1 
I  do  not  —  I  cannot  believe  it !"' 

If  poor  Kate  had  possessed  the  slightest  knowledge  of 
the  world,  she  cartainly  would  not  have  vratured,  even 
in  the  excitement  into  which  she  had  been  lashed ,  upon 
such  an  injudicious  speech  as  this.  Its  effect  was  precise- 
ly what  a  more  expmenced  observer  would  have  fore- 
seen. Mrs.  Wititterly  received  the  attach  upon  her  vera- 
dly  with  exemplary  calmness,  and  listened  with  the 
most  heroic  fortitude  to  Kate's  account  of  her  own  suffer- 
ings. But  aUusion  being  made  to  her  being  held  in  dis- 
regard by  the  gentlemen,  she  evinced  violent  emotion^ 
and  this  blow  was  no  sooner  followed  up  by  the  remark; 
eotiCMming  her  seniority,  than  she  fell  back  uponthft 
sofa,  uttering  diimal  screams. 

DiCKBNS' WOBM.    IV.  22 
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^^W&at  is  the  matter  P'  cried  Mr.  Wititierlj,  bomtcfne 
into  the  room.  ^^Hearens,  what  do  I  see!  Julia!  Julia* 
look  up,  my  life ,  look  up  !'^ 

But  Julia  looked  down  most  poEvereriii^y,  and  scream- 
ed still  louder!  soMr.  Wititterlyran|^  die  beU,  and  danced 
in  a  frenaied  manner  round  the  safa  on  which  Hbrs. 
Wititterly  lay ;  uttering  perpetual  cries  fbr  Sir  Tund^ 
SnuffUn ,  and  never  once  living  off  to  ask  for  any  expla- 
nation of  the  scene  before  faim. 

^^Run  iw  Sir  Tumley ,''  cried  Mrw  Wititt^ly,  menar- 
c&g  the  page  with  both  fisis.  H  koew  it,  Miss  Nickleby," 
he  said,  looking  round  with  an  air  of  mdancholy  tiiunph, 
^^fhat  society  has  been  too  much  fbr  her.  This  is  all 
soul,  you  know,  every  bit  of  it.''  With  thiis  assurance 
Mr.  WitiUerly  took  up  ihe  prostrate  fbrm  of  Mrs.  Widt- 
terly,  and  carried  her  bodily  off  to  bed. 

Kate  waited:  until  Sk  Tumley  Snuffim  had  paid  hta 
visit  and  looked  in  wi^  a  report,  that,  through  the 
i^ecial  interposition  of  a  merciful  Providence  (tbns  iqiake 
Sir  Tumley),  Mrs.  Wititterly  had  gone  to  sleep.  She 
then  hastily  attired  herself  for  waUdiig,  and  leaving  word 
that  she  should  return  wkbin  a  couple  <tf  hours,  hurried 
away  towards  her  uncle*s  house. 

It  had  been  a  good  day  with  Ralph  Niekleby,  -*  quite 
a  Incky  day;  and  as  he  walke^  to  and  fro  in  his  little 
bMk  room  with  his  hands  clasped  behind  him,  adding  np 
in  his  own  nrind  all  the  sums  that  had  been,  or  would 
be,  netted  firom  the  business  done  since  mornittg,  his 
mouth  was  drawn  into  a  hard,  stern  smile;  while  the 
firmness  of  the  lines  and  curves  that  nnde  it  up,  as  well 
as  the  cuimfng  glance  of  Us  csM,  bright  eye,  oeemed 
toi'teli,  ^at  if  any  vesehition  or  cunning  wouUiincreasetlie 
profits,  they  would  not  fail  im  be  excited  for  the  purpose. 


y  Google 


NICfHOLAS  NICKLSBY.  507 

^^Very  gof^AV^  said  Ralph,  in  allusion,  no  doubt,  to 
some  proceeding  of  the  day.  ^^He  defies  the  usurer,  does 
hel  Well,  we  shall  see.  ^Honesty  is  the  best  policy,' 
is  itY    We'll  try  that,  too.* 

He  stopped ,  and  then  walked  on  again. 

^^He  Is  content,"  said  Ralph ,  relaxing  into  a  smile, 
^0  set  his  known  character  and  conduct  against  the 
power  of  money  —  dross,  as  he  calls  it  Why,  what  a 
dull  blockhead  this  fellow  must  be !  Dross  too  —  dross ! 
—  Who's  thatr 

^^Me,"  said  Newman  Noggs,  looking  in.  ^^Your 
idece." 

''What  of  herr  asked  Ralph  sharply. 

'«he's  here." 

"Here!" 

Newman  jerked  hit  head  towards  his  little  room ,  to 
signify  that  she  was  waiting  there. 

''What  does  she  want  V  asked  Ralph. 

"I  don't  know,"  rejoined  Newman.  "Shdl  I  aski" 
he  added  quickly. 

"No,"  replied  Ralph.  "Show  her  in— «tay."  He 
hastily  put  away  a  padlocked  cash-box  that  was  on  the 
table  ^  and  substituted  in  its  stead  an  empty  purire. 
"iliere,"  said  Ralph.    "JVcw  she  may  come  bfc" 

"Newman,  with  a  grim  smile  at  this  manoeuvre, 
beckoned  the  young  lady  to  advance,  and  having  placed 
a  chair  for  her  retfared ;  looking  stealthily  over  his  shoulder 
atRaljph  as  he  limped  slowly  out 

"Well,''  said  Ralph,  roughly  enough;  bi*  still  with 
somethfaig  more  of  kindness  in  his  manner  than  he  would 
have  exhibited  towards  anybody  else.  '*Well,  nqr— dear. 
What  now  1" 

Kate  raised  her  eyes,  whidi  were  filled  with  tears 

22* 
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and  with  nn  effort  to  roaster  her  emotioa  strove  to  speak, 
but  in  vain.  So  drooping  her  head  9gain>  die  remained 
silent.  Her  face  was  hidden  from  liis  view ,  but  Ralph 
could  see  that  she  was  weeping. 

^^I  can  guess  the  cause  of  this!"  though^  Ralph, 
after  looking  at  her  for  some  time  in  silence.  ^^I  can — I 
can  guess  the  cause.  Well!  WellT' — thought RMph-^ 
for  the  moment  quite  disconcerted,  as  he  watched  the 
anguish  of  bis  beautiful  niece.  ^ Where  is  the  harmt 
only  a  few  tears;  and  it's  an  excellent  lesson  for  her  ^* 
an  excellent  lesson.'' 

^^What  is  the  matter  1"  asked  Ralph,  drawing  a  chair, 
opposite ,  and  sitting  down* 

He  was  rather  taken  aback  by  the  sudden  finnness 
with  which  Kate  looked  up  and  answered  him. 

^^The  matter  which  brings  me  to  you,  sir,^^  she 
said,  ^4s  one  which  should  call  the  blood  up  into  your 
cheeks ,^  and  make  you  burn  to  hear,  as  it  does  me  to 
tell.  I  have  been  wronged;  my  feelings  huve  been 
outraged,  insulted,  wounded  past  all  healing,  and  by 
yourfnends. 

.   ^^Friends!"  cried  Ralph,  sternly,   ''/ have  no  ft^da, 
girL" 

^^By  the  men  I  saw  here,  then,"  returned  Kate, 
quickly.  ^^If  they  were  no  friends  of  yours,  and  you 
knew  what  they  wc^re,  —*  oh,  the  more  shame  on  you, 
uncle,  for  bringing  me  among  them.  To  have  s^bJec^d 
me  to  what  I  was  exposed  to  here,  through  any  misplaced, 
confid^tice  or  imp^ect  knowledge  of  your  guests,  would 
have  required  S09ie  strong  excuse ;  but  if  you  did  it  — i-. 
asliiow  beljleve  yoq  did  —  knowing  them  well,  it  wan 
most  dastardly  and  cruel." 

Ralph  drew  back  in  utter  amazement  9t  this  plain 
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speaUDg,  and  regarded  Kate  with  his  gteraest  look.  But 
«he  met  his  gaze  proudly  and  firmly ,  and  although  her 
face  was  yerj  pale ,  it  looked  more  noble  and  handsome^ 
Ughted  up  as  it  was ,  than  it  had  ever  appeared  before. 
•  >^There  is  some  of  that  boy^s  blood  in  you,  I  see,^ 
Slid  Ralph ,  speaking  in  his  harshest  tones,  as  something 
In  the  Hashing  eye  reminded  him  of  Nicholas  at  their 
hMBt  meeting. 

'  ^I  hope  there  isT  replied  Kate.  ^^I  should  be  proud 
to  know  it.  I  am  young ,  uncle ,  and  all  the  difficulties 
and  nsis^es  of  my  situation  have  kept  it  down ,  but  I 
have  been  roused  to-day  beyond  all  endurance,  and, 
come  what  may,  /  will  not^  as  I  am  your  brother's  child, 
bear  these  insults  longer." 

^^What  insults ,  girl  V*  demanded  Ralph,*  sharply. 

^Remosber  what  took  place  here,  and  ask  yourself,*' 
repUed  Kate,  colouring  deeply.  ^^Uncle,  you  must  —  I 
am  sure  you  will  —  release  me  flrom  such  vile  and  de- 
grading companionship  as  I  am  exposed  to  now.  I  do  not 
mean,"  said  Kate ,  hurrying  to  the  old  man ,  and  laying 
ber  arm  upon  his  shoulder;  ^^I  do  not  mean  to  be  angry 
ftOd  violent  —  I  beg  your  pardon  if  I  have  seemed  so, 
dear  uncle,^-  but  you  do  not  know  what  I  have  suffered, 
you  do  not  indeed.  You  cannot  tell  what  the  heart  of  a 
young  girl  is  — •  I  have  no  right  to  expect  you  should; 
but  when  I  tell  you  that  I  am  wretched,  and  that  my  heart 
Is  breaking,  I  am  sure  you  will  help  me.  I  am  sure ,  I 
am  sure  you  will  P 

BMlfk  looked  at  her  for  an  instant;  then  turned  away 
his  head,  and  beat  his  foot  nervously  upon  the  ground. 

^I  have  gone  on  day  after  day,"  said  Kate,  bending 
over  him ,  and  timidly  placing  her  little  hand  in  his,  ^4n 
the  hope  that  this  persecution  would  cease ;  I  have  gone 


y  Google 


410  LIFE  a^ND  AB^BKTI}mi»  OP 

m  day  after  day,  coaipelled  to  assume  the  aff  eatanoe  d 
xheerfulness ,  when  I  was  most  imhappy*  I  have  had  ne 
counsellor,  no  adviser^  «k>  one  to  protect  me.  Blamma 
supposes  that  these  are  honourable  men ,  ridi  and  ^tin*- 
^shed ,  and  how  caul  —  how  can  I  undeceirelher  -^ 
when  she  is  so  happy  in  these  little  dekaloas,  whidiJure 
•the  only  happiness  she  basi  The  kdy  with  whom  yM 
placed  me,  is  not  the  person  to  whom  I  could  confide 
piattem  of  so  much  delicacy ,  and  I  buve  cotme  at  last  to 
you ,  the  only  friend  I .  have  at  baud  -^  ahnost  Uie  oidy 
friend  I  have  at  all  —  to  entreat  and  implore  you  to 
assist  me.'' 

^^How  can  1  assist  you,  child?"  said  Ba^,  nsfaig 
from  his  chair ,  and  pacing  up  and  down  the  room  in  iiB 
old  attitude. 

^^You  have  influence  with  one  of  these  mea,  I  know^'* 
Tejoined  Kate,  emphatically.  ^^ Would  not  a  word  from 
you  induce  them  to  desist  from  this  unmanly  course?'^ 

^^No,''  said  Ralph,  suddenly  turning;  ^^ leart  that 
— I  can't  say  it,  if  it  would." 

"Can't  say  it!" 

"No,"  said  Ralph,  comuig  to  a  dead  stop,  and  clasp- 
ing his  hajfids  moi:e  tightly  behind  him.  I  can't  say 
it," 

Kate  fell  back  a  step  or  two ,  and  looked  at  bim  ^  as 
U  in  doubt  whether  she  had  heard  aright* 

^''We  are  connected  in  business,"  said  Ralph,  poising 
himself  alternately  on  his  toes  and  heels,  and  looking 
coolly  in  his  niece's  face,  "in  business,  and  I  can't  afford 
to  offend  them.  What  is  it  after  all  f  We  hai^  all  our 
trials,  and  tins  is  one  of  yours.  Some  girk  wotld  be 
proud  to  have  such  gallants  at, their  feet." 

"Proud!"  cried  Kate. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


NB0BDLAS  VICKL8BY.  Sll 

H  ion^tSMj"  rejoined  Rtlph,  rataingr  Ms  fare-flofcr,, 
^^but  that  you  do  right  to  despise  them;  no,  yoa  show 
your  good  sense  hi  that,  as  indtoed  i  knew  from  the  first 
yoQ  would.  '  Wdl.  In  all  otiMr  respects  you  are  comfbrt* 
mhly  bestowed.  ItV  not  nroeh  to .  bear^  If  this  yoniig 
lord  does  dog  your  footstieps,  and  whisper' fats  drfreHing 
inanities  in  yonr  eats ,  what  ff  hi  It's  a  di^hononrable 
passion.  So  be  it ;  it  woo^t  last  long.  Some  oiher  doi^etty 
will  spring  t^  one  dky ,  and  yon  wiU  be  released.  Tn  tfa^ 
«ieantime — "     '        ' 

Hh  the  mean  time,"  interrupted  Kate,  with  beconiing 
pride  and  indignation,  ^I  am  to  be  the  scorn  of  my  own 
tei(,  and  the  toy  of  the.  other;  justly  condemned  by  all 
women  of  right  feelfaig,  and  despised  by  dl  honest  and 
honourable  men;  sunken  in  my  own  esteem,  and  degrade 
ed  in  every  eye  that  Jodcs.  upon  me*  No,  not  if  I  work 
my  fiilge^s  to  the  bone,  not  if  I  am  driven  to  4he  roughest 
and  hardest  labour.  Do  not  mistake  me.  I  will  not  dis- 
grace yonr  recommendation.  I  wUl  remain  in  ihe  house 
in  which  it  placed  me,  until  I  am  entitled  to  leave  it  by 
the  terms  of  ny  engagement f —  though,  mind,  I  see 
these  men  namore.  When  I  quit  it,  I  will  Ude  myself 
from  them  and  you,  and,  striving  to  support  my  mother 
by  hard  service,  I  will' live  at  least,  hi  peace,  and  trust 
in  God  to  iielp  me.^' 

With  these  words,  she  waved  het  hand,  and  quit- 
ted the  room ,  leavhig  Ralph  Niddeby  motionkss  as  a 
Matue. 

The  surprise  wMi  which  Kate,  as  she  elosed  tlK 
room-door,  bdidd,  dose  bedde  it,  Newman  Noggs 
standmg  bolt  upright  in  a  littte  nichein  the  wall  like  some 
scarecrow  or  GnyFaux  laid  up  in  winter  qnarters;,  alinost 
occasioned  her  to  call  aloud.    But ,  Newman  laying  his 
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finger  upon  Us  lipe,  dn  bad  the  presence  of  mind  to 
refrain. 

«'Don\''  said  Newman,  gliding  ont  of  bis  recess,  and 
accompanying  ber  across  the  hall.  ^^DonH  cry,  don't 
cry."  Two  very  large  tears,  by^the-bye,  were  nuning 
down  Newman's  face  as  he  spoke. 

<^1  see  how  it  is,"  Said  poor  Nogga,  drawhig  froni  bis 
podret  what  seemed  te  be  a  very  old  durter,  and  wtph^ 
Kate's  eyes  with  it ,  as  gently  as  if  she  were  an  hiftnt. 
^You're  giving  way  now.  Yes ,  yes,  very  good;  that's 
right,  I  Uke  that.  It  was  right  not  to  ^ve  way  before 
him.    Yes,  yes!   Ha,  ha,  ba!  Oh,  yes.    Poor  thiogP' 

With  these  diqohited  exclamations ,  Newman  wiped 
his  own  eyes  with  the  afore-mentioned  duster,  and,  Ump~ 
ing  to  the  street-door ,  opened  it  to  let  her  out 

^^Dont  cry  any  more,^'  whi^ered  Newman.  ^^I  shall 
see  you  soon.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  And  so  shall  somebody  else 
too.    Yes,  yes.    Ho!  ho!" 

''God  bless  you,"  answered  Kate,  hnnying  out,  '"God 
Mess  you.'^ 

''Same  to  you,'^  rejcnned  Newman,  opening  the  door 
again  a  little  way,  to  say  so.  "Ha,  ba,  ha!  Ho !  ho ! 
ho!" 

And  Newman  Noggs  opened  the  door  once  agabi  to 
nod  cheerfully y  and  laugh  —  and  shut  it,  to  shake  bin 
head  moumfiiUy,  and  cry. 

Ral|^  remained  hi  the  same  attitude  till  he  beard  the 
noise  of  the  closing  door,  when  he  shrugged  bis  sboaldero, 
and  after  a  few  turns  about  the  room  —  hasty  at  first, 
but  gradoally  becoming  slower,  as  he  reUpsed  into  Urn* 
self  —  sat  down  before  his  desk. 

It  is  one  of  those  problems  of  human  nature,  wUch 
may  be  noted  down,  but  not  solved;  —  although  Ralph 
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felt  DO  remorse  at  that  moment  for  his  conduct  towards 
the  innocent,  true-hearted  girl;  although  his  libertine 
clients  had  done  precisely  what  he  had  expected,  precise- 
ly what  he  most  wished,  and  precisely  what  would  tend 
most  to  his  advantage,  still  he  hated  them  for  doing  it, 
from  the  very  bottom  of  his  soul. 

^^Ugh!^^  said  Ralph,  scowling  round,  and  shaking  hia 
clenched  hand  as  the  faces  of  the  two  profligates  rose  up 
before  his  mind ;  ^^you  6hall  pay  for  this.  Oh!  you  shall 
pay  for  this!" 

As  the  usurer  turned  for  consolation  to  his  books  and 

papers,  a  performance  was  going  on  outside  his  office- 

^  door,  which  would  have  occasioned  him  no  small  surprise, 

if  he  could  by  any  means  have  become  acquainted  with  it. 

Newman  Noggs  was  the  sole  actor.  He  stood  at  a 
little  distance  from  the  door,  with  his  face  towards  it; 
and  with  the  sleeves  of  his  coat  turned  back  at  die  wristi, 
was  occupied  in  bestowing  the  most  vigorous,  scientific, 
and  straightforward  blows  upon  the  empty  air. 

At  first  sight,  this  would  have  appeared  merely  a  wise 
precaution  in  a  man  of  sedentary  habits,  with  the  view 
of  opening  the  chest  and  strengthening  the  muscles  of 
the  arms.  But  the  intense  eagerness  and  joy  depicted  in 
the  face  of  Newman  Noggs,  which  was  suffused  with 
perspiration;  the  surprising  energy  with  which  he  direct- 
ed a  constant  succession  of  blows  towards  a  pfurticular 
panel  about  fh^e  feet  eight  from  the  ground,  and  still 
worked  away  in  the  most  untiring  and  persevering  manner, 
would  have  sufficiently  explained  to  the  attentive  obser- 
ver, that  his  imagination  was  threshing,  to  within  an  inch 
of  his  life,  his  body's  most  active  employer,  Mr. 
Ralph  Nickieby. 
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CHAPTER  XXK. 


Of  the  Proceedings  of  Nicholas,  and   certain  Internal  Divisions 
in  the  Company  of  Mr.  Vincent  Crummies. 

/ 

The  unexpected  suoe^ss  and  favour  with  wliich  his 
experiment  at  Fortamouth  had  been  received^  induced 
Mi:.  Crummies  to  prolonf  hia  atay  in  that  towa  for  a  fort- 
night beyond  the  period  he  had  originally  assigned  for 
the  duration  of  his  visit,  during  which  time  Nicholas  per- 
sonated a  vast  variety  of  cbiracters  with  undiminished 
mccess,  and  attracted  so  many  people  to  the  theatre  who 
.had  never  been  seoi  Uiere  before,  that  a  benefit  was 
considered  by  the  manager  a  very  promising.speculatioo. 
Nichokfi  assenting  to  the  terms  proposed,  the  benefit  was 
had,  and  by  it  he  realiced  ao  less  a  sum  than  twenty 
pounds. 

Possessed  of  this  unexpected  wealth,  his  first  act  was 
to  inclose  to  honest  John  Browdie  the  amount  of  his 
frkadfy  lioan,  which  he  accompanied  with  many  expres- 
sions of  gratitude  and  es^teem,  and  many  cordial  whis  hes 
for  hts  matiimoaiai  happiness.  To  Newman  Noggs  he 
forwarded  one  half  of  the  sum  he  had  realized,  entreat- 
ing him  to  take  an  opportunity  of  handing  it  to  Kate  in 
seoret,  and  ooni^j^g  to  her  the  warmest  assurances  of 
his  love  and  affection.  He  made  no  mention  of  the  wi|y 
in  which  he  had  employed  himself;  aieirely  informing 
NewoMin  that  a  lettcor  aid&essed  to  him  under  his  assumed 
name  at  tbe  Post  Office,  Portsmouth,  would  readily  find 
him,  and  entneatiag  that  wor^y  friend  to  write  full  par- 
ticulars of  the  Situation  of  his  mother  and  sister,  and  an 
account  of  all  the  grand  things  that  Ralph  Nickleby  had 
done  for  them  since  his  departure  from  London. 
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^^You  are  out  of  spirits,*'  said  Sarike,  oa  the  night 
after  tke  letter  had  been  despatched. 

'^Not  I!"  rejoined  Nicholas,  ^h  assumed  gaiety,  for 
the  confession  woiild  haye  made  the  boy  miserable  all 
night;  ^I  was  thinking  about  my  sister,  Smike." 

^^  Sister  I" 

"Aye." 

''Is  die  Uke  jwV  inquired  Sm&e. 

''Why,  so  they  say,^^  replied  Michoks,  laughing, 
"only  a  gteat  deal  handsomer." 

"She  must  be  very  beautiful,^'  said  fimike,  after 
thinking  a  little  while  with  his  hands  folded  together, 
and  his  eyes  bent  upon  his  friend. 

"Anybody  who  didnH  know  you  as  well  as  I  do,  my 
dear  fellow,  would  say  you  were  an  accomplished 
courtier,"  said  Nicholas. 

"J  don't  even  know  what  that  is,"  replied  Smike, 
shaking  his  head.   "Shall  I  erer  see  your  sister?" 

"To  be  sire,"  cried  Nicholas;  "we  shaU  aU  be  J>e- 
gether  one  of  these  days  —  when  we  are  lich,  SmnkeJ" 

^'How  is  it  that  you,  who  are  so  kipd  and  good  to  me, 
have  nobody  to  be  kind  to  youT'  asked  Smike.  "i  cannot 
make  that  out. '^ 

"Uniy,  it  is  a  l(ftig  rtory,"  replied  Nicholas,  'Smd  one 
you  would  have  some  diificulty  in  comprehending,  I  fear. 
1  have  aB  eneny  — you  understand  what  that  iaV* 

"Oh,  yes,  1  understand  that,"  said  Smike. 

"Well,  it  is  owuf  to  him,"  returned  Nicholas.  '^He 
is  rich,  and  jaot  ^  easily  punished  as  your  old  enemy, 
Mr.  Squeers.  He  is  my  uncle,  but  he  is  a  villain,  and 
has  done  me  wrong." 

"Has  he  though?^'  adced  Smike,  bending  eagerly 
forward.    '^What  is  his  namel  Tell  me  his  name." 
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**Ralph  —  Ralph  Nickleby." 

''Ralph  Nickleby,''  repeated  Smike.  '< Ralph.  Ill 
^et  that  name  by  heart*'' 

He  had  muttered  it  over  to  himself  some  twenty 
times,  when  a  loud  knock  at  the  door  disturbed  him  from 
his  occupation.  Before  he  could  open  it,  Mr.  Folair,  the 
pantomimist,  thrust  in  his  head. 

Mr.  Folair's  head  was  usually  decorated  wfth  a  very 
round  hat,  unusually  high  in  the  crown,  and  curled  up 
quite  tight  in  the  brims.  On  the  present  occasion  he  wore 
it  very  much  on  one  side,  with  the  back  part  forward  in 
consequence  of  its  being  the  least  rusty ;  -  round  his  neck 
he  wore  a  flaming  red  worsted  comforter ,  whereof  the 
straggling  ends  peeped  out  beneath  his  threadbare  New- 
market coat,  which  was  Tery  tight  and  buttoned  all  the 
way  up.  He  carried  in  his  hand  one  rery  dirty  glove,  and 
a  cheap  dress  cane  with  a  glass  handle;  in  short,  his 
whole  appearance  was  unusually  dashing,  and  demon- 
strated a  far  more  scrupulous  attention  to  his  toilet,  than 
he  was  in  ihe  habit  of  bestowing  upon  it. 

^'Good  evening,  sir,'^  said  Mr.  Folair,  takuig  off  the 
tali  hat,  and  running  his  fingers  through  his  hair.  '^I 
bring  a  communication.    Hem  I " 

^'From  whcHu,  and  what  aboutl^'  inquired  Nicholas. 
^'You  are  unusually  mysterious  to-night" 

"Cold,  perhaps,"  returned  Mr.  Folair;  ''cold,  per- 
haps. That  is  the  fault  of  my  position  —  not  of  myself, 
Mr.  Jdinson.  My  position  as  a  matual  friend  requires 
it,  sir."  Mr.  Folair  paused  with  a  most  impressive  look, 
and  diving  into  the  hat  before  noticed,  drew  from  thence 
a  small  piece  of  whity- brown  paper  curiously  folded, 
whence  he  brought  forth  a  note  which  it  had  served  to 
keep  clean,  and  handing  it  over  to  Nicholas,  said  -^ 
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^'Hare  the  g^odnras  to  read  that,  sir.^^ 

Nicholas,  in  a  state  of  much  amazement,  took  the 
note  and  broke  the  seal,  glancing  at  Mr.  Folair  as  he  did 
so,  who,  knitting  his  brow  and  pursing  up  his  mouth  with 
great  dignity,  was  fitting  with  his  eyes  steadily  fixed 
upon  the  ceiling. 

It  was  directed  to  blank  Johnson  Esq.,  by  favour  of 
Augustus  Folair  Ebq. ;  and  the  astonishment  of  Nicholas 
was  in  no  degree  lessened,  when  he  found  it  to  be  coudir 
ed  in  the  following  laconic  terms : 

^^Bfr.  Lenville  presents  his  kind  regards  to  Mr.  John- 
son, and  will  feel  obliged  if  he  will  inform  him  at  what 
hour  to-morrow  morning  it  will  be  most  convenient  to  him 
to  meet  Mr.  L.  at  the  Theatre,  for  the  purpose  of  having 
his  nose  puU'ed  in  the  presence  of  the  company. 

^^Mr.  L^viile  requests  Mr.  Jirfmson  not  to  neglect 
making  an  appointment,  as  he  has  invited  two  or  three 
professional  friends  to  witness  the  ceremony,  and  cannot 
disappoint  them  upon  any  account  whatever. 
"Portsmouth^  Tuesday  night.'' 

Indignant  as  he  was  at  this  imperthience,  there  was 
something  so  exquisitely  absurd  in  such  a  cartel  of  defi- 
ance, that  Nicholas  was  obliged  to  bite  his  lip  and  read 
the  note  over  two  or  three  times  before  he  could  muster 
suffident  gravity  and  sternness  to  address  the  hostile 
messenger,  who  had  not  taken  his  eyes  from  the  ceiling, 
nor  altered  the  expression  of  his  face  in  the  sli^test 
degree. 

"Do  you  know  the  contents  of  this  note,  sirl^'  he 
asked,  at  length. 

"Yes,"  rejoined  Mr.  Folair,  looking  round  for  an 
instant,  and  immediately  carrying  his  eyes  back  again  to 
the  ceiling. 
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^<And  how  dare  you  bring  it  hcve,  sir?  "  asked  Nicho- 
las, tearing  it  into  very  little  pieces,  and  jerking  it  in  a 
riiower  towards  the  messenger.  ^^Had  you  no  fear  of 
being  kicked  down  stiurs,  sir?'' 

Mr.  Folair  turned  his  head — now  ornamented  with 
several  fitigments  of  the  note  —  towards  Nicholas,  and 
with  the  same  imperturbable  dignity  briefly  repUed  ^^JVo.'* 

^^Then,"  said  Nicholas,  taking  up  the  tall  hat  and 
tossing  it  towards  the  door,  ^^you  had  better  follow  that 
article  of  your  dress,  sir,  or  you  m«ry  find  yourself  very 
disagreeably  deceived,  and  that  within  a  doven  seconds.^' 

^^I  say,  Johnson,"  remonstrated  Mr.  Folair,  suddeidy 
losing  all  his  dignity,  ^^nime  of  that,  you  know.  N4»  tricks 
with  a  gentleman's  wardrobe." 

^^Leave  the  room,"  returned  Nicholas.  ^^How  could 
yon  presume  to  come  here  on  such  an  errand,  you 
aeoundrel?" 

^^Fooh !  pooh!"  said  Mr.  Folair,  unwinding  his  com- 
forter, and  gradually  g^etting  himself  out  of  it  ^^There 
— thaf  s  enough." 

^^Enmigh!"  cried  Nicholas,  adTanciag  towards  him. 
«Take  yourself  off,  sir." 

^^Fooh!  pooh!  I  tell  you,^'  returned  Mr*  Folair, 
wmving  his  hand  in  deprecation  of  any  further  wrath;  ^4 
wasn't  in  earnest   I  oily  brought  it  in  joke" 

^^You  had  better  be  carefiil  how  you  indulge  in  weh 
jokes  again,"  said  Nicholas,  ^^or  you  may  find  an  aUusioB 
to  pulling  noses  rather  a  dangerous  reminder  for  the 
subject  of  your  facetioiisness.  Was  it  written  in  joke  too^ 
pray?" 

^'^No  no,  that's  the  best  of  it,"  returned  the  actor  ; 
^^ght  down  earnest — honour  bright" 

Nicholas  could  not  repress  a  smile  at  the  odd  figure 
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before  him,  which,  at  aU  timei  more  calculated  to  pro- 
voke mirth  than  anger,  was  especially  so  at  that  moment, 
when  with  one  knee  upon  the  gromid  Mr.  Foldr  twirled 
his  old  hat  round  upon  his  hand,  and  afFected  tiie  ^trem- 
est  agony  lest  any  of  the  nap  should  have  been  knocked 
off — an  ornament  which,  it  is  almost  saperfluons  to  say, 
it  had  not  bouted  for  many  months. 

''Come,  jiir,''  said  Nicholas,  laughing  in  spite  of 
himself!    ''Have  the  goodness  to  explain/^ 

''Why,  rU  teU  you  how  it  is,"  said  Mr.  Folair.,  sit- 
ting himself  down  in  a  chair  with  great  eookess.  ^'Sfaice 
you  came  here,  Lenviile  has  done  nothing  but  second 
liusiness,  and,  instead  of  having  a  reception  every  night 
as  he  used  to  have,  they  have  let  hhn  come  on  as  if  he 
was  nobody." 

"What  do  you  mean  by  a  reception  f"  asked  Nicholas. 

"Jupiter  !^^  exclaimed  Mr.  Folair,  '^what  an  unsophis- 
tieated  shepherd  you  are,  Johnson!  Why,  applause  from 
the  house  when  you  first  come  on.  So  he  has  gone  on 
night  after  night,  never  getting  a  hand  and  you  getting 
a  couple  of  rounds  at  least,  and  sometimes  ^ce,  till  at 
length  he  got  quite  desperate,  and  had  half  a  mind  last 
night  to  play  Tybalt  with  a  real  sword,  and  pink  you  -^ 
not  dangerously,  but  Just  enough  to  lay  you  up  for  a  month 
or  two." 

"Very  considerate,"  remarked  Nicholas. 

"Yes,  I  thfoik  it  was  fuider  the.  circumstances;  his 
professional  r^itatioa  being  at  stake,"  said  Mr.  Folair, 
quite  seriously.  "But  his  heart  failed  him,  and  he  cast 
about  for  some  other  way  of  annoying  you,  and  making 
himself  popular  at  the  same  time — for  that* s  the  point 
Notoriety,  notoriety,  is  the  thing.  Bless  you,  if  he  had 
pinked  you,"  said  Mr.  Fabh*,  stopping  to  make  a  caicu- 
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btion  in  his  mind ,  ^4t  would  faave  been  worth  —  ah ,  k 
would  have  been  worth  eight  or  ten  shillings  a  week  to 
him.  All  the  town  would  ha?e  come  to  see  the  act<H- 
wbo  nearly  killed  a  man  by  mistake;  I  shouldn't  wonder 
if  it  had  got  him  an  engagement  in  London.  Howieyer, 
be  was  obliged  to  try  some  other  mode  of  getting  popular, 
and  this  one  occurred  to  him.  If  s  a  clever  idea,  really. 
If  you  had  shown  the  white  feather,  and.  let  him  pull 
your  nose,  he'd  iia?e  got  it  into  the  paper;  if  you  had 
sworn  the  peace  against  him,  it  would  have  been  in  the 
paper  too,  and  he'd  have  been  just  as  much  talked  about 
as  you — don't  you  seeV!* 

*^0h  certainly,'^  rejoined  Nicholas ;^'bttt  suppose  I 
were  to  turn  the  tables,  and  pull  his  nosie,  what  then^ 
Would  that  make  his  fortune?" 

''Why,  I  don't  think  it  would,"  repUed  Mr.  Folaur, 
scratching  his  head,  ''because  there  wouldn't  be  any 
romance  about  it,  and  he  wouldn't  be  favourably  known. 
To  tell  you  the  truth  though,  he  HMt  calculate  mudi 
upon  that,  for  you're  always  so  mild*spoken,  and  are  so 
popular  among  the  women,  that  we  didn't  «uspect  you  of 
diowittg  fight.  If  you  did,  however,  he  has  a  way  of 
getting  out  oi  it  easily,  depend  upon  diat." 

"Has  he?"  rqoined  I^chohs.  '^We  will  try.  to- 
morrow morning.  In  the  meantime,  you  can  give  what- 
ever account  of  our  interview  you  like  best.  Good  night" 

As  Mr.  Folair  was  pretty  well  known  among  his  fellow- 
actors  for  a  man  who  delighted  in  mischief,  and  was  by 
no  means  scrupulous,  Nicholas  had  not  much  doubl  but 
that  he  had  secretly  prompted  the  tragedian  in  the  course 
he  had  taken,  and,  moreover,  that  he  would  have  carried 
his  mission  with  a  very  high  hand  if  he  had  not  been 
disconcerted  by  the  very  unexpected  demonstrations  with 
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whieh  it  hud  been  received.  It  was  not  worth  hit  while 
to  be  serious  with  him,  however,  so  he  disnnssed  the 
pantontmist,  with  «  geiille  hint  that  if  he  offended  again 
it  would  be  under  the  penalty  of  a  broken  head;  and  Mr« 
Folair,  taking  the  cauikion  in  exeeediti^y  good. pari, 
walked  away  to  confer  with  hik  principal,  and  give  sneh 
an  account  of  his  proceedings  as  he  flii|^t  thiid^  best 
iealculatei  to  carry  on  the  joke* 

He  had  no  doubt  reported  that  Nicholas  was  in  a 
state  of  extreme  bodily  fear ;  for  when  that  young  gen- 
tleman walked  with  much  deliberation  down  to  the  theatre 
next  morning  at  the  usual  hour,  he  found  all  the  com- 
pany assembled  in  evident  expectation,  and  Mr.  LenviUe, 
with  his  severest  stage  face,  sitting  majestically  on  a 
table,  whistling  defiance. 

Now  the  ladies  were  on  the  side  of  Nicholas,  and 
the  gentlemen  (being  jealous)  were  on  the  side  of  the 
disappointed  tragedian ;  so  that  the  latter  formed  a  little 
group  about  the  redoubtable  Mr.  Lenville,  and  the  former 
looked  on  at  a  little  distance  in  some  trepidation  and 
anxiety.  On  Nicholas  stopping  to  salute  them,  Mr.  Len- 
ville laughed  a  scornful  laugh,  and  made  some  general 
remark,  touching  the  natural  history  of  puppies. 

.    ^''OhT'  said  Nicholas,  looking  quietly  round,  ^^are 
you  there?" 

'Slave!"  roomed  Mr.  Lenville,  flourishing  his  right 
arm,  and  approaching  Nicholas  with  a  theatrical  stride. 
But  somehow  he  appeared  just  at  that  moment  a  little 
atartled,  u  if  Nidiolaa  did  not  look  quite  so  frightened 
as  he  had  expected,  and  came  all  at  once  to  an  awkward 
halt,  at  whioli  the  assembled  ladies  burst  into  a  shrill 
laugh. 
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^^Objeot  «f  niy  seoni  and  Iratrcid!*'  said  Xfr«  Lenville, 
*^I  hold  ye  in  contempt/' 

Nicholas  laughed  in  very  imeacpected  enjoyment  of 
this  performance;  and  the  ladiesv  by  way  of  encourage- 
ment, kughed  louder  thaii  before;  whereat  Mr.  Lenvilie 
asfiimied  bh  bitterest  smile,  and  ^pressed  his  opidion 
that  tkcf  were  ^mtoions." 

^^But  they  shall  not  protei^t  ye!"  said  the  tragedian^ 
taking  an  upward  look  «t  Nicholas,  beg^innin,g  at  his  boots 
and  ending  at  the  crown  of  his  head,  and  then  a  down- 
ward one,  beginning  at  the  crown  of  his  head,  and  end- 
ii^  at  his  boots — which  two  looks,  as  everybody  knows, 
express  defiance  on  the  stage*  ^^They  shall  not  protect 
ye— boy!'' 

Thus  speaking,  Mr.  Lenvilie  folded  his  arms,  and 
treated  Nicholas  to  that  expression  of  face  with  which, 
in  melo-dramatic  performances,  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
regarding  the  tyrannical  kings  when  they  said,  ^Away 
with  him  to  the  deepest  dungeon  beneath  the  Castle  moat  ;* 
and  which,  accompanied  with  a  little  jingling  of  fetters, 
had  been  known  to  produce  great  effects  in  its  time. 

Whether  it  was  the  absence  of  the  fetters  or  not,  it 
made  no  very  deep  impression  on  Mr.  Lenville's  adver- 
sary, however,  but  rather  seemed  to  increase  the  good 
,  humour  expressed  in  his  countenance;  in  ^vdiich  stage  of 
the  contest,  one  or  two  gentlemen,  who  had  come  out 
expressly  to  witness  the  p^ng  of  Niohelas's  nose,  grew 
impatient,  murmuring  that  if  it  were  to  be  done  at  all  tt 
had  better  be  done  at  once,  and  that  if  Mr.  Lenvilie 
didn't  mean  to  d»  it  he  had  belter  say  so,  and  not  keep 
them  waiting  there*  Thus  mrged,  the  tragedian  adjusted 
the  cuff  of  his  right  coat  sleeve  for  the  performance  of 
the  operation^  and  walked  in  a  very  stately  manner  up  to 
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NicholM)  wbo  soffored  him  to  approach  to  withhi  the 
reqaisite  distaace^  and  then,  without  the  snudiest  di#- 
'Composiire,  knocked  him  down. 

Before  the  discomfited  tragedian  could  raiae  his  head 
from  the  boards,  Mrs.  Lenville  (who,  as  has  been  b^re 
hinted,  was  in  an  interesting  state)  rushed  from  the  rear 
rank  of  ladies,  and  uttering  a  piercing  scream  threw  her- 
self Upon  the  body. 

^^Do  you  see  this,  monster  1  Do  you  see  this?'*'^  cried 
Mr.  Lenville,  sitting  up,  and  pointing  to  his  prostrate 
kdy,  who  was  holding  him  very  tight  round  the  waist. 

^K)ome,"  said  Nicholas,  nodding  his  head,  ^^apologize 
for  the  insolent  note  you  wrote  to  me  last  night,  and 
waste  no  more  time  in  talking." 

"Never  !'^  cried  Mr.  Lenvffle. 

** Yes  —  yes  —  yes  — "  screamed  his  wife.  "For  my 
sake — for  mine,  Lenville  —  forego  all  idle  forms,  un- 
less you  would  see  me  a  blighted  corse  at  your  feet.^^ 

"This  is  affecting  V  said  Mr.  Lenville ,  looking  round 
idm ,  and  drawing  flie  back  of  his  hand  across  his  eyes. 
^The  ties  of  nature  are  strong.  The  weak  husband  and 
the  father — the  father  that  is  yet  to  be  —  relents.  I 
apologize.^ 

"Humbly  and  submissively?^'  said  Nicholas. 

^^Humbly  and  submissively,^  returned  the  tragedian, 
scowling  upwards.  "But  only  to  save  her,  — for  a  time 
win  come ^* 

"Very  good,"  said  Nidiojas;  "I  hope  Mrs. Lenville 
may  have  a  good  one ;  and  when  it  does  come ,  and  yon 
are  a  &dier,  you  shall  retract  it  if  you  have  the  courage. 
There.  Be  careful,  sir,  to  what  lengths  your  jealousy 
carries  yon  another  time;  and  be  earefid,  also,  before 
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y<^a  Ti^nture.too  far,  to  ascertain  yoar  AvbVs  temper.^^ 
With  Ihlfr  parting  advice  Nichelas  picked  np  Mr.  Lenville'a 
ash  sticiL  which  had  flown  out  of  his  hand ,  and  brealdfig 
it  in  half,  threw  him  the  pieces  and  withdrew,  bowing 
riigiitly  to  the  spectators  as  he  walked  out. 

The  profoandest  deference  was  paid  to  Nicholas  that 
night ,  and  the  people  who  had  been  most  anxious  to  have 
his  nose  pulled  in  the  morning,  embraced  occasions  of  tak- 
ing him  aside,. and  telling  him  with  great  feeling,  how 
very  friendly  they  took  it  that  he  should  have  treated  that 
Lenville  so  properly,  who  was  a  most  unbearable  fellow, 
and  on  whom  they  had  all ,  by  a  remarkable  coincidence^ 
at  one  time  or  other  contemplated  the  infliction  of  condign 
punishment,  which  they  had  only  been  restrained  from 
administering  by  considerations  of  mercy ;  indeed,  to  judge 
from  the  invariable  termination  of  all  these  stories ,  there 
never  was  such  a  charitable  and  kind-hearted  set  of  people 
as  the  male  members  of  Mr.  Crummles's  company. 

Nicholas  bore  his  triumph,  as  he  had  his  success  in 
the  little  world  of  the  theatre,  with  the  utmost  modera- 
tion and  good  humour.  The  crest-fallen  Mr.  Lenville  made 
an  expiring  effort  to  obtain  revenge  by  sending  a  boy  into 
the  gallery  to  hiss,  but  he  fell  a  sacrifice  to  popular  in- 
dignation, and  was  promptly  turned  out  without  having  his 
money  back. 

"Well,  Smike,^said  Nicholas  when  the  first  piece  was 
over,  and  he  had  almost  finished  dressing  to  go  home,  ^4s 
there  any  letter  yet?'' 

''Yes''  reiiiiied  Smike,  '^  got  this  one  from  ihm 
post-office." 

^'From  Newman  Noggs,"  said  Nicholas,  casting  his 
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eye  opoji  the  cramped  direction;  ^4iV  no  eaay  niatter  to 
make  his  writing  ovt.    Let  me  see  —  let  me  see.^^ 

By  dint  of  poring  over  the  letter  for  half  an  hoar,  he 
contrived  to  make  himself  master  of  the  contents,  which 
were  certainly  not  of  a  natare  to  set  his  mind  at  ease^ 
Newman  took  apon  himself  to  send  hack  the  ten  poands, 
observing  that  he  had  ascertained  that  neither  Mrs.  Nic- 
kleby  nor  Kate  was  in  actual  want  of  money  at  the  moment, 
and  that  a  time  might  shortly  come  when  Nicholas  might 
want  it  more.  He  entreated  him  not  to  be  alarmed  at  what 
he  was  abont  to  say ;  —  there  was  no  bad  news  —  they 
were  in  good  health  —  bat  he  thought  circumstances  might 
occur,  or  were  occurring,  which  would  render  it  absolute- 
ly necessary  that  Kate  should  have  her  brother^s  protee^ 
tion,  and  if  so,  Newman  said,  he  would  write  to  him  to 
that  effect ,  either  by  the  next  post  or  the  next  but  one.     . 

Nicholas  read  this  passage  very  often,  and  the  more 
he  thought  of  it  the  more  he  began  to  fear  some  treachery 
upon  the  part  of  Ralph.  One  or  twice  he  felt  tempted  to 
repair  to  London  at  all  hazards  without  an  hoards  delay, 
but  a  little  reflection  assured  him  that  if  such  a  step  were 
necessary,  Newman  would  have  spoken  out  and  told  him 
so  at  once. 

^^At  all  events  I  should  prepare  them  here  for  the  pos- 
sibility of  my  going  away  suddenly  ,^^  said  Nicholas ;  ^^I 
should  lose  no  thne  in  doing  that.^'  As  the  thought  ioceaV- 
red  to  him,  he  took  up  his  hat  and  hurried  to  the  green- 
room. ' 

^' Well ,  Mr.  Johnson  ,^'  said  Mrs.  Crummies ,  who  was 
seated  there  in  fiiU  regal  costume,  wiUi  the  phenomenon 
M  the  maiden  in  her  maternal  arms ,  ^^next  week  for  Ryde, 
tfien  for  Winchester,  then  for -^  -^'' 
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'^I  htve  some  reason  to  fesr,^^  interrapted  FHcbolas, 
'that  before  yoa  leave  here  my  career  irfth  yoa  ifffl  hare 
dosed.^^ . 

^'CSosedT'  cried  Mrs.  Crummies,  raising  her  hands 
in  astonishment. 

^^GlosedP  cried  Miss  SneTellicci,  trembling  so  moch 
in  her  tights  that  she  actually  laid  her  hand  upon  the 
shoulder  of  the  manageress  fop  support. 

"Why,  he  don't  mean  to  say  he's  going!''  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Grudden,  making  her  way  towards  Mrs.  Crummies. 
^^Hoity  toity !  nonsense." 

The .  ph^iomenoii ,  being  of  an  affectionate  nature  and 
nMHreover  exi^ble,  raised  a  loud  cry,  and  Miss  Belvaw* 
ney  and  Miss  Bravdssa  actualfy  shed  tears.  Even  the  male 
performers  stopped  in  thdr  conversation,  and  echoed  the 
word  "(Soipg!*'  although  some  among  tiiem  (and  they  had 
been  the  loudest  in  their  coi^^tolations  tliat  day)  willed 
at  ea4)h  other  as  though  they  would  not  be  sorry  to  lose 
such  a  favoured  rival;  an  opinion,  indeed,  which  the  Iionest 
Mr.  Folair,  who  was  ready  dressed  for  the  savage,  openly 
stated  in  so.  many  words  to  a  demon  with  whom  he  waa 
sharing  a  pot  of  porter. 

Nicholas  briefly  said  that  he  feared  it  would  be  so, 
although  he  coidd  not  yet  speak  with  any  degree  of  cer=- 
tainty;  and  gettiag  away  as  soon  as  he  could,  went  home 
to  con  Newman's  letter  once  u^e,  and  speenlate  upon  St 
afresh. 

How  trifllteg  all  that  had  been  occupying  his  time  and 
thoi^hts  Ibr  many  weeks  seemed  to  him  during  that  sleep- 
less night,  and  how  ooMtantly  and  incessantiy  present  to 
his  hnaghiation  was  tiie  one  idea  that  Kate  in  the  midst  of 
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some  grett  tronUe  and  distresB  mi^t  eren  then  be  look- 
ing.-r^imd  Tainly  too -^  for  hnn ! 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

Festivities  are  held  in  Honour  of  Nicholas^  who  suddenly  with- 
draws himself  .from  the  Society  of  Mr.  Vincent  Crummies 
and  his  Theatrical  Companions. 

Mr.  Vincent  Crummles  wasno  sooner  acqaainted  with 
tfaepaUic  announcement  whidi  Mcholas  had  made  relative 
ta  the  probabOily  of  Mb  shortiy  ceasing  to  be  a  member  of 
the  conq^any,  than  he^erlnced  many  tokans  of  grief  and 
consternation ;  and ,  in  the  extremity  of  hi»  despur ,  even 
hdM  oait  certain  vagae  promises  of  a  speedy  improvement 
not  only  in  the  amount  of  Ms  rc^ar  salmy ,  bat  also  in  the 
contingent  emokmcBtts  apjiertwoSng  to  his  authorship.  Find- 
ing Nicholas  bent  upon  quitting  the  society  —  for  he  had 
now  determined  thkty  even  if  no  forther  tidings  came  from 
Newman,  he  would,  at  aH  hazards,  ease  his  mind  by  re^ 
pairing  to  London  and  ascertaining  tlie  exact  position  of  his 
sister — Mr.  Crummies  was  fain  to  content  himse^  by  cal- 
culating the  chances  of  Ids  coming  back  s^ain,  and  taking 
prompt  and  energetic  measures  to  make  the  most  of  hhn 
before  he  went  away. 

^^Let  me  see,^  said  Mr.  Crummies,  takfaig  off  his 
oudsw's  wig,  the  better  to  arrive  at  a  cool-headed  view  <f 
the  whole  case.  ^^Let  me  see*  Tliis  is  Wednesday  night. 
We^U  have  posters  out  the  first  thing  in  the  morning,  an- 
nounciBg  positiHely  your  last  appearance  for  to-morrow*^^ 

^^Bnt  pevhapo  it  ini^  not  be  my  last  appearance,  yon 


y  Google 


528  LIFB  AM9  ABVBKTUIUBS  i^9 

kaow,^  said  Nieholiit.  ^^UaleM  I  am  sammoned  away,  I 
shoald  be  sorry  to  inconvenieQce  you  by  leairiog  before  tb* 
endof  the  week." 

^'So  much  the  better,^  returned  Mr.  Crummies.  "We 
can  have  positively  yoor  last  appearance,  on  Thursday  — 
re-engagement  for  one  night  more,  on  Friday  —  and, 
yielding  to  the  wishes  of  numerous  influential  patrons,  who 
were  disappointed  in  obtaining  seats ,  on  Saturday.  That 
ought  to  bring  three  very  decent  bouses.^^ 

"Then  I  am  to  make  three  last  appearances,  am  I?^' 
inquired  Micholas,  smiling* 

^^Yes,^^  rejoined  the  manager,  scratching  his  head 
wkh  an  air  of  some  veKation;  "three  is  not  enough,  and 
it^s  very  bunglhig  and  irregular  not,to  have  more ,  but  if  we 
can^t  help  it  we  can't,  so  there^s  no  use!  in  talking.  A  no- 
velty would  be  very  desirable.  You  couldnH  sing  m  comic 
song  on  the  pony^s  back,  coqld  you?" 

"No ,''  replied  Nidiolas,  "I  couldn't  indeed.*' 

"It  has  drawn  money  before  now,''  said  Mr.  Cnmn 
mles ,  with  a  look  of  disappointment.  "What  do  you  think 
of  a  brilliant  display  of  fireworks?'' 

"That  it  would  be  rather  expensive,"  replied  Nicho- 
las, drily. 

"Eighteenpenee  would  do  it,'^  said  Mr.  Crummies. 
"You  on  the  top  of  a  pair  of  steps  with  the  phenomenon 
in  an  attitude ;  TarewelF  on  a  transparency  behind ;  and. 
nine  people  at  the  wings  with  a  squib  in  each  hand  —  all 
the  dozen  and  a  half  gofaig  off  at  once  -^  it  would  be  very 
grand  —  awfol  from  the  front ,  quite  awfol.'^ 

As  Nicholas  aj^peared  by  no  means  hnpretted  with  the 
solemnity  of  the  proposed  effeet,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
received  the  pn>poritien  in  a  most  irreverent  manner  and 
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laughed  at  it  Tery  heartily,  Mr.  Cnimiiiles  abandoned  the 
project  in  its  birth ,  and  gloomily  observed  that  they  must 
make  up  the  best  bill  they  coald  with  combats  and  horn- 
pipes, and  so  stick  to  the  legitimate  drama. 

For  the  purpose  of  carrying  this  object  into  instant  exe- 
cution y  the  manager  at  once  repaired  to  a  small  dressing- 
room  adjacent ,  where  Mrs.  Crummies  was  then  occupied 
in  exchanging  the  habiliments  of  a  melo-dramatic  empress 
for  the  ordinary  attire  of  matrons  in  the  niiieteenth  cen- 
tury. And  with  the  assistance  of  this  lady ,  and  the  accom- 
plislied  Mrs*  Grudden  (who  had  quite  a  genius  for  making 
out  bills,  being  a  great  hand  at  throwing  in  the  notes  of 
admiration,  and  knowing  from  long  experience  exactly 
where  the  largest  capitals  ought  to  go),  he  seriously  applied 
himself  to  the  composition  of  the  poster. 

^^Heighof  sighed  Nicholas,  as  he  threw  himself  back 
in  the  prompter's  chair,  alter  telegraphing  the  needful 
directions  to  Smike,  who  had  been  playing  a  meagre  tailor 
in  ^e  interlude,  with  one  skirt  to  his  coat,  and  a  litde 
pocket  handkerchief  with  a  large  hole  in  it,  and  a  woollen 
nightcap ,  and  a  red  nose ,  and  other  distinctive  marks  pe- 
culiar lo  tailors  on  tlie  stage.  ^Heigho !  I  widi  all  thii^  were 
over." 

^^Over,  Mr.  Johnson!''  repeated  a  female  voice  behind 
him ,  in  a  kind  of  plaintive  surprise. 

^4t  was  an  ungallant  speech ,  certainly ,"  said  Nicholas, 
looking  up  to  see  who  the  speaker  was,  and  recognising 
Miss  Snevellicci.  ^^I  would  nothave  made  it  if  Ihad known 
you  had  been  within  hearing." 

^^What  a  dear  that  Mr.  Digby  is!"  said  Miss  Snevel- 
licci ,  as  the  tailor  went  off  on  the  opposite  side ,  at  tlie  end 
DiOKBNs' Works.   IV.  23 
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<^  the  piece,  with  great  applause.  (Smike^s  theatrical 
name  iras  Digby.) 

^'ril  tell  him  presently ,  for  his  gratification ,  Aat  yon 
said  so ,"  returned  Nicholas. 

^^Oh  you  naughty  tiling!"  rejoined  Miss  Snevdlicci. 
^^I  donH  know,  though ,  that  I  should  much  mind  kia  know*' 
ing  my  (pinion  of  him;  with  some  oHier  people,  indeed, 
It  mi^  be — "  Here  Miss  Snevellicd  stopped,  as  though 
wntting  to  be  questioned,  Imt  no  questtoningeamet)  fbr 
i^^ichoks  was  thinking  about  more  serious  matters. 

>^How  kind  it  is  of  you,''  resumed  Miss  Sneyellieci, 
^fter  a  [^ort  silence,  "to  sit  waiting  here  for  him  night 
ifter  ni^,  night  after  night,  no  matter  how  tired  you  are; 
^an^  taking  so  much  pains  with  him ,  and  doing  it  all  with  as 
much  delight  and  readiness  as  if  you  were  coining  goM 

^H^,.W€U  deserres  all  the  .kindness  I  can  show^hipt^ 
nHd  .ap^i^H^t.  deal  more^''  saiid.  Nicholas.  ^^He  is  the  most 
^tf^f)il,.;.single^earted)  affeetioiiate  credtnre,  that  ever 

tM  ^^So  <>Wf  tot ,"  remairbedMwSnevellioci,  "im'ihdf 
':, ,iv^f>6k)fl.  h^.l4Ha 9  and  *^o^  whp.h^ive  ni«de him:: so,  h^ 
is  indeed,"  rejoined  Nicholas,  shaking  his  head. 
J  , ,  ",He  is  such  |i  devilish  close  chap ,"  said  Mr.  JFolair, 
w&o  had  come  up  a  little  before,  and  now  joined  in  the 
conversation.  ^."Nobody  can  ever  get  anything  out  of  iMm.'' 
'''["^^^tit  shmtd  they  get  out  of  hhnf  asked  Nicholas, 
ttn^ib^'  Votirid  viith  sohae  abruptness. 

''  ''^ZtiToks!  \Vhat  a  fire-eater  you  are,  Johnson  P  returned 
Mr.  Folair ,  pulling  op  the  heel  of  his  dancing  shb^.  'H^m 
only  i&tthi^  ^  the  m^urti  curiosity  of  Hie' people  fiefe ,  to 
4tttto^Mhat  hig  harH^  lAoat  ail  hiB  Itfe."    '      '      / 
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'^Poor  fellow!  it  is  pretty  phin,  I  shodd  think,  that 
he  has  not  the  intellect  to  have  been  abmit  anything  of 
raaeh  unportance  to  them  or  anybody  else,^  said  Nieholas. 

"Ay  5"  rejoined  the  actor,  contemplating  the  effect  of 
his  face  m  a  lamp  reflector,  "but  that  involves  the  whole 
question,  you  know." 

"What  question?"  asked  Nicholas. 

"¥Hiy,  thewho  he  his  and  what  he  is,  and  how  you  two, 
who  are  so  differ^it,  came  to  be  such  dose  companions," 
replied  Mr.  Folair,  delighted  with  the  opportunity  of  saying 
something  disagreeable.    "That^s  in  everybody's  mouth." 

"The  'everybody'  of  the  theatre ,  I  suppose?"  said 
Nicholas,  contemptuously. 

"In  it  and  out  of  it  too ,''  repUed  the  actor.  '^Why, 
you  know,  Lenville  says  — '' 

^'I  thought  I  had  silenced  him  effectually ,''  intcnri^ted 
Nicholas,  reddening. 

"Perhaps  you  have,''  rejoined  the  inunovable  Mtk 
Fdair;  "if  you  have,  he  said  this  before  he  was  silenced : 
Lenville  says  that  you're  a  regular  stick  of  an  actor,  and 
that  it's  only  the  mystery  about  yoa  that  has  caused  you 
$0  go  down  with  ihe  people  here,  and  that  Crummies  keeps 
it  up  for  his  own  sake;  though  LemiUe  says  he  don't  be- 
lieve there's  anything  at  all  in  it,  except  your  having  got 
Inld  a  scrape  and  run  away  from  somewhere,  fordoing 
something  or  other." 

"Oh!"  said  NidK>lafl,  forcing  a  smile. 

"Hiafs  a  part  of  what  he  says ,"  added  Mi%  Folair. 
"I  mention  it  as  the  friend  of  both  parties,  and  in  striot 
confidence.  /  dont  agree  wtth  hhn,  you  know.  He  says 
he  takefii  Digby  to  be  more  knave  Uian  fool;  and  old  Flag- 
gy,  wlio  dods  the  heaiy  business  you  know ,  Ae  says  tbit 
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when  he  delirered  messages  at  Covent  Garden  the  season 
before  last ,  there  used  to  be  a  pickpocket  hovermg  aboat 
the  coach-stand  who  had  exactly  the  face  of  Digby ;  thongh, 
as  he  very  properly  says ,  Digby  may  not  be  the  same,  bat 
only  his  brother,  or  some  near  relation .^^ 

"Oh !"  cried  Nicholas  again. 

"Yes,^^  said  Mr.  Folair,  with  undisturbed  calmness, 
*'thafs  what  they  say.  I  thought  I'd  tell  you,  becanse  really 
yoa  oaghttoknow.  Oh !  here's  this  blessed  phenomenon 
at  last.  Ugh,  yoa  little  imposition,  IshoaldUketo  — 
quite  ready ,  my  darling ,  —  humbug  —  Ring  up  Mrs.  G., 
and  let  the  favourite  wake-em.^' 

Uttering  in  a  loud  voice  such  of  the  latter  allusions  as 
were  complimentary  to  the  unconscious  phenomenon,  and 
giving  the  rest  in  a  confidential  "aside^^  to  Nicholas,  Mr. 
Folair  followed  the  ascent  of  the  curtain  with  his  eyes, 
regarded  with  a  sneer  the  reception  of  Miss  Crummies  as 
the  Maiden,  and,  falling  back  a  step  or  two  to  advance 
with  the  better  effect ,  uttered  a  preliminary  howl ,  and 
"went  on^^  chattering  his  teeth  and  brandishing  hks  tin 
tomahawk  as  the  Indian  Savage. 

'^So  these  are  some  of  the  stories  they  invent  about  usi^ 
and  bandy  from  mouth  to  mouth  !^^  thought  Nicholas.  "If 
a  mdn  would  commit  an  inexpiable  offence  agahist  any  so- 
ciety ,  large  or  small,  let  him  be  successfuL  They  will  for- 
give him  any  crime  butthat.^^ 

"You  surely  don't  mind  what  that  malicious  creature 
says,  Mr.  Johnson  ?^^  observed  Miss  Snevelllcci  Ui  her  moat 
winning  tones. 

"Not  I,''  replied  Nicholas.  "If  I  were  gohig  to  remain 
here ,  I  might  thhik  it  worth  my  while  to  embroil  myselC 
As  it  is,  let  them  talk  till  they  are  hoarse.  Bat  here ,^ 
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added  Nicholas,  as  Smike  approached,  ^^here  comes  the 
subject  of  a  portion  of  their  good-nature ,  so  let  he  and  I 
say  good  night  together/^ 

^^No,  I  will  not  let  eitherof  yon  say  anything  of  the 
kind,^^  retarned  Miss  Snevellicci.  ^'Yon  most  come  home 
and  see  mama,  who  only  came  to  Portsmouth  to-day,  and  is 
dying  to  behold y on.  Led,  my  dear,  persaade  Mr.  Johnson.^* 
"Oh,  I'm  sure,''  returned  Miss  Ledrook,  with  con- 
siderable vivacity,  ''if  you  can't  persuade  him — ''Miss 
Ledrook  said  no  more ,  but  intimated,  by  a  dexterous  play- 
fulness ,  that  if  Miss  Snevellicci  couldn't  persuade  him, 
nobody  could. 

"Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lillyvick  have  taken  lodgings  in  our 
house ,  and  share  our  sitting-room  for  the  present ,"  said 
Miss  Snevellicci.   "Won't  that  induce  you?" 

"Surely,"  returned  Nicholas,  "I  can  require  no  pos- 
sible inducement  beyond  your  invitation." 

"Ohno!  I  dare  say,"rejoined  Miss  Snevellicci.  And  Miss 
Ledrook  said,  "Upon  my  word!"  Upon  which  Miss  Snevellicci 
said  that  Miss  Ledrook  was  a  giddy  thing;  and  Miss  Ledrook 
said  that  Miss  Snevellicci  needn't  colour  up  quite  so  much; 
and  Miss  Snevellicci  beat  Miss  Ledrook  and  Miss  Ledrook 
beat  Miss  SnevelliccL 

"Come ,"  said  Miss  Ledrook,  "it's  high  time  we  were 
there,  or  we  shall  have  poor  Mrs.  Snevellicci  thinking  that 
yon  have  run  away  with  her  daughter,  Mr.  Johnson;  and 
then  we  should  have  a  pretty  to  do." 

"My  dear  Led,"  remonstrated  Miss  Snevellicci,  "how 
you  do  talk!" 

Miss  Ledrook  made  no  answer,  but  taking  Smike's 
arm  in  hers ,  left  her  friend  and  Nicholas  to  follow  attheir 
pleasure;  which  it  pleased  them,  or  rather  pleased  Nicho* 
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ks  wbo  had  no  great  fancy  for  a  t^te-d-t^e  under  the 
circumstances  ^  to  do  at  once. 

There  were  not  wanting  matters  of  conversation  when 
they  reached  the  street,  for  it  turned  ont  that  Miss  Sne- 
TcUicci  had  a  small  basket  to  carry  home,  and  Miss  Ledrook 
a  small  bapd-box ,  both  containing  sach  minor  articles  of 
theatrical  costume  as  the  lady  performers  usually  carried  to 
andlro  every  evening.  Nicholas  would  insist  upon  carrying 
the  basket,  and  Miss  Snevellicci  would  insist  upon  carrying 
it  herself,  which  gave  rise  to  a  struggle,  in  which  Nicholas 
captured  the  basket  and  the  band  -box  likewise.  Then  Nicho- 
las said,  that  he  wondered  what  could  possibly  be  inside 
the  basket,  and  attempted  to  peep  in ,  whereat  Miss  Sne- 
vellicci screamed ,  and  declared  that  if  she  thoaght  he  had 
seen ,  she  was  sure  she  should  faint  away.  This  declara- 
tion  was  followed  by  a  simQar  attempt  on  the  band-box, 
and  similar  demonstrations  on  the  part  of  Miss  Ledrook, 
and  then  both  ladies  vowed  that  they  wouldn'^t  move  a  step 
further  until  Nicholas  had  promised  Hiat  he  wouldn't  offer 
to  peep  again.  At  last  Nicholas  pledged  himself  to  betray 
no  further  curiosity ,  and  they  walked  on:  both  ladies  gig- 
gling very  much,  and  declaring  that  they  never  had  seen 
such  a  wicked  creature  in^  all  their  born  days — never. 

Lightening  the  way  with  sach  pleasantry  as  this,  they 
arrived  at  the  tailor^s  house  in  no  time;  and  here  they 
made  quite  a  little  party,,  there  being  present,  besides  Mr* 
LiUyvick  and  Mrs.  Lillyvidc,  not  only  Miss  Snevellicci^ 
mama,  but  her  papa  also.  And  an  uncommonly  fine  man 
Miss  Snevellicci's  papa  was ,  with  a  hoolc  nose,  and  a  wlute 
forehead,  and  curly  blaek  hair,  and  high  cheek  hones,  and 
altogether  quite  a  handsome  face,  only  a  little  pimply  as 
though  with  drinking.    He  had  a  very  broad  chest  had 
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Miss  SoeTieUicci'^  P^p^^  ^^^  be  wore  a  tiireidbare  blue 
dress  coat  boitoned  with  ^t buttons  tiglit  across  it;  and  he 
no  sooner  saw  Nicholas  come  into  the  room ,  than  he 
whipped  the  two  forefingers  of  his  right  hand  in  be^ 
tween  the  two  centre  buttons  ^  and  stiddng  his  other  arm 
gracefully  a-kimbo  seemed  to  say ,  ^Now ,  here  I  am,  my 
hnck,  and  what  have  yon  got  to  say  to  meT' 

Such  was,  and  in  sudi  an  attitude  sat,  Miss  Snevel^ 
licci's  papa,  who  had  been  in  the  profession  ever  since  he 
had  first  played  the  ten-year-old  imps  in  the  Ghri&itmas  pan* 
lomimes;  who  could  sing  a  little,  dance  a  little,  fence  a 
little,  act  a  little,  and  do  everything  aUttle,  Imt  nomuch; 
who  had  been  sometimes  in  the  ballet,  and  sometimes  in 
the  chorus,  at  every  theatre  in  London ;  who  was  always 
selected  in  virtue  of  his  figure  to  play  the  military  visitors 
and  the  speechless  noblemen;  who  always  wore  a  smiirt 
dress ,  and  came  on  arm-in-arm  with  a  smart  lady  in  short 
petticoats,  —  and  always  did  it  too  with  such  an  air  that 
people  in  the  pit  had  been  several  times  known  to  cry  out 
^^Bravo !"  under  the  impression  that  ho  was  somebody.  Such 
was  Miss  Snevdlicci's  papa,  upon  whom  some  envious  per- 
sons cast  the  imputation  that  he  occasionally  beat  Miss 
Sneveliicd's  mama,  who  was  still  a  dancer,  with  a  neat 
little  figure  and  some  remains  of  good  looks ;  and  who  now 
sat,  as  she  danced,  —  being  rather  too  old  for  the  full  glare 
of  the  foot-lights,  — in  the  back  ground. 

To  these  good  people  Nicholas  was  presented  with  much 
formality.  The  introduction  being  completed ,  Miss  Snevel- 
liccfs  papa  (who  was  scented  with  mm  and  water)  said  that 
he  was  delighted  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  a  gentleman 
so  highly  talented;  and  furthermore  remarked,  that  there 
hadn't  been  such  a  hit  made — no,  not  since  the  first  ap- 
pearance of  his  friend  Mr.  Glavormelly ,  at  the  Coburg* 
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«^Yon  hare  seen  him,  sirT'  said  Miss  SnevelUod^s  papa. 

^^No ,  really  I  never  did  /'  replied  Nicholas. 

^*You  nerer  saw  my  friend  Gkvormelly,  Sir!"  said 
Miss  Snerellicci's  papa.  *^Then  you  hare  neyer  seen  acting 
yet  Ifhe  had  lived '* 

^^Oh,  he  is  dead  <)  isheT'  interrupted  Nicholas. 

'«eis,''  said  Mr.  Snevellicci,  ^'biit  he  isn't  in  West- 
minster Abbey,  more's  the  shame.  He  was  a .  Well,  no 

matter.  He  is  gone  to  that  bourne  from  whence  no  traveller 
returns.  I  hope  he  is  appreciated  there!^ 

So  saying,  Miss  Snevellicci's  papa  rubbed  the  tip  of  his 
nose  with  a  very  yellow  silk  handkerchief,  and  gave  the 
company  to  understand  that  these  recollections  overcame 
him. 

"WeU,  Mr.  Lillyvick,"  said  Nicholas,  **and  how  are 
your' 

"Quite  well,  Sir,"  replied  the  collector.  ^^There  is 
nothing  like  the  married  state,  Sir,  depend  upon  it." 

^^Indeed  !**  said  Nicholas ,  laughing. 

''Ah!  nothing  like  it,  Sir,"  replied  Mr.  LUlyvick  so- 
lenmly.  ''How  do  you  think ,"  whispered  the  collector, 
drawing  him  aside,  ''How  do  you  think  she  looks  to-night  1*^ 

"As  handsome  as  ever,"  replied  Nicholas,  glancing  at 
the  late  Miss  Petowker. 

"Why,  there's  a  air  about  her,  Sir,"  whispered  the 
collector,  "that  I  never  saw  in  anybody.  Look  at  her  now 
she  moves  to  put  the  kettle  on.  There!  Isn't  itJEascination, 
Sir?" 

"You're  a  lucky  man ,"  said  Nicholas. 

"Ha^  ha,  ha !"  rejoined  the  collector.  "No.  Do  you  thiidLl 
am  though,  eh  ?  Perhaps  I  may  be,  perhaps  I  may  be.  I  say^ 
I  couldn't  have  done  much  better  if  I  had  been  a  yoimg  man, 
could  I  ?  You  couldn't  have  done  much  better  yourself,  could 
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you— .  ch— couW  yonl"  With  •uch  inqulrieiy  and  mtajr 
more  auch,  Mr.  Lll]y?ick  Jerked  hb  elbow  into  NlohoW»' 
side,  and  chuckled  till  his  ftce  became  qufte  purple  in  the 
attempt  to  keep  down  his  satisfkction. 

By  this  time  the  cloth  had  been  laid  under  the  Joint  su- 
perintendence of  all  the  ladies,  upon  two  tablea  put  toge- 
ther, one  being  high  and  narrow,  and  the  other  low  and 
broad.   There  were  oysters  at  the  top,  sausages  at  the 
bottom,  a  pair  of  snuffers  in  the  centre,  and  baked  potatoes  . 
wherever  it  was  most  convenient  to  put  them.   Two  addi* 
tional  chairs  were  brou^t  in  from  the  bedroom ;  Miss 
Snevellicei  sat  at  the  head  of  the  table,  and  Mr.  Lilly  vick 
at  the  foot ;  and  Nicholas  had  not  only  the  honour  of  sitting 
next  Miss  Snevellicei ,  but  of  havtng  Miss  SnevcIUcci*s 
mama  on  his  right  hand,  and  Miss  Snevellioci's  papa  over 
the  way.  In  short,  he  was  the  hero  of  the  feast;  and  when 
the  tAble  was  cleared  and  something  warm  introduced. 
Miss  Snevellicci's  papa  got  up  and  proposed  his  health  in 
a  speech  containing  such  affecting  allusions  to  his  coming 
departure,  that  Mi^s  Snevellicei  wept,  and  was  compelled 
to  retire  into  tlie  bedroom. 

^^Hushl  Don't  take  any  notice  of  it,  said  MIssLedrook^ 
peeping  In  from  the  bedroom.  ^^Say,  when  she  comes  back^ 
that  she  exerts  herself  too  much." 

Miss  Ledrook  eked  out  this  speech  with  so  many  mys>^ 
terious  nods  and  frowns  before  she  shut  the  door  again, 
that  a  profound  silence  came  upon  all  the  con^any,  during* 
which  Miss  Snevellicoi's  papa  looked  very  big  indeed  ^ 
several  sizes  larger  than  life — at  everybody  in  turn,  but 
particularly  at  Nicholas,  and  kept  on  perpetually  emptying 
his  tumbler  and  filling  it  again,  until  the  ladles  returned 
in  a  cluster ,  with  Miss  Snevellicei  among  them. 

^^You  needn't  alarm  yourself  a  bit,  Mr*  SiifveUicoi>  ** 
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BtAA  Mrs.  L%viok.    '^8he  is  only  a  lUtk  weak  and  ner- 
voQi ;  she  hu  been  «o  ever  since  the  morningf " 
'"Oh;'  said  Mr.  SneveUicci,  ^^tl^t's  all,  is  itT* 
''Oh  yes,  that's  all.   Don't  make  a  fuss  aboat  it^*'  cried 
all  the  ladies  together. 

Now  this  was  not  exactly  the  kind  of  reply  suited  to 
Mr.  SneTellioci's  importance  as  a  man  and  a  father,  so 
he  pidced  out  the  unfortunate  Mrs«  SneveUicci,  and  ask- 
ed her  what  the  devil  she  meant  by  talking  to  bbn  fai 
that  way. 

^'Dear  me,  my  dear ^'said  Mrs.  SneveUicci. 

'^Don't  call  me  your  dear,  ma'am,"  said  Mr.  Snevel- 
licci,  "if  you  please.'' 

''Pray,  pa,  don't,"  interposed  Miss  Sneyellicd. 
"Dotft  what,  my  child  f 
•'Talk  in  that  way." 

''Why  not?"  said  Mr.  SneveUicci.  '^I  hope  you  don^t 
suppose  there's  anybody  here  who  is  to  prevent  my  talk- 
higasIUker 

'^Nobody  wants  to^  pa,"  rejoined  his  daughter. 
"Nobody  would  if  they  did  want  to,"  said  Mr.  Snevel- 
Uect  "I  am  not  ashamed  of  myself.  SneveUicci  is  my  name ; 
Fm  to  be  found  in  Broad  Court,Bow  Street^when  Tm  in  town. 
If  Fm  not  at  home,  let  any  man  ask  for  me  at  the  stage  dpor. 
Damme,  they  know  me  at  the  stage  door  I  suppose.  Most 
men  have  seen  my  portrait  at  the  cigar  shop  round  the 
eomer.  Fve  been  mentioned  in  the  newspapers  before  now, 
haven't  II  TaUcl  111  teU  you  what;  if  I  found  out  that  any 
man  had  been  tampering  with  theaffieotionsof  my  daugh- 
ter, I  wouldn't  talk.  Fd  astomsh  him  without  talking; — 
that's  my  way." 

So  saying,  Mr.  SnevelHcci  struck  the  pabnof  his  left 
hand  three  smart  blows  with  his  clenched  fisl;:  puUed  a 
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phantom  nose  with  his  right  thumh  and  forefinger,  md 
swallowed  another  glassful  at  a  draught.  ^^That's  my  way,'* 
repeated  Mr.  SneTeUicci. 

Most  public  characters  have  their  failings ;  and  the 
truth  is  that  Mr.  Sneyellicci  was  a  little  addicted  to  drink- 
ing ;  or,  if  the  whole  truth  must  be  told,  that  he  was  scarce- 
ly ever  sober.  He  knew  in  his  cups  three  distinct  sta- 
ges of  intoxication,  —  the  dignified — the  quarrelsome  — 
the  amorous.  When  professionally  engaged  he  never  got 
beyond  the  dignified ;  in  private  circles  he  went  through 
all  three ,  passing  from  one  to  another  with  a  rapidity  of 
transition  often  rather  perplexing  to  those  who  had  not  the 
honour  of  his  acquaintance. 

Thus  Mr.  Snevellicci  had  no  sooner  swallowed  another 
glassful  than  he  smiled  upon  all  present  in  happy  forget- 
fulness  of  having  exhibited  symptoms  of  pugnacity,  and 
proposed  ^^The  ladies  —  bless  their  hearts  T  in  a  most 
vivacious  manner. 

^^I  love'em^^  said  Mr.  SneveUicci,  lo<rfdng  round  the 
table ,  "1  love'em  every  on^" 

"Not  every  one,"  reasoned  Mr.  Lillyvick,  mildly. 

"Yes,  every  one,"  r^eated  Mr.  Snevellicci. 

"That  would  include  the  married  ladies,  you  know," 
said  Mr.  LiUy  vick. 

"I  love  them  too.  Sir,"  said  Mr  SnefeUiccL 

The  collector  looked  into  the  surrounding  fiices  with 
an  aspect  of  grave  astonishment,  seeming  to  say ,  "This  is 
a  nice  man !"  and  appeared  a  little  surprised  that  Mrs.  Lil^ 
lyvick^s  nunner  yielded  no  evidences  of  horror  and  in- 
dignation. 

"One  good  turn  deserves  another ,"  said  Mr.  Snevel- 
licci.   "I  love  them  and  they  love  me."    And  as  if  tW» 
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avowal  were  not  made  in  safiFlcient  disregard  and  defiance 
of  all  moral  obligations,  what  did  Mr.  Snevellicci  do?  He 
winked  —  winked,  openly  and  undisgaisedly;  winked  with 
his  right  eye  —  upon  Henrietta  Lillyilck! 

The  collector  fell  back  in  his  chair  in  the  intensity  of 
his  astonishment.  If  anybody  had  winked  at  her  as  Hen- 
rietta Petowker ,  it  woald  have  been  indecorous  in  the  last 
degree;  but  as  Mrs.  Lillyvick !  While  he  thought  of  it  in 
a  cold  perspiration ,  and  wondered  whether  it  was  possible 
that  he  could  be  dreaming,  Mr.  Snevellicci  repeated  the 
wink,  and  drinking  to  Mrs.  Lillyvick  in  dumb  show^,  actu- 
ally blew  her  a  kiss!  Mr.  Lillyvick  left  his  chair,  walked 
straight  up  to  the  other  end  of  the  table,  and  fell  upon 
him  — -literally  fell  upon  him  —  instantaneously.  Mr.  Lil- 
lyvick was  no  light  weight,  and  consequently  when  he  fell 
upon  Mr.  Snevellicci,  Mr.  Snevellicci  fell  under  the  table. 
Mr.  Lillyvick  followed  iifm,  and  the  ladies  screamed. 

"What  is  the  matter  with  the  men,  —  are  they  mad!'' 
cried  Nicholas,  diving  under  the  table,  dragging  up  the 
collector  by  main  force,  and  thrusting  him ,  all  doubled  up, 
into  a  chair,  as  if  he  had  been  a  stuffed  figure.  *^What  do 
you  mean  to  do?  what  do  you  want  to  do?  what  is  the  mat- 
ter with  you?" 

While  Nicholas  raised  up  the  collector,  Smike  bad 
performed  the  same  office  for  Mr.  Snevellicci,  who  now 
regarded  his  late  adversary  in  tipsy  amazement. 

*'Look  here.  Sir,"  replied  Mr.  Lillyvick,  pointing  to 
his  astonislied  wife,  "here  is  purity  and  elegance  combined, 
whose  fedlngs  have  been  outraged —  violated,  Sir!'' 

"Lor ,  what  nonsense  he  talks !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Lflly- 
vick  in  answer  to  the  inquiring  look  of  Nicholas.  "Nobody 
hu  said  anything  to  me." 
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<<Sald,  Henrietta!''  cried  the  collector.  ^^Didnt  I  see 

him '*  Mr.  LillyTick  couldn't  bring  himself  to  otter 

the  word,  bat  he  counterfeited  the  motion  of  the  eye. 

^'WellP  cried  Mrs.  Lilly vick.  '^Do  you  suppose  no- 
body is  ever  to  look  at  me?  A  pretty  thing  to  be  married 
Indeed ,  if  that  was  lawP 

"You  didn't  mind  it?"  cried  the  collector. 

"Mbd  it!"  repeated  Mrs.  Lilly  vick  contemptuously. 
"You  ouglit  to  go  down  on  your  knees  and  beg  everybody's 
pardon,  that  you  ought." 

^^Fardon,  my  dear?"  said  the  dismayed  collector. 

"Yes,  and  mine  first,"  replied  Mrs.  Lilly  vick.  "Do 
you  suppose  1  ain't  the  best  judge  of  what's  proper  and 
what's  improper?" 

"To  be  sure,"  cried  all  the  ladies.  "Do  you  suppose 
fT^  shouldn't  be  the  first  tospeak,  ifthere  was  any  thing  that 
ought  to  be  taken  notice  of?" 

"Do  you  suppose  they  don't  know.  Sir?"  said  Miss 
Snevellicci's  papa,  pulling  up  his  collar,  and  muttering  some- 
thing about  a  punching  of  heads,  and  being  only  with- 
held by  considerations  of  age.  With  which  Miss  Snevelllc- 
ci^s  papa  looked  steadily  and  sternly  at  Mr.  Lillyvick  for 
some  seconds,  and  then  rising  deliberately  from  his  diair, 
kissed  the  ladies  all  round,  beginning  with  Mrs.  Lillyvick. 

The  unhappy  collector  looked  piteously  at  his  wife,  as 
if  to  see  whether  there  was  any  one  trait  of  Miss  Petowker 
left  in  Mrs.  Lillyvick ,  and  finding  too  surely  that  there 
was  not,  begged  pardon  of  all  the  company  with  great 
humility,  and  sat  down  such  a  crest-fallen,  dispirited;  dis- 
enchanted man,  that  despite  all  his  selfishness  and  dotage, 
he  was  quite  an  objectof  compassion. 

Miss  Snevellicci's  papa  being  greatly  exalted  by  this 
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triamph ,  and  incontcstible  pr<0Qf  of  his  popuLtrity  with  the 
fair  sex,  qnickly  grew  coii?inal,  not  to  say  uproarious; 
Tolonteering  more  than  one  song  of  no  inconsiderable  length, 
and  regaling  the  social  circle  between-whiles  with  recol- 
lections of  divers  splendid  women  who  had  been  supposed 
to  entertain  a  passion  for  himself,  several  of  whom  he  toast- 
ed by  name ,  taking  occasion  to  remark  at  the  same  time 
that  if  he  had  been  a  little  more  aUve  to  his  own  interest, 
he  might  have  been  rolling  at  that  moment  in  his  chariot- 
and-foor.  These  reminiscences  appeared  to  awaken  no  very 
torturing  pangs  in  the  breast  of  Mrs.  SneTellicci,  who  was 
sufEidently  occupied  in  descanting  to  Nicholas  upon  the 
manifold  accomplishments  and  merits  of  her  daughter.  Nor 
was  the  young  lady  herself  at  all  behind-hand  in  displaying 
her  choicest  allurements;  but  these,  heightened  as  they 
were  by  the  artifices  of  Miss  Ledrook ,  had  no  eflFect  what- 
ever in  increasing  the  attentions  of  Nicholas,  who,  with  the 
precedent  of  Miss  Squeers  still  fresh  in  his  memory  steadily 
resisted  every  fascination ,  and  placed  so  strict  a  guard  upon 
his  behaviour  that  when  he  had  taken  his  leave  the  ladies 
were  unanimous  in  pronouncing  him  quite  a  monster  (^in- 
sensibility. 

Next  day  the  posters  a{^eared  in  due  course ,  and  the 
public  were  faifonned,  in  all  the  coloors  of  the  rahibow, 
and  in  letters  afBicted  with  every  possible  variation  of 
spinal  drfomity ,  how  that  Mr.  Johnson  would  have  the 
honour  of  makiiig  luslastappjearance  thatevening,  and  how 
that  an  early  application  for  places  wasrequested,  in  conse- 
quence ofthe  extraordinary  overflow ettendantonMsperfor- 
mances,  —  it  being  a  remarkable  fact  in  theatrical  history, 
but  one  long  since  establislied  beyond  dispute,  that  it  is  a 
hopeless  endeavour  to  attract  people  to  a  theatre  unless 
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they  'Can  be  first  brcnight  to  belieye  that  they  will  never 
get  into  it. 

Nicholas  was  somewhat  at  a  loss^  on  entering  the  theatre 
at  night,  to  aocouit  for  t^e  unusual  perturbation  and  excite- 
m^it  yisiblein  the  countenances  of  all  the  company,  but 
he  was  not  long  in  doubt  as  to  the  cause,  for  before  he 
could  mpk^  any  imj^lry  respecthig  it  Mr*  Crummies  apr 
proached,  and  in  an  agitated  tone  of  voice,  informed  him 
that  there  was  a  London  manager  in  the  boxes* 

"iVs  the  phenomenon,  depend  upon  it,  Sir,^^  said 
Crummies ,  dragghig  Nicholas  to  the  little  hole  in  the  cur- 
tain that  he  might  look  through  at  the  London  manager. 
^^I  have  not  the  smallest  doubt  ifs  the  fame  of  the  pheno- 
menon— thafs  the  man;  him  in  the  great-coat  and^o 
shirt-collar.  She  shall  have  ten  pound  a-week,  Johnson; 
she  shall  not  appear  on  the  London  boards  for  a  ^rthing 
less.  They  shanH  engage  her  either ,  unless  they  engage 
Mrs.  Crummies  too  —  twenty  pound  a-week  for  the  pair ; 
or  I'll  tell  you  what,  VU  throw  in  myself  and  the  two  boys, 
and  they  shall  have  the  family  for  thirty.  I  canH  say  fairer 
than  that.  They  must  take  us  all,  if  none  ofus  will  go  with- 
out the  others.  Thafs  the  way  some  of  the  London  people 
do,  and  it  always  answers.  Thirty  pound  a-week — it^s 
too  cheap,  Johnson.  It^s  dlrtcheap.^^ 

Nicholas  replied,  that  it  certainly  was;  and  Mr.  Vin- 
cent Crummies  taking  several  huge  pinches  of  snuff  to  com- 
pose his  feelings,  hurried  away  to  tell  Mrs.  Crummies  that 
he  had  quite  settled  the  only  terms  that  could  be  accepted, 
and  had  resolved  not  to  abate  one  single  farthing. 

When  everybody  was  dressed  and  the  curtain  went  up, 
the  excitenient  occasioned  by  the  presence  of  the  London 
manager  increased  a  tboysandfold.  Everybody  happened 
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reiiUy  couldn't  stand  it  any  It^ng^er,  and  therefore  would 
feel  obliged  by  his  looking  out  for  another  engagement. 

All  this  was  tiie  occasion  of  much  amusement  to 
Nicholas,  whose  only  feeling  upon  the  subject  was  one 
of  sincere  satisfaction  that  the  great  man  went  away 
before  he  appeared.  He  went  through  his  part  in  the 
two  last  pieces  as  briskly  as  he  could ,  and  having  been 
received  with  unbounded  favour  and  unprecedented  ap- . 
plause  —  80  said  the  bills  for  next  day,  which  had  been 
printed  an  hour  or  two  before  —  he  took  Smike^s  arm 
and  walked  home  to  bed. 

With  the  post  next  morning  came  a  letter  from  New- 
row*  Noggs,  very  inky,  very  short,  very  dirty,  very 
small ,  and  very  mysterious ,  urging  Nicholas  to  return  to 
London  instantly;  not  to  lose  an  instant;  to  be  there 
that  night  If  possible. 

"I  will,''  said  Nicholas.  ''Heaven  knows  I  have  re- 
mained here  for  the  best,  and  sorely  against  my  own 
will;  but  even  now  I  may  have  dallied  too  long.  What 
can  have  happened?  Smike,  my  good  fellow,  here  — 
take  my  purse.  Put  our  things  together ,  and  pay  what 
little  debts  we  owe — quick,  and  we  shall  be  in  time  for 
the  morning  coach.  I  will  only  tell  them  that  we  are 
going,  and  will  return  to  you  immediately .'' 

So  saying,  he  todk  his  hat,  and  hurrying  away  to  the 
lodgings  of  Mr.  Crummies,  applied  his  hand  to  the 
knocker  with  such  hearty  good>will ,  that  he  awakened 
that  gentleman ,  who  was  sttU  in  bed ,  and  caused  Mr. 
Bnlph  the  pilot  to  take  his  morning's  pipe  very  nearly 
out  of  his  mouth  in  the  ei^tremity  of  his  surprise. 

The  door  being  opened,  Nicholas  ran  up-stairs  with- 
out any  ceremoi^,  and  bursting  into  the  darkened  sitting- 
room  on  the  #ne  pair  front ,  found  that  the  two  Master 
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appeared;  ^^if  be  only  acted  like  that,  what  a  deal  of 
money  he^d  draw !  He  should  have  kept  upon  this  cir- 
cutt ;  he'd  have  been  very  useful  to  me.  But  he  don^t 
know  what's  g;ood  for  him.  He  is  an  impetuous  youth* 
Young  men  are  rash ,  very  rash.'' 

Mr.  Crummies  being  in  a  moralizing  mood,  might 
possibly  have  moralized  for  some  minutes  longer  if  he 
had  not  mechanically  put  his  hand  towards  his  waistcoat 
pocket,  where  he  was  accustomed  to  keep  his  snuff.  The 
absence  of  any  pocket  at  all  in  the  usual  direction ,  sud^ 
denly  recalled  to  his  recollection  the  fact  that  he  had  no 
waistcoat  on  ;  and  this  leading  him  to  a  contemplation  of 
the  extreme  scantiness  of  his  attire,  he  shut  the  door 
abruptly ,  and  retired  up-stairs  with  great  precipitation. 

Smike  had  made  good  speed  while  Nicholas  was  ab- 
sent, and  with  his  help  everything  was  soon  ready  for 
tlieir  departure.  They  scarcely  stopped  to  take  a  morsel 
of  breakfast ,  and  in  less  than  half  an  hour  arrived  at  the 
coach-office:  quite  out^)f  breath  with  the  haste  they  had 
made  to  reach  it  in  time.  There  were  yet  a  few  minutes 
to  spare,  so,  having  secured  the  places,  Nicholas  hurried 
into  a  slopseller^s  hard  by,  and  bought  Smike  a  great-coat. 
It  would  have  been  rather  large  for  a  substantial  yeoman, 
but  the  shopman  averring  (and  with  considerable  truth) 
that  it  was  a  most  uncommon  fit ,  Nicholas  would  have 
purchased  it  in  his  impatience  if  it  had  been  twice  the 
size. 

As  they  hurried  up  to  the  coach ,  which  was  now  in 
the  open  street  and  all  ready  for  starting ,  Nicholas  waa 
not  a  little  astonished  to  find  himself  suddenly  clutched, 
in  a  close  and  violent  embrace ,  which  nearly  took  him 
off  his  legs ;  nor  was  his  amazement  at  all  lessened  by 
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hearing  the  Toice  of  Mf.  Crummies  exclaim  ^^It  is  he  — 
my  friend^  my  friend!" 

^^Bless  my  h^art,"  cried  Nicholas ,  struggling^  in  the 
manager's  amds,  ''what  are  you  about  T' 

The  manager  made  no  reply ,  but  strained  him  to  his 
breast  again^  exclaiming  as  he  did  so,  ''Farewell,  my  noble, 
my  lion-*hearted  boy  !'* 

In  fact,  Mr.  Crummies,  who  could  never  lose  any 
opportunity  for  professional  display,  had  turned  out  for  the 
express  purpose  of  taking  a  public  farewell  of  Nicholas; 
and  to  render  it  the  more  imposing ,  he  was  now,  to  that 
young  gentleman^s  most  profound  annoyance,  inflii^ting 
upon  him  a  rapid  succession  of  stage  embraces,  which, 
as  everybody  knows,  are  performed  by  the  embracer's 
laying  his  or  her  chin  on  the  shoulder  of  the  object  of 
affection ,  and  looking  over  it.  This  Mr.  Crummies  did 
in  the  highest  style  of  melo-drama ,  pouring  forth  at  the 
same  time  all  the  most  dismal  forms  of  farewell  he  could 
think  of,  out  of  the  stock  pieces.  Nor  was  this  all,  for 
the  elder  Master  Crummies  was  going  through  a  similar 
ceremony  wjth  Smike;  while  Master  Percy  Crummies, 
with  a  very  little  second-hand  camlet  cloak ,  worn  theatri- 
cally over  his  left  shoulder,  stood  by,  in  the  attitude  of 
an  attendant  officer,  waiting  to  convey  the  two  victims  to 
the  scaffold. 

The  lookers-on  laughed  very  heartily,  and  as  it  was 
as  well  to  put  a  good  face  upon  the  matter ,  Nicholas 
laughed  too  when  he  had  succeeded  in  disengaging  him- 
self;  and  rescuing  the  astonished  Smike,  climbed  up  to 
the  coach  roof  after  him ,  and  kissed  his  hand  in  honour 
of  the  absent  Mrs.  Crummies  as  they  rolled  away. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

Of  Ralph  Nickleby  and  Newman  Noggs,  and  some  Wise  Precan- 
tions ,  the  Success  or  Failure  of  which  will  appear  in  the 
Sequel. 

In  blissful  luicoiisciousness  that  his  nephew  was  hasten- 
ing at  the  utmost  speed  of  four  good  horses  towards 
his  sphere  of  action ,  and  that  every  passing  minute  di- 
minished the  distance  between  them,  Ralph  Nickleby 
sat  that  morning  occupied  in  his  customary  aTOcations, 
and  yet  unable  to  prevent  his  thoughts  wandering  from 
time  to  time  back  to  the  interview  which  had  taken  place 
between  himself  and  his  niece  on  the  previous  day.  At 
such  intervals,  after  a  few  moments  ob  abstraction,  Ralph 
would  mutter  some  peevish  interjection ,  and  apply  him- 
self with  renewed  steadiness  of  purpose  to  the  ledger 
before  him,  but  again  and  again  the  same  train  of  thought 
came  back  despite  all  his  efforts  to  prevent  it ,  confusing 
him  in  his  calculations ,  and  utterly  distracting  his  atten- 
tion from  the  figures  over  which  he  bent.  At  length 
Ralph  laid  down  his  pen ,  and  threw  himself  back  in  his 
chair  as  though  he  had  made  up  his  mind  to  allow  the 
obtrusive  current  of  reflection  to  take  its  own  course^ 
and,  by  givmg  it  full  scope,  to  rid  himself  of  it 
eflfectually. 

^^I  am  not  a  man  to  be  moved  by  a  pretty  face,^^  mut- 
tered Ralph  sternly.  ^^There  is  a  grinning  skull  beneath 
it ,  and  men  like  me  who  look  and  work  below  the  sur- 
face see  that,  and  not  its  delicate  covering.  And  yet  I 
almost  like  the  girl ,  or  should  if  she  had  been  less 
proudly  and  squeamishly  brought  up.  If  the  boy  were 
drowned  or  banged,  and  the  mother  dead,  this  house 
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should  be  her  home.    I  wish  they  were ,   with  all  jny 
soul." 

Notwithstanding  the  deadly  hatred  which  Ralph  felt 
towards  Nicholas ,  and  the  bitter  contempt  with  which  he 
sneered  at  poor  Mrs.  Nickleby  —  notwithstanding  the 
baseness  with  which  he  had  behaved ,  and  was  then  be- 
having, and  would  behave  again  if  his  interest  prompted 
him,  towards  Kate  herself  —  still  there  was,  stirange 
though  it  may  seem,  something  humanimng  and  even 
gentle  in  his  thoughts  at  thiit  moment  He  thought  of 
what  his  home  might  be  if  Kate  were  there;  he  pkced 
her  in  the  empty  chair ,  looked  up0n  her ,  heard  her 
Bpealc;  he  felt  again  upon  his  arm  the  gentle  pressure 
of  the  trembUng  hand;  he  strewed  his  costly  rooms  with 
the  hundred  silent  tokens  of  feminine  presence  and  occu^ 
pation;  he  came  back  again  to  the  cold  fireside  and  the 
silent  dreary  splendour;  and  in  that  one  glimpse  of  a 
hetter  nature,  bom  as  it  was  in  selfish  thoughts,  the  rich 
man  felt  himself  friendless ,  childless,  and  alone.  (Sold, 
for  the  instant,  lost  its  lustre  in  his  eyes,  for  there  were 
countless  treasures  of  the  heart  which  it  could  never 
purchase. 

A  very  slight  circumstance  was  sufficient  to  banish 
«nch  reflections  from  the  mind  of  such  a  man. '  As  Ralph 
looked  vacantly  out  across  the  yard  towards  the  window 
of  the  other  office,  he  became  suddenly  aware  of  &e 
eamrest  observation  of  Newman  Noggs ,  who ,  with  his 
red  nose  almost  touching  the  glass,  feigned  to  be  mending 
a  pen  wi&  a  rusty  fragment  of  a  knife,  but  Was  in  reaHty 
ilstlEirittg  at  his  employer  With  a  countenance  of  the  closest 
anJl  m6st  eager  scrutiny. 

Ralph  exchanged^  dreamy  posture fbr  his  accustom- 
ed business  attitude:  the  face  of  Newman  dbappeared. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQiv^ 


NICHOLAS    mCKLRBY.  551 

and  the  tmtk  of  thought  look  to  flight,  all ,  simtdtaneously 
and  in  an  instant. 

After  a  few  minutes,  Ralph  rang  his  bell.  Newman 
answered  the  summons  ,  and  Ralph  raised  his  eyes  steal- 
thily to  his  face ,  as  if  he  almost  feared  to  read  there,  a 
knowledge  of  his  recent  thoughts. 

There  was  not  the  smallest  speculation,  howerer ,  in 
the  countenance  of  Newman  Noggs.  If  it  be  possible  to 
imagine  a  man,  with  two  eyes  In  his  head,  and  both  wide 
open,  looking  in  no  direction  whatever,  and  seeing 
nothing ,  Newman  appeared  to  be  that  man  while  Ralph 
Nickleby  regarded  him. 

"How  now  7"  growled  Ralph. 

''^Ohr^  said  Newman,  throwing  some  intelligence  into 
his  eyes  all  at  once ,  and  dropping  them  on  his  master, 
^^I  thought  you  rang.^^  With  which  laconic  remark  New* 
man  turned  round  and  hobbled  away, 

''Stop!"  said  Ralph. 

Newman  stopped;  not  at  all  ^concerted. 

*4  did  ring." 

*'I  knew  you  did." 

"Then  why  do  yon  offer  to  go  if  you  know  that  V    ■' 

>^I  thought  ]fou  rang  to  say  you  didn't  ring,*"  repMed 
Newman.     ''You  often  do." 

^'How  dfla*e  you  pry ,  and  peer ,  and  stare  at  me, 
sirrah  T'  demanded  Ralph. 

"Stare!"  dfkd  Newman,  ^^'at  yaul  Ha,  ha!"  whkih 
wras  all  the  explanation  Newman  deigned  to  offer. 

'Be  oarefuf,  sir,"  aaM  Ralph,  looking  steadily  at 
kim.  ^Let  me  have  no  drunken  Pooling  here.  Do  you 
see  thw  parcel?''* 

'^If  a  Mg  enou^"  rc^ed  Newmioi. 
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''Carry  it  into  the  City ;  to  Cross,  in  Broad  Street, 
and  leave  it  there— quick.    Do  you  hear?" 

Newman  gaire  a  dogged  kind  of  nod  to  express  an  af- 
firmative reply,  and,  leaving  the  room  for  a  few  seconds, 
returned  with  his  hat.  Having  made  various  ineffective 
attempts  to  fit  the  parcel  (which  was  some  two  feet 
square)  into  the  crown  thereof,  Newman  took  it  under 
his  arm,  and  after  putting  on  his  fingerless  gloves  with 
great  precision  and  nicety,  keeping  his  eyes  fixed  upon 
Mr.  Ralph  Nicklehy  all  the  time ,  he  adjusted  his  hat 
upon  his  head  with  as  much  care ,  real  or  pretended ,  as 
if  it  were  a  hran-new  one  of  the  most  expensive  quality, 
and  at  last  departed  on  his  errand. 

He  executed  his  commission  with  great  promptitude 
and  despatch ,  only  calling  at  one  puhlic-house  for  half  a 
minute ,  and  even  that  might  be  said  to  be  in  his  way, 
for  he  went  in  at  one  door  and  came  ont  at  the  other  ; 
but  as  he  returned  and  had  got  so  far  homewards  as  the 
Strand,  Newman  began  to  loiter  with  the  uncertain  air  of 
a  man  who  has  not  quite  made  up  his*  mind  whether  to 
halt  or  go  straight  forwards.  After  a  very  jshort  consider- 
ation, the  former  inclination  prevailed,  and  making  to- 
wards the  point  he  had  had  in  his  mind,  .Newman  kiodced 
a  modest  double-knock ,  or  rather  a  nervous  single  oae, 
at  Miss  La  Creevy's  door. 

It  was  opened  by  a  strange  servant,  on  wlmm  the  odd 
figure  of  the  visitor  did  not  appear  to  make  the  moat  fa- 
vourable impression  posfl&le,  inasmuch  as  she  noaooaer 
aaw  him  than  she  very  nearly  closed  it,  and  placing  her- 
self in  the  narrow  gap ,  inquired  what  he  wanted.  But 
Newman  merely  uttering  the  monosyllable  ^^Noggs,"  a*  if 
it  were  some  cabalistic  word ,  at  sound  of  which  h4it^ 
wonld  fly  back  and  doors  open,  pushed  briskly  paH  and 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


NICHOLAS  NICKLEBV.  553 

gained  the  door  of  Miss  La  CreeTy's  slttiug-rooni^  before 
the  astonished  servant  could  offer  any  opposition. 

*^Walk  in  if  you  please,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy  in  reply 
to  the  sound  of  Newman's  knuckles ;  and  in  he  walked 
accordingly, 

^HBless  us  r^  cried  Miss  La  Creevy,  starting  as  Newman 
bolted  in;  ^"what  did  you  want.  Sir?' 

^^You  have  forgotten  me,"  said  Newman,  with  an 
incUnadott  of  the  head.  .  ^^I  wonder  at  that.  That  nobody 
should  remember  me  who  knew  me  in  other  days ,  is  na- 
tural enough ;  but  there  are  few  people  who ,  seeing  me 
once,  forget  me  now^''  He  glanced^  as  he  spoke,  at 
his  shabby  clothes  and  paralytic  limb ,  and  slightly  shook 
his  head. 

^^I  did  forget  you ,  I  declare ,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy^ 
rismg  to  receive  Newman,  who  met  her  half-way,  ^^and  I 
am  ashamed  of  ndyself  for  doing  so  ;  for  you  are  a  kind 
good  creature,  Mr.  Noggs.  Sit  down  and  tell  meallabovt^ 
Miss  Nickleby.  Poor  dear  thing!  I  haven't  seen  her  for 
this  many  a  week." 

^^IIow^s  thatT'  asked  Newman. 

''VHiy,  the  truth  is,  Mr.  Noggs  "  said  Miss  La  Creevy, 
^^that  I  have  been  out  on  a  visit  —  the  first  visit  I  have 
made  for  fifteen  years." 

*^That  is  a  long  time,"  said  Newman,  sadly. 

^^So  it  is  a  very  long  time  to  look  back  upon  in  years, 
though,  somehow  or  other,  thank  Heaven,  the  solitary 
days  roll  away  peacefully  and  happily  enough,"  replied 
the  miniature  painter.  ^^I  have  a  brother,  Mr.  I^oggs  — 
the  only  relation  I  have  —  imd  all  that  time  I  never  saw 
him  once.  Not  that  we  ever  quarrelled,  but  he  was  ap- 
prenticed down  in  the  country,  and  he  got  married  there, 
and  new  ties  and  affections  springing  up  about  him ,  he 
Dickens'  Works.    IV.  24 
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f«rgot  a  poor  little  woman  like  me,  as  it  was  yery  reason- 
able he  should ,  yon  know*  Don't  sappose  that  I  com--' 
pluH  shout  that,  becanse  I  always  sai4  to  myself,  4t  is 
irery  natural;  poor  dear  John  is  middng  his  way  in  the 
worlds  and  has  a  wife  to  tell  his  cares  and' troubles  tOt» 
inA  children  now  to  phiy  about  him ,  so  God  Mess  him 
and  them,  and  send  we  may  all  meet  together  one  day 
where  we  shall  part  no  moret.'  Bat  what  do  yon  diink, 
Mr.  Moggn,^*  said  the  miniatnre  pauter ,  brightening  op 
^  nnd  olappiog  her  hands,  ^Hif  dial  ?ery  simie  brother  com- 
ing up  to  London  at  last ,  and  never  resting  till  he  found 
me  out;  what  do  you  think  of  his  coming  here  and  sitting 
d^siwn  in  that  very  chair,  and  crying  like  a  child  because 
he  was  so  glad  to  see  me  —  what  do  you  tliink  of  his  in- 
dating  on  taking  me  down  all  the  way  into  dm  country 
to  hk  own  house  (  quite  a  sumptuous  place,  Mr.  Noggs, 
with  a  large  gar«fen  and  I  don't  know  homr  onmy  fields, 
nnd  a  man  in  lit ery  wakuig  at  table,  and  cows  and  horses 
and  pigs<  and  I  don't  know  what  besides) ,  and  making  fne 
stay  a  whole  month ,  and  pressing  me  to  st^  thwe  all 
my  life  —  yes ,  all  my  Mfe  -^  and  ao  did  his  wtfe,  and 
^Okdid  diecliilA*en  —  andtiiem  were  fionr  of  them,  and 
OUA,  thft  eldaflt  gkl  of  all,  they  —  they  had  named  her 
after  me  eight  good  years  before,  diey  had  indeed.  I 
ne?er  was  ao  happy;  in  aU  my  life  I  never  waai"  The 
woHhy  sonl  hid  her  laoe  in  her  hmdkerohicf,  and  sobbed 
ahmd;  for  It  was  the  fint  opportunity  she  had  had  of  un- 
hurdemng  her  heart ,  and  it  would  have  its  way. 

HBut  bless  vsy  life^''  said  AOss  La  Creevy^  wiping  her 
eyes  after  a  ahmrt  panse^  and  cramming  her  handkerchief 
into  her  pocket  with  great  bustle  and  despatch;  "Hirhat  a 
fooMah  crentnre  I  muatseem  tayon,  Mr.  Nbggs!  I 
shouldn't  have  said  mytbmg  about  it ,    only  I  wanM 
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to    explain    to  you.  how   it  was    I  hadn't  aceii  Miss 
NicUeby." 

^^Hare  you  seen  the  old  ladyT'  adced  Newann. 
'^You  mean  Mrs.  NiddebyT*  said  Miss  La  Creevy. 
^^Th^  I  tell  you  what ,  Mr.  Nogg^s ,  if  you  want  to  keqp 
in  the  good  books  in  that  q^rter,  you  had  better  not 
call  her  the  old  lady  any  more,. for  I  susfect  she  woulda't 
bc^  best  pleased  to  hear  you.  Yes ,  I  went  there  the 
mght  before  last,  but  she  was  ^lite  on  the  hig;h  ropes 
about  somethings,  and  was  so  g^and  and  mysterious,  that 
I  couldn*t  make  anything  of  her;  sa,  to  tell  you  the 
truth  ^  I  took  it  into  iny  head  to  be  grand  too ,  and  came 
away  in  state.  I  thought  she  would  have  come  round 
again  before  this ,  but  she  hasnH  been  here.'* 
^^About  Miss  Nickleby  — ''  said  Newman. 
*'Why  she  was  here  twice  while  I  was  away ,''  return- 
ed Miss  La  Creevy.  ^^I  was  afraid  she  mightn^t  Ifl^e  to 
have  me  calling  on  her  among  those  great  folks  in  whatV 
ils-name  Place,  so  I  thought  Fd  wait  a  day  or  two^  and 
if  I  didn't  see  her ,  write." 

^^Ah  !"  exclaimed  Newman ,  cracking  his  fingers. 
^^Howerer,  I  want  to  hear  all  the  news  about  them 
from  you,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy.  "How  is  the  old  rough 
and  tough  monster  of  Golden  Square?  Well,  of  course  $ 
such  people  always  are.  I  don't  mean  how  is  he  in  health, 
but  how  is  he  going  on;  how  is  he  behaving  himself?" 

^""Damn  himP  cried  Newman,  dashing  his  cherished 
hat  on  the  floor ;  ^4ike  a  false  hound.^ 

"Gracious,  Mr.  Noggs,  you  quite  terrify  me!''  ex- 
claimed Miss  La  Creevy,  turning  pale. 

"I  should  have  spoilt  his  features  yesterday  afternoon 
if  I  conld  have  afforded  it,''  said  Newman,  moving  restless- 
ly about,  and  shaking  his  fist  it  a  portrait  of  Mr.  Canning 
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oyer  the  mantel-piece.  "I  was  very  near  it.  I  was  obliged 
to  put  my  hands  in  my  pockets,  and  keep  ^em  there 
Tcry  tight.  I  shall  do  it  some  day  in  that  little  back-par- 
lonr,  I  know  I  shall.  I  should  have  done  it  before  now, 
if  I  hadnH  been  afraid  of  making  bad  worse.  IshaUdooble- 
lock  myself  in  with  hun  and  have  it  out  before  I  die,  Vm 
qoite  certain  of  it.^^  , 

^^I  shall  scream  if  yon  don^t  compose  yoorself ,  Mr. 
Noggs,''  said  Miss  La  Creevy;  "I'm  sure  I  shaift  be  able 
to  help  it." 

"Never  mind,"  rejoined  Newman,  darting  violently  to 
and  fro.  ^^He's  coming  ap  to-night;  I  wrote  to  tdl  him. 
ke  little  thinks  I  know;  he  little  thmks  I  care.  Canning 
SGOondrel!  he  don't  think  that.  Not  he,  not  he.  Never 
mind,  Til  thwart  him  —  /,  Newman  Noggs.*  Ho,  ho,  the 
rascal!" 

Lashing  himself  up  to  an  extravagant  pitch  of  fury, 
Newman  Noggs  jerked  himself  about  the  room  with  the 
most  eccentric  motion  ever  beheld  in  a  human  being:  now 
sparring  at  the  little  miniatures  on  the  wall,  and  now  giv- 
ing himself  violent  thumps  on  the  head,  as  if  to  heighten 
the  delusion,  until  he  sank  down  in  his  former  seat  quite 
breathless  and  exhausted. 

"There,"  said  Newman,  picking  up  his  hat;  "thafs 
done  me  good.  Now  Pm  better,  and  Pll  tell  you  all 
about  it" 

It  took  some  little  time  to  reassure  Miss  La  Creevy, 
who  had  been  almost  frightened  out  of  her  senses  by  this 
remarkable  demonstration;  but  that  done,  Newman  faith- 
fully related  all  that  had  passed  in  the  interview  between 
Kate  and  her  uncle,  prefacing  his  narrative  with  a  state- 
ment of  his  previous  sasg|cions  on  the  subject ,  and  his 
reasons  for  forming  them;  and  concluding  with  a  comma- 
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nication  of  the  step  he  had  taken  m  secreUy  writing  to 
Nicholas. 

Though  little  Miss  La  Creeyy^s  indignation  was  not  so 
singalarly  displayed  as  Newman^s^  it  was  scarcely  inferior 
in  violence  and  intensity.  Indeed  if  Ralph  Nickleby  had 
happened  to  make  his  appearance  in  the  room  at  that  mo- 
ment, there  is  some  doobt  whether  he  ^oold  not  have 
found  Miss  La  Creevy  a  more  dangerous  opponent  than 
even  Newman  Noggs  himself. 

"God  forgive  me  for  saying  so,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy, 
as  a  wind-up  to  all  her  expressions  of  anger,  "but  I  reaUy 
feel  as  if  I  could  stick  tliisinto  him  with  pleasure." 

It  was  not  a  very  awful  weapon  that  Miss  La  Creevy 
held,  it  being  in  fact  lyothing  more  nor  less  than  a  black- 
lead  pencil;  but  discovering  her  mistake,  the  little  portrait 
painter  exchanged  it  for  a  mother-of-pearl  fruit  knife, 
wherewith,  in  proof  of  her  desperate  thoughts,  she  made  a 
lunge  as  she  spoke,  which  would  have  scarcely  disturbed 
the  crumb  of  a  half-quartern  loaf. 

"She  won^t  stop  where  she  is,  after  to-night,"  said 
Newman.     "That's  a  comfort" 

"Stop !"  cried  Miss  La  Creevy,  "she  should  have  left 
there,  weeks  ago.^ 

—  "If  we  had  known  of  this,"  rejomed  Newman. 
"But  we  didnH.  Nobody  could  properly  interfere  but 
her  mother  or  brother.  The  mother's  weak — poor  tiling 
weak.    The  dear  young  man  will  be  here  to-night." 

"Heart  alive !"  cried  Miss  La  Creevy.  "He  will  do 
something  desperate,  Mr.  Noggs,  if  you  tell  him  all  at  once.^' 

Newman  left  off  rubbing  his  hands,  and  assumed  a 
thoughtful  look. 

"Depend  upon  it,"  said  Miss  La  Creevy,  earnestly, 
"if  you  are  not  very  careful  in  breaking  out  the  truth  to 
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Urn,  he  will  do  aome  vMence  vpon  his  uncle  or  one  of 
these  men  that  will  bring  some  terrible  calamity ,  opon 
his  own  heftd,  and  grief  and  sorrew  to  ns  all.^^ 

^  never  thought  of  that,^^  rcgohied  Newman,  his 
coontenance  fallfaig  more  and  more.  ^^I  came  to  ask  yo« 
to  receire  his  sister  in  case  he  brought  her  here,  but — ^'^ 

^^Bat  this  is  a  matter  of  much  greater  importance,^ 
intem^ted  Miss  La  Creevy ;  ^^that  yon  might  have  been 
sure  of  before  yon  came,  but  tlie  end  of  this,  nobody  can 
foresee,  unless  you  are  very  guarded  and  careful/' 

^^What  can  I  dof  cried  Newman,  scratchmg  Ms 
head  with  an  air  of  great  Vexation  and  per^exity.  ^^f  he 
was  to  talk  of  pistolling  ^em  all,  I  should  be  obliged  to  say, 
^Certainly — serve  ^em  right/' 

Miss  La  Creevy  could  not  suppress  a  small  irfiriek  on 
hearing  this ,  and  instantly  set  about  extorting  a  solemn 
pledge  from  Newman  Uiat  he  would  use  his  irtmost  eo- 
deaTOurs  to  pacify  the  wrath  of  Nicholas;  whi<^,  after 
some  demur,  was  conceded.  They  then  consulted  together 
on  the  safest  and  surest  mode  of  communicating  to  him  the 
circumstances  which  had  rendered  his  presence  necessary* 

^^He  must  have  time  to  cool  before  he  can  possibly  do 
any  thing,''  said  Miss  La  Creevy.  ^^That  is  of  the  greatest 
consequence.     He  must  not  be  told  until  late  at  night." 

^^But  he'll  be  in  town  between  six  and  seven  this 
evening,"  replied  Newman.  ^'I  can't  keep  it  from  him 
when  he  asks  me.'' 

^^Then  you  must  go  out,  Mr.  Noggs,"  said  Miss  La 
Creevy.  "You  can  easily  have  been  kept  away  by  business, 
and  must  not  return  till  nearly  midnight/' 

"Then  he'll  come  straight  here,"  retorted  Newman. 

"So  1  suppose,"  observed  Miss  La  Creevy;  "but  he 
won't  find  me  at  home,  for  m  go  straight  to  the  City  the 
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instant  yoa  letre  me,  make  ap  matters  with  Mrs.  Nkkleby, 
and  take  her  away  to  the  theatre,  so  that  he  may  not  even 
know  ^ere  his  sister  Hves/^ 

Upon  farther  discussion,  this  appeared  the  safest  and 
most  feasible  mode  of  proceeding  that  could  possibly  be 
adopted.  Therefore  it  was  finally  determined  that  matters 
shoald  be  so  arranged ,  and  Newman ,  after  listening  to 
many  supplementary  cautions  and  entreaties,  took  his 
leave  of  Miss  La  Creevy  and  trudged  back  to  Golden  Square,; 
ruminating  as  he  went  upon  a  vast  number  of  possibilities 
and  impossibilities  which  crowded  upon  his  brain,  and 
arose  out  of  the'  conversation  that  had  just  terminated. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

Relating  cbieily  to  some  Remarkable  Conversation,  and  some  Re- 
markable Proceedings  to  which  it  gives  Rise. 

^^LoNHON  at  lastr^  cried  Nidioks,  throwhig  back  his 
greatcoat  and  rousing  Smike  from  a  long  nap.  ^^It  seemed 
to  me  as  though  we  should  never  reach  it.^^ 

^^And  yet  you  came  along  at  a  tidy  pace  too,^^  ob- 
served the  coachman,  looking  over  his  shoulder  atNidiolas 
with  no  very  pleasant  expression  of  countenance. 

"Ay,  1  know  that,"  was  the  reply;  "but  1  have  been 
very  anxious  to  be  at  my  journey's  end,  and  thai  makes 
the  way  seem  long.^^  ^ 

''Well,''  remarked  the  coachman,  "if  the  way  seemed 
long  with  such,  cattle  as  yonVe  sat  b^iid,  you  Hmsi  have 
been  most  uncommon  anxious ;''  and  so  saying,  he  let  out 
his  whip-lash  and  touched  up^  a  Utile  boy  on  the  calves  of 
his  legs  by  way  of  emphasis. 
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Tb^  raided  on  through  the  noisy,  basiling,  crowded 
streets  of  London,  now  displaying  long  doable  rows  of 
brightly- barning  lamps,  dotted  here  and  there  with  t^ 
chemists^  glaring  lights,  and  iUumhiated  besides  with  the 
brilliant  flood  that  streamed  from  the  windows  of  tlie  shops, 
where  sparliling  jewellery,  silics  and  velvets  of  the  riohest 
coloars,  the  most  inviting  delicacies,  and  most  samptaoas 
articles  of  laxarioQs  ornament ,  succeeded  each  otlier  in 
ricb^  and  glittering  profusion.  Streams  of  people  apparent- 
ly without  end  poured  on  and  on,  jostling  each  otlier  in 
the  cr^wd  and  harrying  forward,  scarcely  seeming  to  no- 
tice the  riches  that  surroonded  them  on  eyery  side ;  while 
vehicles  of  all  shapes  and  makes,  mingled  ap  together  in 
one  moving  mass  like  running  water,  lent  their  ceaseless 
roar  to  swell  the  noise  and  tumult. 

As  tliey  dashed  by  die  quickly-dhanging  and  ever-va- 
rying objects,  it  was  curious  to  observe  in  what  a  strange 
procession  they  passed  before  the  eye.  Emporiums  of 
splendid  dresses,  the  materials  brought  from  every  quarter 
of  the  world;  tempting  stores  of  every  diing  to  stimulate 
and  patnper  the  sated  i^petite  and  ^e  new  relish  to  the 
oft-repeated  feast ;  vessels  of  bumii^ed  gold  and  silver, 
wrought  into  evel'y  exquisite  form  of  vase,  and  dish ,  and 
goUet;  guns,  swords,  pistols,  and  patent  engines  of 
destruction;  screws  and  \r(ms  for  the  crooked,  clothes  for 
the  newly-born,  drugs  fi>r  the  sick,  coffins  for  the  dead, 
and  churchyards  for  the  buried  - —  all  these  junbled  eatA 
with  the  other  and  flocking  side  by  side,  seemed  to  flk  by 
in  motley  dance  like  the  fantastic  groups  of  the  old  Dutch 
painter,  and  with  the  same  stem  moral  for  the  oidieeding 
restless  crowd. 

Nor  were  there  wanUng  objects  in  the  crowd  itself  to 
give  new  point  and  purpose  to  the  shifting  scene.     The 
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rags  of  the  sqaalid  ballad-singer  flattered  in  the  rich  light 
that  showed  the  goldsmith^s  treasures,  pale  and  pinched-np 
faces  horered  about  the  windows  where  was  tempting  food, 
hungry  eyes  wandered  over  the  profusion  guarded  by  one 
thin  sheet  of  brittle  glass  —  an  iron  wall  to  them;  half- 
nalted  shivering  figures  stopped  to  gaze  at  diinese  shawls 
and  golden  stufls  of  India.  There  was  a  diristening  party 
at  the  largest  coflfin-maker^s,  and  a  funeral  hatchment  had 
stopped  some  great  improvements  in  the  bravest  mansion. 
Life  and  death  went  hand  in  hand ;  wealth  and  poverty 
stood  side  by  side;  repletion  and  starvation  laid*  them  down 
together. 

But  it  was  London;  and  the  old  country  lady  inside, 
who  had  put  her  head  out  of  the  coach-window  a  mile  or 
two  this  side  Kingston,  and  cried  out  to  the  driver  that 
she  was  sure  he  must  have  passed  it  and  forgotten  to  set 
her  down,  was  satisfied  at  last. 

Nicholas  engaged  beds  for  himself  and  Smike  at  the 
inn  where  the  coach  stopped,  and  repaired,  without  the 
delay  of  another  moment,  to  the  lodgings  of  Newman 
^oggv^ ;  for  his  anxiety  and  impatience  had  increased  with 
every  succeeding  minute,  and  were  almost  beyond  contrbul. 
There  was  a  fire  in  Newman^s  garret,  and  a  candle 
,  had  been  lellt  burning ;  tlie  floor  was  deanly  swept,  the 
room  was  as  comfortably  arranged  as  such  a  room  could 
be,  and  meat  and  drink  were  placed  in  order  up<m  tlie 
table.  Every  thing  bespoke  the  affectionate  care  and  at- 
tention of  Newnran  Noggs ,  but  Newman  himsetf  was  not 
there. 

^^Do  you  know  what  time  he  will  be  homel"^  inquired 
Nicholas,  tapping  at  the  door  of  Newman's  front  neighbour. 

''Ah,  Mr.  Johnson!''  said  Crowl,  presentuig  himself^ 
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'^Weleome,  Sir.  —  How  well  you^re  looking!  I  never 
couid  have  bellered " 

^Pardon  ne,"  interposed  Nieholaa.  ^My  queation — 
I  an  extremely  anxious  to  know/' 

^^Why,  he  has  a  troublesome  aflhir  of  business,^' 
replied  Growl  ^  ^^and  wUl  not  be  home  before  twelve 
o^dock.  He  was  very  unwilling  to  go,  I  can  tell  you, 
but  there  was  no  help  for  it.  However,  he  left  word 
that  you  were  to  make  yourself  comfortable  till  he  came 
badL,  and  that  I  was  to  entertain  you,  which  I  shall  be 
very  glad  to  do." 

In  proof  of  his  extreme  readiness  to  exert  hiniself  for 
the  general  entertainment,  Mr.  Crowl  drew  a  chair  to 
the  table  as  he  spoke,  and  helping  himself  plentifully  to 
the  cold  meat,  invited  Nicholas  and  Smike  to  follow  his 
example. 

Disappointed  and  uneasy,  Nicholas  could  touch  no 
food,  so,  after  he  had  seen  Smike  comfortably  established 
at  the  table,  he  walked  out  (despite  a  great  many  dissua- 
sions uttered  by  Mr.  Crowl  with  his  mouth  full),  and 
left  Smike  to  detain  Newman  in  case  he  returned  first 

As  Miss  La  Greevy  had  anticipated,  Nicholas  betook 
himself  straight  to  her  house.  Finding  her  from  home, 
lie  debated  within  himself  for  some  time  whether  he 
should  go  to  his  mother's  residence  and  so  compromise 
her  with  Ralph  Nid^lcfey.  Fully  persuaded,  however, 
that  Newman  would  not  have  solicited  him  to  retoni  unlefla 
there  was  some  strong  reason  which  required Jhis  presence 
at  home,  he  resolved  to  go  there,  and  hastened  eastwards 
with  all  speed. 

Mrs.  Nickleby  would  not  be  at  home,  the  girl  said, 
until  past  twelve,  or  later.  She  believed  Miss  Niokieby 
was  weU,  bat  she  didn't  live  at  home  now,  mr  did  she 
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G0DI6  hbiM  except  Tery  seldonu  She  eoHMn't  My  where 
she  uNw  stopping,  but  it  was  not  at  Mi^ame  MantaUiii's 
-—  she  was  stire  of  that. 

V/iik  his  lieart  beating  violenlly,  and  apprehendwg 
he  knew  not  what  disaster,  Nieholas  returned  to  where 
he  had  left  Smike.  Newman  had  not  been  home.  He 
wouldn't  be,  till  twelve  o*cloek;  there  was  no  chance  of 
it  Was  there  no  posnbility  of  sending  to  fetch  Mm  if  H 
were  only  for  an  instant,  or  forwarding  to  him  one  lino- 
of  writing  to  which  he  might  return  a  rerbal  reply? 
That  was  quite  impracticable.  He  was  not  at  Golden 
Square,  and  probably  had  been  sent  to  execute  some 
commission  at  a  distance. 

Nicholas  tried  to  remain  quietly  where  he  was,  but  he 
felt  so  nerrous  and  excited  that  he  could  not  sit  still.  He 
seemed  to  be  losing  time  unless  he  was  moving.  It  was 
an  absurd  fincy ,  he  knew,  but  he  was  wholly  .unable  to 
resist  it.    So,  he  took  up  his  hat  and  rambled  out  again* 

He  strolled  westward  this  time,  pacing  the  long 
streets  with  hurried  footsteps,  and  agitated  by  a  thousand 
misgivings  and  apprehensions  which  he  could  not  over* 
come.  He  passed  into  Hyde  Park,  now  silent  and  desert* 
ed,  and  increased  his  rate  of  walking  as  if  in  the  hope 
of  leaving  his  thoughts  behind.  They  crowded  upon  him 
more  tliidcly,  however,  now  there  were  no  passing  ob* 
jects  to  attract  his  attention ;  and  tlie  one  idea  was  always 
uppermost,  that  some  stroke  of  illfortune  must  have 
occurred  so  calamitous  in  its  nature  that  ail  were  fearful 
of  disclosing  it  to  him.  The  old  question  arose  again  and 
again  —  What  could  it  bet  Nicholas  walked  till  he  was 
weary,  but  was  not  one  bit  the  wiser;  and  indeed  he  came 
out  of  the  Park  at  last  a  great  deal  more  confused  ajid 
perpla^ed  than  when  he  went  in. 
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He  had  taken  scarcely  any  thing  to  eat  or  drink  since 
early  in  the  morning,  and  felt  quite  worn  out  and  ex- 
hausted. As  he  returned  languidly  towards  the  pmnt 
froii  which  he  had  started,  along  one  Of  the  tlioronghfares 
which  lie  between  Park  Lane  and  Bond  Street,  he  passed 
a  handsome  hotel,  before  which  he  stopped  mechianically. 

^^An  expensive  place,  I  daresay,'^  thought  Nicholas; 
^^but  a  pint  of  wine  and  a  bisctnt  are  no  great  debauch 
wherever  they  are  had.    And  yet  1  don^t  know." 

He  walked  on  a  few  steps,  but  looking  wistfully  down 
the  long  vista  of  gas-lamps  before  him,  and  thinking  how 
long  it  would  take  to  reach  the  end  of  it  —  and  being 
besides  in  that  kind  of  mood  in  which  a  man  is  most 
disposed  to  yield  to  his  first  impulse-^and  bding,  besides, 
strongly  attracted  to  the  hotel,  in  part  by  curiosity,  and 
in  part  by  some  odd  mixture  of  feelings  which  he  would 
have  been  troubled  to  define  —  Nicholas  turned  back 
agidn,  and  walked  into  the  coffee-room. 

It  was  very  handsomely  furnished.  The  walls  were 
ornamented  with  the  choicest  specimens  of  FVenefa  pap^, 
enriched  with  a  gilded  cerniee  of  elegant  design.  The 
floor  was  covered  with  a  rich  carpet;  and  two  superb 
mirrors,  one  above  the  chimney-piece  and  one.  at  the 
opposite  end  of  the  room  reaching  from  floor  to  ceiling, 
multiplied  the  other  beauties  and  added  new  />ne8  of  their 
own  to  enhance  the  general  effect  There  was «  rather 
noisy  party  of  four  gentlemen  in  a  box  by  the  fire-place, 
and  only  two  other  persons  present— both  elderly  gentle- 
mpn,  and  both  alone. 

Observing  all  this  in  the  first  comprehensive  gknce 
with  which  a  stranger  surveys  a  place  that  is  new  to  him^ 
Nicholas  sat  himself  down  in  the  box  next  to  the  Misy 
party,  with  his  back  towards  them,  and  pofrtponlng  his 
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order  for  a  pint  of  daret  until  such  time  as  the  waiter 
and  one  of  the  eldarly  gendenen  should  have  settled  a 
disputed  question  relati?e  to  the  price  of  an  item  in  the 
lull  oi  fbre,  took  up  a  newspaper  and  began  to  read. 

He  had  not  read  twenty  lines,  and  was  in  truth  half- 
dozing,  when  he  was  startled  by  the  mention  oi  his  sister's 
name.  ^^I4ttle  Kate  Nickleby^'  were  the  words  that 
caught  his  ear.  He  raised  his  head  in  amazement,  and 
as  he  did  so,  saw  by  the  reflection  in  the  opposite  glass, 
tluit  two  of  the  party  *  behind  him  had  risen  and  were 
standing  before  the  fire.  ^^It  must  have  come  from  one 
of  them,'^  thought  Nicholas.  He  waited  to  hear  more 
with  a  countenance  of  some  indignation,  for  the  tone  of 
speech  had  been  anything  but  respectful,  and  the  appear- 
ance of  the  individual  whom  he  presumed  to  have  been 
the  speaker  was  coarse  and  swaggering. 

This  person-^so  Nicholas  observed  in  the  same  glance 
at  the  mirror  which  had  enabled  him  to  see  his  face  — 
was  standing  with  his  back  to  the  fire  conversing  with  a 
younger  man,  who  stood  with  his  back  to  the  company, 
wore  his  hat,  and  was  adjusting  his  shirt  collar  by  the 
aid  of  the  glass.  They  spoke  in  whispers,  now  and  thefi 
bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  but  Nicholas  could  catch  no 
repetition  of  the  words,  nor  anything  sounding  at  all  like 
the  words,  which  had  attracted  his  attention. 

At  length  the  two  resumed  their  seats,  and  more  wine 
beiftg  ordered,  the  party  grew  louder  in  Uieir  mirth. 
Still  there  was  no  reference  made  to  anybody  with  whom 
he  was  acquainted,  and  Nicholas  became  persuaded  that 
his  excited  fancy  had  either  imagined  the  sounds  alto- 
gether, or  converted  some  other  words  into  the  name 
which  had  been  so  much  in  his  thoughts. 

''It  k  remarkal^le  too,"  thought  Nicholas;  ^4f  it  had 
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betn  ^Katef  or  ^Kite  Nkkldby^'  I  diould  not  har^  been 
80  much  snrprised ;  but  'IkUe  Kate  Niekleby! ' " 

The  wine  coming  at  the  m^nent  preTeated  hit  finidi- 
ing  the  sentence.  He  swallowed  a  glassful  and  to#k  up 
the  paper  again.    At  that  instant  -^  — * 

'^LitUe  Kate  Ntekleby !"  cried  a  ?oke  behittd  him. 

*1  was  right,"  muttered  Nichohs  as  the  paper  Cpli 
from  his  hand.    ^^And  it  was  the  man  I  supposed." 

^^As  there  was  a  proper  objection  to  drinking  her  in 
heeltaps,"'  said  the  voice,  "we'll  give  her  the  first  glass 
in  the  new  magnum.    Little  Kate  Nickleby !  *' 

^'Little  Kate  Nickleby,"  cried  the  other  three.  And 
the  glasses  were  set  down  empty. 

Keenly  alive  to  the  tone  and  manner  of  this  slight  and 
careless  mention  of  his  sister's  name  in  a  public  place, 
Nicholas  fired  at  once;  but  he  kept  himself  quiet  by  a 
great  effort,  and  did  not  even  turn  his  head. 

^^Thejade!"  said  the  same  voice  whieh  had  spoken 
before,  "She's  a  true  Nickleby — a  worthy  imitator  of 
her  old  uncle  Ralph  —  she  hangs  back  to  be  more  sought 
after-— so  do^  he;  nothing  to  be  got  out  of  Ralph  unless 
you  follow  him  up ,  and  tlien  the  money  comes  doubly 
welcome,  and  the  bargain  doubly  hard,  for  you're  impa- 
tient and  he  isn't.    Oh!  infernal  cunning.'' 

"Infernal  cunning,"  echoed  two  voices. 

Nicholas  was  in  a  perfect  agony  as  the  two  elderly 
gentlemen  opposite,  rose  one  after  the  other  and  went 
away,  lest  they  should  be  the  means  of  his  losing  one 
word  of  what  was  said.  But  the  conversation  was  sus* 
pended  as  they  withdrew,  and  resumed  with  even  greater 
freedom  when  they  had  left  the  room« 

"I  am  afraM,"  said  the  younger  gentleman,  <^at  the 
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old  womtn  has  grown  jea-a-lous,  and  locked  ber  up. 
Upon  my  soul  it  looks  like  it" 

^If  they  quarrel  and  little  Niekleby  goes  home  to  her 
mother,  so  roneh  the  better,^  said  the  first.  ^I  can  do 
anything  with  the  old  lady.  She*ll  believe  anything  I 
tell  her." 

^^Egad  that's  true,"  returned  the  ottier  voice.  ^^Ha, 
ha,  ha!    Poor  deyvle!^' 

The  laugh  was  taken  up  by  the  two  voices  which 
always  came  in  together,  and  became  general  at  Mrs. 
Nickleby'^s  expense.  Nicholas  turned  burning  hot  with 
rage,  but  he  commanded  himself  for  the  moment,  and 
waited  to  hear  more. 

What  he  heard  need  not  be  repeated  here.  SufBce 
it  that  as  the  wine  went  round  he  heard  enough  to 
acquaint  him  with  the  characters  and  designs  of  those 
whose  conversation  he  overheard;  to  possess  him  with 
the  full  extent  of  Ralph^s  viilany,  and  the  real  reason  of 
his  own  presence  being  required  in  London.  He  heard 
all  this  and  more.  He  heard  his  sister's  sufferings  derided, 
and  her  virtuous  conduct  jeered  at  and  brutally  miswon- 
strued;  he  heard  her  name  banded  from  mouth  to  mouth, 
and  herself  made  the  subject  of  coarse  and  insolent  wa- 
gers, free  speech,  and  licentious  jesting. 

The  man  who  had  spoken  first,  led  the  conversation 
and  indeed  almost  engrossed  it,  being  only  stimulated 
from  time  to  time  by  some  slight  obsen%4ion  from  one 
or  other  of  his  companions.  To  him  then  Nicholas  ad- 
dressed hinself  when  he  was  sufficiently  composed  to 
stand  before  the  party,  and  force  the  words -from  his 
parched  and  scorching  throat. 

^^Let  me  have  a  word  with  you,  Sir,"  said  Nicholas. 
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'With  me,  Sirr  retorted  Sir  Moiberry  Hawk,  eyeing 
him  in  disdainful  surprise. 

'^I  said  with  you,"  replied  Nicholas,  speaking  with 
great  difficulty,  for  his  passion  choked  him. 

^'A  mysterious  stranger,  upon  my  soul!"  exclaimed 
Sir  Mulbeny,  raising  his  wine-glass  to  his  lips,  and  look- 
ing round  upon  his  friends. 

^  Will  you  step  apart  with  me  for  a  few  minutes,  or  do 
you  refuse?*^  said  Nicholas,  sternly. 

Sir  Mulberry  merely  paused  in  the  act  of  drinking, 
and  bade  him  either  name  his  business  or  leave  the  table. 

Nicholas  drew  a  card  from  his  pocket,  and  threw  it 
before  him. 

"There,  Sir,"  said  Nicholas;  *'my  business  you  will 
guess." 

A  momentary  expression  of  astonishment,  not  unmixed 
with  some  confusion,  appeared  in  the  face  of  Sir  Mulberry 
as  he  read  the  name ;  but  he  subdued  it  in  an  instant, 
and  tossing  the  card  to  Lord  Yerisopht,  who  sat  opposite, 
drew  a  toothpick  from  a  glass  before  him,  and  very 
leisurely  applied  it  to  his  mouth. 

''Your  name  and  address?"  said  Nicholas,  turning 
paler  as  his  passion  kindled.* 

"I  shall  give  you  neither,'^  replied  Sir  Mulberry. 

"If  there  is  a  gentleman  in  this  party,"  said  Nicholas, 
looking  round  and  scarcely  able  to  make  his  white  lips 
form  the  words,  "he  will  acquaint  me  with  the  name  and 
residence  of  this  man." 

Thare  was  a  dead  silence. 

"I  am  the  brotiier  of  the  young  lady  who  has  been  the 
subject  €i  conrersaUon  here,"  said  Nicholas.  "I  denounce 
this  person  as  a  liar,  and  impeach  him  as  a  coward.  If 
he  has  a  friend  here,  he  will  save  him  the  disgrace  of 
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the  paltry  attempt  to  conceal  hia  name — an  uti^lj 
useless  one  ^~  for  I  will  find  it  out,  nor  leave  hfm  mntii 
I  have." 

Sir  Mulberry  looked  at  him  eontemptttously ,  and<, 
addressing  his  companions,  said  — 

'^Let  the  fellow  talk,  I  have  nothing  serious  to  say  to 
boys  of  his  station ;  and  his  pretty  sister  «hail  sav^  him 
a  broken  head,  if  he  talks  till  midnight.^' 

^^Yon  are  a  base  and  spiritless  scoandrd!"  said  Ni- 
cholas, '^and  shall  be  proclaimed  so  to  the  world.  I  will 
know  you ;  I  will  foUow  you  home  if  you  walk  the  streets 
till  morning.'' 

Sir  Mulberry's  hand  invohintarily  chwed  upon  the 
decanter,  and  beseemed  for  an  instant  about  to  launch 
it  at  the  head  of  his  challenger.  But  he  only  filled  his 
glass,  and  laughed  in  deridon. 

Nicholas  sat  himself  down,  directly  opposite  to  the 
party,  and,  summoning  the  waiter,  paid  his  tnll. 

^^Do  you  know  that  person's  name?'"  he  inquired  of 
the  man  in  an  audible  v<»ce;  pointing  out  ^  Mulberry 
at  he  put  the  question. 

Sir  Mulberry  laughed  again,  and  the  two  voices  which 
had  always  spoken  together,  echoed  the  laugh ;  but  rather 
feebly. 

^'That  gentleman.  Sir 7'^  replied  the  waiter,  who, 
no  doubt,  knew  his  cue,  and  an&lrered  with  just  as  little 
respect,  and  juat  as  much  impertinence  as  he  could  safely 
show:  ^'no.  Sir,  I  do  noty  Sir." 

^*>Here,  you  Sir,"  cried  Sir  Mnlberry,  as  the  man  was 
retiring;  ^^do  you  know  thai  person's  name?" 

^^Name,  Slrl    No,  Sin" 

'^Then  youll  find  it  there,"  said  Sir  Mulberry,  throw- 
ing Nicholas's  card  towards  him ;  ^^and  when  you  have 
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made  yourself  matter  of  it,  put  that  piece  of  pasteboard 
in  tke  fire — do  yeu  hear  mel'' 

The  man  grinned,  and,  looking  doubtfully  at  Nicholas, 
caraproottsed  the  matter  by  slicldng  the  card  in  the 
chimney-glass.    Having  done  this,  he  retired. 

Nicholas  folded  his  arms,  and,  biting  his  lip,  sat  per- 
fectly quiet;  sufOciently  expressmg  by  his  manner,  how- 
ever, a  firm  determination  to  curry  his  threat  of  folkiwrng 
Sir  Mulberry  home,  into  steady  execution. 

It  was  etident  from  the  tone  in  which  the  younger 
member  of  the  ptriy  appeared  to  remowtrate  with  his 
friend,  that  he  objected  to  this  course  of  proceeding) 
and  mrged  him  to  compfy  with  the  request  which  Nicholas 
had  made.  Sir  Mulberry,  however^  who  was  not  quits 
sober,  and  who  was  in  a  auUm  and  dogged  state  of  ob« 
stinacy,  soon  silenced  the  i^prcseirtatioiiB  of  his  weak 
young  friend,  and  forther  seemed  —  as  if  to  save  lumself 
from  a  repetition  of  them — to  insist  en  being  left  alone. 
However  this  might  have  been,  the  young  gentleman  and 
the  two  who  had  always  spoken  together,  actually  rose 
to  go  after  a  short  interval,  and  preseatfy  retired,  leaving 
their  friend  alone  with  Nicholas. 

It  will  be  very  readily  supposed  that  to  one  in  the 
condition  of  Nicholas,  the  minutes  appeared  to  move 
with  leaden  wings  indeed,  and  that  their  progress  did  not 
seem  the  mwe  rapid  from  the  monotonous  ticking  of  a 
French  clock,  or  the  shrill  sound  of  its  little  bell  which 
told  the  quarters,  fiat  there  he  sat;  and  in  his  old  seat 
on  the  opposke  side  oi  the  room  reclined  Sir  Mulberry 
Hawk,  with  his  legs  upon  the  cushion,  and  his  handker- 
chief thrown  negligently  over  his  knees:  finishing  his 
magnum  of  claret  with  the  utmost  coolness  and  indifference. 

Thus  they  remained  hi  perfect  silence  for  upwards 
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of  an  hour  —  Nicholas  woyld  have  thought  for  three 
hours  at  least)  but  that  the  little  bell  had  only  gone  fotit 
tlmeo.  Twice  or  thrice  he  looked  angrily  and  impatiently 
romd ;  but  there  was  Sir  Mulberry  in  the  same  attitude, 
putting  his  glass  to  his  lips  from  time  to  time,  and  loi^* 
ing  vacantly  at  the  wall,  as  if  he  were  wholly  ignorant 
of  the  presence  of  any  living  parson. 

At  length  he  yawned,  stretched  himself,  and  rose; 
wa&ed  cooUy  to  the  glass,  and  having  surveyed  himself 
thereite,  turned  round  and  honoured  Nicholas  with  a  long 
and  contemptuous  stare.  Nicholas  stared  again  with  right 
good-will;  Sir  Mulberry  shrugged  his  shoulders,  smiled 
slightly,  rang  the  bell,  and  ordered  the  waiter  to  help 
hmi  on  with  his  great-coat. 

The  man  did  so,  and  held  the  door  open. 

^^Don't  wait,"  said  Sir  Mulberry;  and  they  were  alone 
agate. 

Sir  Mulberry  took  several  turns  up  and  down  the  room, 
whistling  carelessly  all  the  time;  stopped  to  finish  the 
last  glass  of  claret  which  he  had  poured  out  a  few  mi-> 
nutes  before,  walked  again,  put  on  his  hat,  adjusted  it 
by  the  glass,  drew  on  his  gloves,  and,  at  last,  walked 
slowly  out.  Nicholas,  who  had  been  fuming  and  chafing 
*  until  he  was  nearly  wild,  darted  from  his  seat,  and  fol- 
lowed him  —  so  closely,  that  before  the  door  had  swung 
upon  its  hinges  after  Sir  Mulberry's  passing  out,  they 
stood  side  by  side  in  the  street  together. 

There  was  a  private  cabriolet  in  waiting;  the  groom 
opened  the  apron,  and  jumped  out  to  the  horse's  head. 

^^ Will  you  make  yourself  known  to  meV  asked  Ni- 
cholas, in  a  suppressed  voice. 

^'^No,^^  replied  the  oAer  fiercely,  and  confirming  the 
refusal  with  an  oath.    ^^No." 
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^^If  you  trust  to  your  horse's  speM,  you  will  find 
yomrself  mistaken,"  said  Nicholas.  ^4  will  accompany 
you.     By  Heaven  I  will,  if  I  hang  on  to  the  footboard.*" 

^^You  shall  be  horsewhipped  if  you  do/'  returned 
Sir  Mulberry. 

^'You  are  a  villain,"  said  Nicholas. 

^^You  are  an  errand-boy  for  aught  I  know,^^  said  Sir 
Mulberry  Hawk. 

^^I  am  the  son  of  a  country  gentleman,'^  returned 
Nicholas,  ^'your  equal  in  birth  and  education,  and  your 
supmor  I  trust  in  everything  besides.  I  tell  you  again. 
Miss  Nickleby  is  my  sister.  Will  you  or  will  you  not 
answer  for  your  unmanly  and  brutal  conduct?" 

"To  a  proper  champion — ^^yes.  To  you  —  no," 
returned  Sir  Mulberry,  taking  the  reins  in  his  hand. 
^^Stand  OHt  of  the  way,  dog.    William,  let  go  her  head." 

"You  had  better  not,^^  cried  Nicholas,  springing  on 
the  step  as  Sir  Mulberry  jumped  in^  and  datching  at  the 
reins.  ^^He  has  no  command  over  the  horse,  mind.  You 
shall  not  go  —  you  shall  not,  I  swear  —  till  you  have 
told  me  wjio  you  are." 

The  groom  hesitated,  for  the  mare  who  was  a  high- 
spirited  animal  and  thorough- bred,  plunged  so  violently 
that  be  could  scarcely  hold  her. 

"Leave  go,  I  tell  you!^'  thundered  his  master. 

The  man  obeyed.  The  animal  reared  and  plimged  as 
though  it  would  dash  the  carriage  into  a  thousand  pieces, 
but  Nicholas,  blind  to  all  sense  of  danger,  and  conscious 
of  nothing  but  his  fury,  still  maintained  his  place  and  his 
bold  i^pon  the  reins. 

"Will  you  unclasp  your  hand?  " 

"Will  you  tell  me  who  you  are? " 

"No!'' 
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"No!" 

In  less  time  than  the  quickest  tongue  could  tell  it, 
these  words  were  exchanged,  and  Sir  Mulberry  shorten- 
ing his  whip,  applied  it  furiously  to  the  head  and  shoul- 
ders of  Nicholas.  It  was  broken  in  the  struggle;  Nicho- 
las gained  the  heavy  handle,  and  with  it  laid  open  one 
side  of  his  antagonist's  face  from  the  eye  to  the  lip.  He 
saw  the  gash;  knew  that  the  mare  had  darted  oif  at  a  wQd 
mad  gallop ;  a  hundred  lights  danced  in  his  eyes ,  and  he 
felt  himself  flung  violently  upon  the  ground. 

He  was  giddy  and  sick ,  bat  staggered  to  his  feet  di- 
rectly, roused  by  the  loud  shouts  of  the  men  who  were 
tearing  up  the  street,  and  screaming  to  those  ahead  to  clear 
the  way*  He  was  conscious  of  a  torrent  of  people  rushing 
quickly  by — looking  up,  could  discern  the  cabriolet  whirl- 
ed along  the  foot  pavement  with  frightful  rapidity  —  then 
heard  a  loud  cry,  the  smashing  of  some  heavy  body,  and 
the  breaking  of  glass — and  then  the  crowd  closed  in  in  the 
distance,  and  he  could  see  or  hear  no  more. 

The  general  attention  had  been  entirely  directed  from 
himself  to  the  person  in  the  carriage ,  and  he  was  quite  a- 
lone.  Rightly  judging  that  under  such  circumstances  it  would 
be  madness  to  follow,  he  turned  down  a  bye-street  in  search 
of  the  nearest  coach-stand ,  finding  after  a  minute  or  two 
that  he  was  reeling  like  a  drunken  man ,  and  aware  for  the 
first  time  of  a  stream  of  blood  that  was  trickling  down  his 
face  and  breast. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

In  which.  Mr.  Ralph  Nickleb^r  is  relieyed^  by  a  tbt j  ExpedituMiA 
Process,  from  all  Commerce  with  his  Relations^ 

Smikx  and  Newman  Noggp,  who  in  his  impatience  had 
returned  home  long  before  the  time  agreed  npon,  sat  be- 
fore the  fire,  listening  anxiously  to  every  footstep  on  the 
stairs,  and  the  slightest  sound  that  stirred  within  the  house, 
for  the  approach  of  Nicholas.  Time  had  worn  on ,  and  it 
was  growmg  late.  He  had  promised  to  be  back  in  an  hour; 
and  his  prolonged  absence  began  to  excite  considerable 
alarm  in  the  minds  of  both ,  as  was  abundantly  testified  by 
the  blank  looks  they  cast  upon  each  other  at  every  new 
disappointment. 

At  length  a  coach  was  heard  to  stop ,  and  Newman  ran 
oirt  to  light  Nicholas  up  the  stairs.  Beholding  him  in  the 
trim  described  at  the  conclusion  of  the  last  chapter,  he 
stood  aghast  in  wonder  and  consternation. 

^^DonHbe  alarmed,^^  said  Nidiolas,  hurrying  him  back 
into  the  room.  ^^There  is  no  harm  done,  beyond  what  a 
bason  of  water  can  repair.^' 

^^No  harm!^^  cried  Newman,  passing  his  hands  hastily 
over  the  back  and  arms  of  Nicholas ,  as  if  to  assure  himself 
that  he  had  broken  no  bones.  ^^  What  have  you  been  doing  ?^^ 

"I  know  all,"  interrupted  Nicholas;  "1  have  heard  a 
part,  and  guessed  the  rest.  But  before  I  remove  one  jot  of 
these  stains ,  I  must  hear  the  whole  from  you.  You  see  I 
am  collected.  My  resolution  is  taken.  Now,  my  good  friend, 
speak  out;  for  the  time  for  any  palliation  or  concealment  is 
past,  and  nothing  will  avail  Ralph  Nickleby  now/^ 

^^Your  dress  is  torn  in  several  places ;  you  walk  lame. 

Digitized  by  ^^JKJKJWIK^ 


NumeLAS  nioKlioiy.  575 

and  I  am  sure  are  safft^ing  ptin,^^  said  Newman.'  ^^Let  me 
see  to  your  hurts  first^^ 

'^I  have  no  hurts  to  see  to,  beyond  a  little  soreness  and 
stiffness  that  will  soon  pass  ofF,^^  said  Nicholas,  seating 
himself  with  some  diflncnity*  ^Bot  if  I  had  fractured  every 
limb ,  and  still  preserred  my  senses,  you  should  not  ban- 
dage one  till  you  had  told  me  what  I  have  the  right  to  know. 
Come  ,^^  said  Nicholas ,  giving  his  hand  to  Noggs.  "You  had 
a  sister  of  your  own ,  you  told  me  once ,  who  died  before 
you  fell  into  misfortune.  Now  think  of  her,  and  tell  me, 
Newman." 

"Yes,  I  wiH,  I  wffl,"  said  Noggs.  "I^  tdl  you  the 
whole  truth.'* 

Newman  did  so.  Nicholas  nodded  his  head  from  time  to 
time ,  as  it  corroborated  the  particidaf  s  he  had  already 
gleaned;  but  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  fire,  and  did  not 
look  round  once. 

His  recital  ended ,  Newman  insisted  upon  his  young 
friend's  stripping  off  his  coat ,  and  allowing  whatever  in- 
juries he  had  received  to  be  properly  tended.  Nicholas, 
after  some  opposition,  at  length  consented,  and  while  some 
pretty  severe  bruises  on  his  arms  and  shoulders  were  being 
rubbed  with  oil  and  vinegar,  and  various  other  efficacious 
remedies  which  Newman  borrowed  from  the  different  lod- 
ger9 ,  related  in  what  manner  they  had  been  received.  The 
recital  made  a  strong  impression  on  the  warm  iimigiBation 
of  Newman;  for  when  Nicholas  came  to  the  violent  part  of 
tiie  quarrel,  he  rubbed  so  hard,  as  to  occasion  hin  tlie 
most  exquisite  pain ,  which  he  would  not  have  exhibited, 
however,  for  the  world,  it  being  perfectly  clear  tiiat^  for 
the  moment ,  Newman  was  operating  on  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk, 
and  iiad  quite  lost  sight  of  his  real  patient. 
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By  this  young  gentleinan  he  was  mformed  th^t  Miss 
Nickleby  was  then  taking  her  morning's  walk  in  the  gardens 
before  the  house.  On  the  question  being  propounded  whe- 
dier  he  could  go  and  find  her,  the  page  desponded  and 
thought  not;  but  being  stimulated  with  a  shilUng,  the  page 
grew  sanguine  and  thought  he  could. 

^^Say  to  Hiss  Nickleby  that  her  brother  is  here,  and 
in  great  haste  to  see  her,^^  said  Nicholas. 

The  plated  buttons  disappeared  with  an  alacrity  most 
unusual  to  them ,  and  Nicholas  paced  the  room  in  a  state  of 
fererish  agitation  which  made  the  delay  even  of  a  minute 
insupportable.  He  soon  heard  a  light  footstep  which  he 
well  knew,  and  before  he  could  advance  to  meet  her,  Kate 
had  fallen  on  his  neck  and  burst  into  tears. 

^^My  darling  girl,"  said  Nicholas  as  he  embraced  her* 
''How  pale  you  are !" 

"I  have  been  so  unhappy  here,  dear  brother ,''  sobbed 
poorKata;  ''so  very,  very  miserable.  Do  not  leave  me  here, 
dear  Nicholas,  or  I  shall  die  of  a  broken  heart.^^ 

"I  will  leave  you  nowhere,"  answered  Nicholas  — 
"never  again.  Kate,^^  he  cried,  moved  in  spite  of  himself 
as  he  folded  her  to  his  heart.  "Tell  me  that  I  acted  for  the 
best.  Tell  me  that  we  parted  because  I  feared  to  bring 
misfortune  on  your  head ;  that  it  was  a  trial  to  me  no  less 
than  to  yourself,  and  that  if  I  did  wrong  it  was  in  igno- 
raace  of  the  world  and  unknowingly.^^ 

"Why  should  I  tell  you  what  we  know  so  well?'^  re* 
turned  Kate  soothingly.  "Nidiolas — dear  Nicholas-^how 
can  you  give  way  thus  ?" 

"It  is  such  bitter  reproach  to  me  to  know  what  you 
have  undergone ,^^  returned  her  brother;  "to  see  you  so 
much  altered,  and  yet  so  kind  and  patient  —  God !"  cried 
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Nicholas,  clenching  his  fist  and  suddenly  changing  his  tone 
•nd  manner,  ^4t  sets  my  whole  blood  on  fire  again.  Y<m 
most  leave  here  irith  me  directly ;  you  sfaoold  not  have  sl^t 
here  last  mght ,  bat  that  I  knew  all  this  too  late.  To  whom 
can  I  nfe^ik ,  before  we  drive  away  *r^ 

This  qaestion  was  most  opportunely  pat,  for  at  that 
faist^t  Mr.  Wititterly  walked  in,  and  to  him  Kate  intro- 
daced  her  brother,  who  at  once  annomiced  his  parpose^ 
and  the  impos8il>i}ity  of  ddferring  it. 

^The  qa&rter's  notice,"  said  Mr.  *WititterIy ,  with  the 
gravily  of  a  man  on  the  Hght  side,  '4s  nol  yet  half  expired* 
ITierefore— " 

'^Therefore,*'  interposed  Nicliolas ,  "the  quarter's  sa- 
lary mast  be  lost.  Sir.  Yon  will  excuse  iliis  extreme  haste, 
but  circraastances  require  that  I  should  immediately  remove 
my  sister ,  and  I  have  not  a  moment^s  time  to  lose.  What- 
ever she  brought  here  I  will  send  for ,  if  you  will  allow  me, 
in  the  coiwse  of  the  day.'^ 

Mr.  Wititterly  bowed,  but  offered  no  opposition  to 
Kate^s  immediate  departure;  with  which,  indeed,  he  was 
rather  gratified  than  otherwise.  Sir  Tumley  Snnffim baring 
given  it  as  his  opinion ,  that  she  rather  disagreed  with  Mrs. 
Wititterly 's  constitution. 

^'With  regard  to  the  trifle  of  salary  that  is  due,"  said 
Mr.  Wititterly,  "I  will  — '^  here  he  was  interrupted  by  a 
violent  fit  of  coughing  —  *^  will  —  owe  it  to  RBia 
Nickleby." 

Mr.  Wititterly,  it  should  be  observed,  was  accustom- 
ed to  owe  small  accounts ,  and  to  leave  them  etrhig.  All 
men  have  some  little  pleasant  way  of  their  own;  and  this 
was  Mr.  Wititterly's. 

^'If  you  please,"  said  Nicholas.  And  once  more  ^er- 
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ing  a  hiirried  apology  for  a  sudden  a  departure  ^  he  hur- 
ried Kate  into  the  rehicle,  and  bade  the  man  drive  with 
all  speed  into  the  City. 

To  the  City  they  went  acccnrdingiy,  with  ail  the 
speed  the  hadcney-coad  could  make;  and  as  the  horses 
happened  to  live  at  Whitechapei  and  to  be  in  the  habit 
of  taking  their  breakfast  there  <,  when  they  breakfasted 
at  ail,  they  performed  the  journey  with  greater  expedi- 
tion than  could  reasonably  have  been  expected. 

Nicholas  sent  Kate  up-stairs  a  few  minutes  before  him, 
that  his  unlooked-for  appearance  might  not  alarm  his 
mother,  and  when  the  way  had  been  paved »  presented 
himself  with  much  duty  and  affection*  Newman  had  not 
been  idle,  for  there  was  a  little  cart  at  the  door,  and  the 
effects  were  hurrying  out  already. 

Now,  Mrs*  Nickleby  was  not  the  sort  of  person  to  be 
told  anything  in  a  hurry  ^  or  rather  to  comprehend  any^ 
thing  of  peculiar  delicacy  or  importance  on  a  short  notice. 
Wherefore,  although  the  good  lady  had  been  subjected 
to  a  fiill  hour's  preparation  by  little  Miss  La  Creevy,  and 
yf9M  now  addressed  in  most  lucid  terms,  both  by  Nicholas 
and  his  sister,  she  was  in  a  state  of  singular  bewilder- 
ment and  confusion,  and  could  by  no  means  be  made  to 
comprehend  the  necessity  of  such  hurried  proceedings. 
-  "Wliy  don't  you  ask  your  uncle,  my  dear  Nicholas, 
what  he  can  possibly  mean  by  it  1"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby. 

^^My  dear  moth^,"  returned  Nicholas,  ^^the  time  for 
talking  has  gone  by.  There  is  but  one  step  to  take,  and 
that  is  to  cast  him  off  with  the  scorn  and  indignation  he 
deserves.  Your  own  honour  and  good  name  demand  that, 
after  the  discovery  of  his  vile  proceedings,  you  should 
not  be  beholden  to  him  one  hour,  even  for  the  shelter  of 
these  bare  walls." 
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*^To  be  sure,**  saifl  Mrs.  Nickleby ,  crying  bitterly, 
^^he  is  a  brute,  a  monster;  and  tlie  walls  are  very  bare, 
and  want  painting  too ,  and  I  have  had  this  ceiling  white- 
washed at  the  espense  of  eighteen-pence,  which  is  a  very 
distressing  thing,  considering  that  it  is  so  much  gone  into 
your  uncle's  pocket.  I  never  could  have  believe  it — never," 

^^Nor  I,  nor  anybody  else,"  said  Nicholas. 

''Lord  bless  my  life!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  NicOdeby.  ''To 
think  that  that  Sir  Mulberry  Hawk  should  be  such  an  aban- 
doned wretch  as  Miss  La  Creevy  says  he  is,  Nidiolas, 
my  dear;  when  I  was  congratulating  myself  every  day  on 
his  being  an  admirer  of  our  dear  Kate's,  and  thinking 
what  a  thing  it  would  be  for  the  family  if  he  was  to  become 
connected  with  us,  and  use  his  interest  to  get  you  some 
profitable  government  plaice.  There  are  very  good  places 
to  be  got  about  the  court,  I  know;  for  the  brother  of  a 
friend  of  ours  (Miss  Cr<^iey ,  at  Exeter ,  my  dear  Kate, 
you  recollect),  he  had  one,  and  I  know  that  it  was  the 
chief  part  of  his  daty  to  wear  silk  stockuigs ,  md  a  bag 
wig  like  a  black  watch-pocket ;  and  to  think  that  it  Aould 
come  to  this  after  all-— oh,  dear,  dear,  It's  enough  to  kill  one, 
that  it  is!"  With  which  expressions  of  sorrow,  Mrs. 
Nickleby  gavefredi  vent  to  her  grief,  and  wept  piteously. 

.  As  Nicholas  and  his  sister  were  by  this  time  compel- 
led to  superintend  the  removal  of  the  few  articles  of  fur- 
niture. Miss  La  Creevy  devoted  herself  to  the  consola- 
tion of  the  matron ,  and  observed  with  great  kindness  of 
manner  that  she  must  really  make  an  eflPort,  and  cheer  up. 

"Oh  I  dare  say.  Miss  La  Creevy,"  returned  Mrs. 
Nickleby,  with  a  petulance  not  unnatural  in  her  irahappy 
circumstances,  "it's  very  easy  to  say  cheer  up,  but  if  you 
had  had  as  many  occasions  to  cheer  up  as  I  have  had— -^ 
and  there,"  said  Mrs.  Nickleby,  stoj^ping  short,  "TUnk 
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of  Mr.  Fyke  and  Mr.  Pluck,  two  of  the  most  perfect 
gentlemen  that  ever  lived  <,  what  am  I  to  say  to  them  — 
what  can  I  say  to  them  ?  Why ,  if  I  was  to  say  to  them, 
^Fm  told  your  friend  Sir  Mulberry  is  a  base  wretch,' 
they'd  laugh  at  me." 

"They  will  laugh  no  more  at  us,  I  take  it,''  said 
Nicholas,  advancing.  "Come  mother,  there  is  a  coach 
at  the  door,  and  until  Monday,  at  all  events,  we  will 
return  to  our  old  quarters." 

—  "Where  every  thing  is  ready,  and  a  hearty  wel- 
come into  the  bargain,^'  added  Miss  La  Greevy.  "Now, 
let  me  go  with  you  down  stairs." 

But  Mrs.  Nickleby  was  not  to  be  so  easily  moved, 
for  first  she  insisted  on  going  up  stairs  to  see.  that  nothing 
had  been  left ,  and  then  on  going  down  stairs  to  see  that 
every  thing  had  been  taken  away ;  and  when  she  was  get- 
ting into  the  coach  she  had  a  vision  of  a  forgotten  coffee- 
pot on  the  back-kitchen  hob,  and  after  she  was  shut  in, 
a  dismal  recollection  of  a  green  umbrella  behind  some 
unknown  door.  At  last  Nicholas ,  in  a  condition  of  ab- 
solute despair,  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive  away,  and 
in  the  unexpected  jerk  of  a  sudden  starting,  Mrs.  Nickle- 
by lost  a  shilling  among  the  straw,  which  fortunately 
confined  her  attention  to  the  coach  until  it  was  too  late 
to  remember  any  thing  else.  , 

Having  seen  every  thing  safely  out,  discharged  the 
servant,  and  locked  the  door,  Nicholas  jumped  into  a 
cabriolet  and  drove  to  a  bye  place  near  Golden  Square 
where  he  had  appointed  to  meet  Noggs ;  and  so  quickly 
had  every  thing  been  done ,  that  it  wa£i  barely  half  past 
nine  when  he  reached  the  place  of  meeting. 

"Here  is  the  letter  for  Ralph,"  said  Nicholas,  "and 
here  the  key.    When  you  come  to  me  this  evening,  not 
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a  word  oi  last  night.  Ill  news  traTels  fast,  and  tliey  wUi 
know  it  soon  enough.  Have  you  heard  if  he  was  muoh 
burtr 

Newman  shook  his  head. 

^*I  will  ascertain  that  myself  without  loss  of  time,"  said 
Nicholas. 

^^You  had  better  take  some  rest,"  returned  Newman. 
^^You  are  fevered  and  ill.'' 

Nicholas  waved  his  hand  carelessly,  and  concealing 
the  indisposition  be  really  felt,  now  that  the  excitement 
which  had  sustainefl  him  was  over,  took  a  hurried  fare-^ 
well  of  Newman  Noggs,  and  left  him. 

Newman  was  not  three  minuter'  walk  from  Golden 
Square,  but  in  the  course  of  that  three  minutes  be  took 
the  letter  out  of  bis  hat  and  put  it  iu  a^ ain  twenty  times 
at  least.  First  the  front,  then  the  back,  then  the  sides, 
then  the  superscription ,  then  the  seal ,  were  objects  of 
Newman's  admiration.  Then  he  held  it  at  arm's  length  as 
if  to  take  in  ihe  whole  at  one  delicious  survey,  and  then 
he  rubbed  bis  hands  in  a  perfect  ecstacy  with  his  com* 
mission. 

He  reached  the  office ,  hung  his  hat  on  its  accustom* 
ed  peg,  laid  the  letter  and  key  upon  the  desk,  and  waited 
impatiently  until  Ralph  Nickleby  should  appear.  After 
a  few  minutes,  the  well-known  creaking  of  bis  boots  was 
heard  on  the  stairs,  and  then  the  bell  nmg. 
^Has  the  post  come  iuT' 
"No." 

"Any  other  letters  r' 

"One.''    Newman  eyed  him  closely ,  and  laid  it  oo 
the  desk. 

"What's  this  r  Mked  Ralph ,  taking  up  tbe  key. 
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^'Left  with  the  letter ;  —  a  boy  brought  them -^quarter 
of  an  hour ,  or  less.'* 

Ralph  glanced  at  the  direction^  opened  the  letter, 
and  read  as  follows:  — 

^^You  are  known  to  me  now..  There  are  no  reproaches 
I  could  heap  upon  your  head  which  would  carry  with 
them  one  thousandth  part  of  the  grovelling  shame  that 
this  assurance  will  awaken  even  in  your  breast. 

'^Your  brother^s  widow  and  her  orphan  child  spurn 
the  shelter  of  your  roof ,  and  shun  you  with  disgust  and 
loathing.  Your  kindred  renounce  you,  for  they  know  no 
shame  but  the  ties  of  blood  which  bind  them  in  name 
with  you* 

^^ You  are  an  old  man,  and  I  leave  you  to  the  grave. 
May  every  recollection  of  your  life  cling  to  your  false 
heart,  and  cast  their  darkness  on  your  death-bed.'* 

Ralph  Nickleby  read  this  letter  twice ,  and  frowning 
heavily,  fell  into  a  fit  of  musing;  the  paper  fluttered 
from  his  hand  and  dropped  upon  the  floor,  but  he  clasp- 
ed his  fingers ,  as  if  he  held  it  still. 

Suddenly ,  he  started  from  his  seat,  and  thrusting  it 
all  crumpled  into  his  pocket,  turned  fiiriously  to  Newman 
Nog^s ,  as  though  to  ask  him  why  he  lingered.  But 
Newman  stood  unmoved,  with  his  back  towards  him, 
following  up ,  with  the  worn  and  blackened  stump  of  an 
old  pen,  some  figures  in  an  Interest-table  which  was 
pasted  against  the  wall ,  and  apparently  quite  abstracted 
from  every  other  object. 
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